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PREFACE. 


This  Volume  contains  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  found  in  GospKi, 
Hymns  No.  5  and  No.  6,  embracing  438  pieces,  numbered  in  con- 
secutive order,  all  duplicates  having  been  omitted. 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  NEW  Gospel,  Songs  in  this 
book,  there  will  be  found  a  choice  selection  of  the  most  useful  popular 
Standard  Church  Hymns  and  Tunes  now  used  in  a  majority  of  the 
Churches  of  this  Country  in  the  Public  Worship  of  the  Sanctuary.  We 
therefore  believe  that  "Gosper  Hymns  Nos.  5  and  6  Combined," 
together  with  the  small  book  of  "  Words  Only"  will  prove  a  most  accept- 
able collection  for  the  ordinary  Church  Service,  as  well  as  for  Prayer 
Meetings  and  Sabbath  Schools. 

THE  AUTHORS. 


NOTICE. 

Nearly  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  in  this  Book  are  Copyrighted,  No  one 
will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  whatever  with- 
out the  written  permission  of  the  owners  of  copyright. 

THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 
THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 


Gospel  Hymns 

Nos.  5  &  6,  Combined, 


No.  1. 


(gforg  gag  foil!  J  §Jta 


J.  E.  A. 


PS.  14 


James  McGranahan. 


i 


r  r  * 

1.  My  Sav-iour's  prais- 

2.  Redeemed  by  His 

3.  On  Thee  a  -  lone, 

4.  Oh,  grant  Thy  Ho  - 


es      I     will  sing,  And  all   His  love  ex  -  press ; 

al- might -y  power,  My  Sav-iour  and  my  King; 

my  Sav  -  iour,  God,  My  stead-fast  hopes  de  -  pend  ; 

ly    Spir  -  it's  grace,  And  aid    my    fee  -  ble  powers  ; 


m 


3=EE3: 


re  -  turn  -  ing  day,  Pro-claim  His  faith  -  ful  -  ness. 
in    Him    I    place,  To   Him  my  soul  would  cling, 
ly    will    my  soul  Sub  -  mis  -  sive  -  ly  would  bend, 
may  fol  -  low  Thee  Thro'  all    my    fu  -  ture  hours. 


1  r  * 

Whose  mer  -  cies  each 
My  con  -  fi  -  dence 
And  to  Thy  ho  - 
That  glad  -  ly  I 


PP 


Chorus. 


"  Ev  -  'ry    day  will 


I    bless  Thee!  Ev  -  *ry  'day   will    I    bless  Thee ! 


-I  1- 


rr  * 

And    I      will  praise, 


will  praise  Thy  name  For  -  ev  -  er   and    ev  -  er !  " 


1 — r 


I 


No.  2. 


#jtfoari>,  ilptoaro,  Hotittfoato 


" 1 press  toward  the  mark."— Phil.  3:  16. 
Albert  Midlane.  Ira  d.  Sankey. 


1.  "Onward.upward, homeward!"  Joyful  -  ly    I    flee  From  this  world  of  sor  -  row, 

2.  "Onward,upward,homeward!"  Here  I  find  no  rest;  Treading  o'er  the  des  -  ert 

3.  "Onward.upward.homeward!"  Come  along  with  me;  Ye  who  love  the  Sav-iour 


m 


With  my  Lord  to  be ;  Onward  to  the  glo  -  ry,  Up-ward  to  the  prize,  8 
Which  my  Saviour  pressed;  "Onward, upward, homeward!"  I  shall  soon  be  there!  * 
Bear  me  com-pa  -  ny  ;  "Onward,  up  ward,homeward!"  Press  with  vig-or    on;'  t 


*  .» 


Refrain. 


1 — r 


Homeward  to  the  mansions,  Far  a-bove  the  skies.  ") 

Soon  its  joys  and  pleasures,  I.thro*  grace.shall  share.  I  Onward  to  the  glo  -  ry, 
Yet      a    lit-  tie    mo-  ment  And  the  race  is  won.  J 

A  1 


Up-ward  to  the  prize,  Homeward  to  the  mansions,  Far  a  -  bove  the  skies. 


No.  3. 


fit  tht  Mallabs  of  |§is  Haito-. 


"Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand."— John  10  :  28. 
Words  arr.  from  Louise  J.  Kirkwood.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


a  -  far  from  friend-ly  land, 

a  wreck  up  -  on     the  strand, 

and  wea  -  ri  -  ly      you  stand, 

your  feet    in    sink  -  ing  sand, 


1.  Oh,    soultoss'don     the  bil-lows, 

2.  Tho'  rag  -  ing  winds  may  drive  thee, 

3.  When  strength  is  spent  in    toil-  ing, 

4.  When  by   the   swell-ing  Jor-dan, 

5.  And  when  at     last  we're  gathered,    with  all    the  ran-somed  band, 

+-    «h  J  ^  P 

t-~  r*2  r*  f2  1*— r-r*  — !*— rH2  "F  e—r-f2—-*  n  * 


Jn  tlje  follow  of  $\s  jpanu. 


Look  tip      to  Him  who  holds  thee  in  "The  hol-low  of  His 

Still  cling    to  Him  who  holds  thee  in  "  The  hol-low  of  His 

Then  rest     in  Him  who  holds  thee  in  "The  hol-low  of  His 

Re  -  mem-ber  still    He  holds  thee  in  "The  hol-low  of  His 

We'll  praise  our  God  who  holds  us  in  "The  hol-low  of  His 


I 

hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 


Chorus. 


In"  The  hol-low     of    His  hand,"  In "  The  hol-low  of 

-f=  —~r—  (2  


His  hand, 


O  how  safe  are  all    who  trust  Him,  In "  The  hol-low    of   His  hand.' 


No.  4. 


liraae  lint!  Irais*  lint! 


"/  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God." — Ps.  146  : 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Redeem-er!  Sing,  O  earth— His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Redeem-er!    For  our  sins  He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  blessed  Redeem-er!  Heav'nly  por  -  tals, 


won-der-  ful  love  pro-  claim  !    Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  arch-an-gels  in 
suf-fered,andbled,and  died;      He   our  rock,  our  hope  of   e-ter-nal  sal- 
loud  with  ho- san  -  nas  ring  !      Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  reigneth  for  -  ev  -  er  and 


U.S.— Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  tell  of  His  excellent 


Prat0e  ipim!  f)ratue  iptm! 


glo-ry!  Strength  and  honor  give  to  His  ho 
va-tion,  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus,the  cm 


Fine. 


ly  name! 
ci  -  fied. 


Like  a  shepherd, 
Sound  His  prais-es ! 


ever:  Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet,and  Priest.and  King!  Christ  is  comfnel 


greatness ,  /hm*  Him! praise  Him!  ever  in  joy  fulsong! 


7  1 

-1— 

r  i  j. 

-p— 

^-rf— >-h — iv-j- 

 m   0  It   ?  gt 

Jesus  will  guard  F 
Jesus  who  bore  ot 
over  the  world  v 

lis  childr 
Lr  sorrow 
ctorious 

en, In  His  arms  He  car-ries  them  all  day  long  • 
s,Love  unbounded,  wonder-  ml,  deep  and  strong  • 
Pow'r  and  glo-ry    un  -  to  the  Lord  be  -  long  •  ' 

 to-i-^---  — i 

7  i 

5~fr 

No.  5. 


El.  Nathan. 

Moderato 


2  Tim. 


|  ftofo  W(mm  |  fata  gifefafr. 

i :  i2. 
d  1  — u 


James  McGranahan. 


I.  I 


know 
know 
know 
know 
know 


why  God's  wondrous  grace  To  me  He 
how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To  me  He 
how  the  Spir  -  it  moves,  Convinc  -  ing 
what  of  good  or  ill  May  be  re  - 
when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or 


not 
not 
not 
not 
not 


hath  made  known, 
did    im  -  part, 
men  of  sin, 
served  for  me, 
noon-  day  fair, 


Nor  why— 
Nor  how 
Re  -  veal  - 
Of  wea  - 
Nor  if 


1  r 

■  un  -  wor-  thy- 
be  -  liev-  ing 
ing  Je  -  sus 
ry  ways  or 
I'll  walk  the 


mm! 


Christ  in    love  Redeemed  me  for  His 
in  ^  His  word  Wrought  peace  within  my 


thro'  the  word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing 
gold -en  days,  Be  -  fore  His 
vale  with  Him,  Or  "meet  Him 


faith  in 
face  I 
in  the 


1  2 

own.  *■ 

heart.  | 

Him.  J 

see.  ^ 
air." 


Chorus.  =»  ~  g 

He  is  a-ble 

PUP* 


But  "I  know  whom  I  have  be-liev-  ed,  And  am  persuaded  that  He  is  a-ble 


J  j&ttott)  Wt)om  $  $m  8eltet)rt>. 


> 
1  - 

f  * — *  

To  keep  that  which  I've  commit  - 1 

1  1 

2d     un-to  Him     a-gainst  that  day." 

i 

No.  6. 


C|«  Cliimshig  Jftrantitrti. 


"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness." — Zech.  13 :  i# 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankhy. 


1.  Be  -  hold    a   Fountain  deep  and  wide,  Be- hold  its   on  -  ward  flow  ;  'Twas 

2.  From  Calvary's  cross.where  Je-sus  died  In  sor  -  row,  pain,  and  woe,  Burst 

3.  O     may  we    all    the  heal- ingpow'r  Of  that  bless'd  Fountain  know;  Trust 

4.  And  when  at    last  the  message  comes,  And  we  are  call' d  to     go,  Our*1 


o  -  pened  in    the  Sav-iour's  side,  And  cleanseth 
forth  the  wondrous  crim  -  son  tide  That  cleanseth 
on  -  ly     in    the    precious  blood  That  cleanseth 
trust  shall  still  be     in    the  blood  That  cleanseth 
jf    ^   J  > 


m 


r 

white  as 
white  as 
white  as 
white  as 

& 


snow,  And 

snow,  That 

snow,  That 

snow,  That 


Chorus. 


cleanseth  white  as  snow.'\ 

cleanseth  white  as  snow."  I  r 

cleanseth  white  as  snow."  f  Come  to  this  Foun-tain,  Tis  flow-ing  to- 

cleanseth  white  as  snow."  * 


day;    And  all  who  will  may  free- ly  come,  And  wash  their  sins  a  -  way. 

JL  ' 


No.  7. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life. "— Ps.  36:  9. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Si.  » 


1.  Come  with  thy  sins  to 

2.  Come  as  thou  art  to 

3.  These  are  the  words  of 

4.  Come  and  be  heat'd  at 


the 
the 
the 
the 

5 


W 

iount-am, 
iount-ain, 
Sav  -  iour ; 
fount-ain, 


:5."-*;-j: 


 1 — — ^ — 


Come  with 
Je  -  sus 
They  who 
List  to 


thy  bur-den  of  grief ; 
is  wait-ing  for   thee  ; 
re-pent  and  be  -  lieve, 
the  peace-speaking  voice ; 


Bu  -  ry  them  deep  in    its    wa  -  ters, 
What  tho'  thy  sins  are  like  crim  -  son, 
They  who  aiO  Will-ing    to  trust  Him, 
O  -  ver     a    sin  -  ner    re-  turn 


There  thou  wilt  find    a     re  -  lief. 
White  as   the  snow  they  shall  be. 
Life    at   His  hands  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Now  let  the  an  -  gels  re-joice. 


Haste  thee  away ,  why  wilt  thou  stay  ?  Risk  not  thy  soul  on 


a  moment's  de  -  lay ; 


S  5 


iff) 


is  wait -in 


ng     to  save  thee,  Mer  -  cy    is  plead-ing    to  -  day. 


No.  8. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


"•Joy Cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps  30:  5. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O  child 

2.  O  child 

3.  O  child 


^Sh 


1  3r~i— i 

of  God,  wait    pa  -  tient  -  ly  When  dark  thy  path  may  be, 
of  God,  He     lov-eth  thee,  And  thou  art     all   His  own; 
of  God,  How  peace-ful  -  ly    He  calms  thy  fears  to 


rest, 


\  :  : 


1 

"5 

ZZ=U 

And  let  thy  faith  lean 
With  gen  -  tie  hand  He 
And  draws  thee  up-ward 


trust  -  ing  -  ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  thee ; 
lead-eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a  -  lone; 
ten  -  der  -  ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest ; 


®  «tj)U!i  of  (fcofc. 


And  though  the  clouds  hang  drear  -  i  -  ly  Up  -  on  the  brow  of  night, 
And  though  thou  watch-est  wea  -  ri  -  ly  The  long  and  storm  -  y  night, 
And   He  who  bend  -  eth     si  -  lent  -  ly     A  -  bove  the  gloom  of  night, 


i — t? — i — p— c   i 


Yet  in  the  morn- ing  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light 
Yet     in     the  morn -ing   joy    will  come,  And  fill  *thy  soul  with  light 


No.  9. 


If        fe  gat  Win, 

Rom.  8:  13, 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Re-joice  in   the  Lord,  O     let  His  mer-cy  cheer,  He   sun  -  ders  the  bands 

2.  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  re  -  joic-ing  in  His  might,  Be     loy  -  al   and  true, 

3.  Con-fide   in  His  word,  His  prom-is  -  es   so  sure,   In  Christ,  they  are  "  yea, 

4.  A -bide    in  the  Lord,  se  -  cure  in  His  con-trol,  Tis    life  ev-er-last- 
I  N 


*  j  


that  en  -  thrall ;  Re-deemed  by  His  blood,  why  should  we    ev  -  er  fear,  Since 
day  by    day;  When    e  -  vils    as -sail,     be     val  -  iant  for    the  right,  And 
and    a  -  men;"  Tho' earth  pass   a -way,  they    ev  -  er  shall   en -dure,  Tis 
ing   be -gun;  To    pluck  from  His  hand  the    weak-est,  trem-bling  soul,  It 
-P-  •  -«  m       *       -  * 


Chorus. 


=1= 


Je  -  sus  is  our  '  all  in  all.' 
He  will  be  our  strength,  our  stay 
writ -ten  o'er  and  o'er  a  -  gain 
nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    can     be  done 


God  be 


for 


If  God  be  for  us, 


Jf  <boi>  be  ior  %s. 


God    be      for    us,  if  God  be  for  us,  Who  can  be  against  us,  who,  who, 
if  God  be  for    us,  who,  who 

I 


No.  10. 


"/»  «/«  have  redemption  through  his  SloadS'—Eph.  i :  7. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Peter  Bilhorn. 


1.  O       won  -   der- ful  words  of  the   gos  -  pel!     O  won  -  der-ful 

2.  He     came    from  the  throne  of  His  glo  -  ry,  And  left  the  bright 

3.  O       come     to  this  wonder -ful  Sav  -  iour,  Come  wea  -  ry  and 

4.  There's  no        oth  -  er    ref-  uge  but  Je  -  sus,  No  shel  -  ter  where 


message  they  bring,    Pro  -  claim  -  ing  a  bless-ed   re-demp-tion,  Thro"  g 

mansions  a  -  bove,    The    world      to    redeem  from  its  bond-age ;  So  " 

sor-  row  -  op-pressed ;  Be  -  hold      on  the  cross  how  He  suf-fered,  That  •% 

lost  ones  may  fly;      And    now,    while  He's  ten-der-ly  call -ing:  O  3 


=fc-=t* 


Chorus. 


 ^  r  n~  __|y=»,-p  *  p—  —  ^  ps 


Je    -    sus  our  Saviour  and  King, 
great     His  corn-passion  and  love 
you        in  His  kingdom  might  rest 
"turn  ye,"  "for  why  will  ye  die 


Be  -  lieve,     oh,  be-lieve  in  His 


mJL — |  _  1— J— fr-J —  1 — c-l 


mer  -  cy    That  flows     like  a  fountain  so    free ;       Be  -  lieve,   and  re- 


m 


WW 

ceive  the    re-demp-tion     He      of    -    fers  to  you  and  to  me. 


r     l»    u»    U>    U    U  ^ 


No.  U.  Cfostr,  forir,  to 

"//  is  good /or  me  to  draw  near  to  God." — Ps.  73:  28. 
E.  G.  Taylor,  D.  D.  Alt. 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 

\  PN  1  


 — ^-iT-S-g. — grr  -  ^ 

1.  Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cling,  Clos  -  er  still  to  Thee 

2.  Clos  -  er  yet,   O  Lord,  my  Rock,  Ref-  uge  of   my  soul ; 

3.  Clos-er  still,  my  Help,  my  Stay,  Clos-  er,  clos-  er  still: 

4.  Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  come,  Light  of  life   Di-  vine 

!     P*    I  II 

 1  M- — 1  & 


*  i  2 

Safe  beneath  Thy 
Dread- 1   not  the 
Meek  -  ly  there  I 
Thro'  the  ev  -  er 

1     r>  1 

m 


m 


mm 


m 


sheltering  wing  Iwouldev-er  be; 
tem-pest-shock,Tho'  the  bil-lows  roll, 
learn  to  say,  "  Fa-ther,  not  my  will;" 
Bless  -  ed  Son,  Joy  and  peace  are  mine 

fee 


Rude  the  blast  of  doubt  and  sin,  Fierce  as- 
Wild-est  storm  can -not  a-larm,  For,  to 
Learn  that  in    affliction's  hour,  When  the 
Let    me  in  Thy  love  a-bide,  Keep  me 
I       I  > 


1  l-r— 

—A  m 

->=!  ■■! 

• 

— -a 

1-  . 

saults  without,  with-in,  Help  me, Lord, the  bat-  tie  win; — Clos-er,  Lord, to  Thee, 
me,  can  come  no  harm, Leaning  on  Thy  loving  arm; — Clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
clouds  of  sorrow  low'r.Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  pow'r; — Clos-er,Lord,to  Thee, 
ey  -  er  near  Thy  side,  In  the  "Rock of  Ages"  hide, — Clos-er,Lord,toThee. 


mm 


No.  12. 


^ob  is  fffto! 


"He  that  loveth  not,  knoweth  not  God;  /or  God  is  love. 
RianA.  Dykes. 


-i  John  4  :  8. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

 _ 


i 


1.  "God  is  love!" — His  word  proclaims  it,   Day  by  day   the  truth  we  prove  ; 

2.  "God  is  love!" — Oh,  tell     it  glad-ly,  How  the  Sav  -  iour  from  a-bove 

3.  "God  is  love!" — Oh,  boundless  mer-cy — May  we  all 


full-ness  prove ! 


Heav'n  and  earth  with  joy  are  tell  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  tell- ing,  "God  is  Love! 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost  ones,  Showing  thus  the  Fa-ther'slove. 
Tell  -  ing  those  who  sit     in  darkness,  "  God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love! 

_U— L —  L_  Lf— LZ  1  ij-— L  W-  1  


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Sung  by    an_-  gel  choirs  a  -  bove 


 tp  ^  ,  ^_  c=  r_p  


^3  / 

Sounding  forth  the  might-y 

cho-rus — 
-O  - 

c-r— 

"God 

* 

— — 

is  Light,  and  God 

is  Love ! 

— P_t24_j  j  ^-L  

>— — t*-b — 

No.  13. 


Etching  for  fflc. 

'/  wz7/  both  search  My 


A.  N. 


,  and  seek  them  out." — Ezek.  34:  it. 

E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 


le-hem  came,  Born  in  a  man-ger  to 
va-ry's  tree,   Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  to  Beth 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  on  Cal  ■ 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  the  same  as   of    old,  While  I  was  wand'ring  a- 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  shall  come  from  on  high — Sweet  is  the  prom- ise  as 


p 


12 


Peeking  fox  Me. 
-ft — ft- 


sor-row  and  shame;  Oh,  it  was  wonder-ful,  blest  be  His  name  !  Seeking  for  me,  for 
soul  He  set  free;  Oh,  it  was  wonder-ful,  how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for 
far  from  the  fold,  Gently  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-ingfor  me,  for 
wea-ry  years  fly ;    Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky,  Coming  for  me,  fqr 


 p —  Xh, — 

For  me ! 
Refrain.        |      ^  , 


For  me ! 


me ! 
me ! 
me ! 
me ! 
I  I 


Seeking  for  me !  Seeking  for  me !  Seeking  for  me ! 
Dy-ing  for  me!    Dy-ing  for  me!    Dying  for  me! 
Call-ing  for  me !  Call-ingfor  me  !  C  U-ingforme! 
Coming  for  me!  Coming  for  me  !  C  ningforme! 

£ — £ — ^ — |  ?  ■  ^-  ^  -t  


Seek-ing  for  me ! 
Dy  -  ing  for  me ! 
Call-  ing  for  me ! 
Coming  for  me! 


Oh,    it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  name !  Seeking  for  me,  for  me! 

Oh,    it  was  won-der  -  ful — how  could  it  be?   Dy  -  ing  for  me,  for  me! 

Gen-tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-ingfor  me,  for  me! 

Oh,    I  shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,    Coming  for  me,  for  me! 


-ta— 6p — t? 


Sleeper. 


$kbub>  |  Cam*. 

"  Deliver  me,  0  my  God.''' — Ps,  71 :  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  myshame-ful  fail  -  ure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar  -  rogant  pride,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je  -  sus,  I  come ; 


— 1  — 1 — 1 


In  -  to  Thy  freedom,  gladness  and  light,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 
In  -  to  the  glo-rious  gain    of  Thy  cross,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 


In  -  to  Thy  bles-sed  will 
In  -  to  the  joy  and  light 


to  a -bide,  Je-sus,  I  come 
of  Thy  home,  Je  -  sus,  I  come 


Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
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m 


US 


Out  of  my  sick-ness  in-  to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and    in  -  to  Thy  wealth 
Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in-to  Thy  balm,  Out  of  life's  storms  and  in  -  to  Thy  calm, 
Out  of  my-self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  des-pair  in-to  rapt-uresa  -  bove, 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un-told,    In  -  to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


Out 
Out 
Up- 
Ev 


m 

of  my 
of  dis 
-ward  for 
-  er  Thy 


1=t 


-5- 

sin  and  in  -  to  Thy-self,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee, 
•tress   to     ju  -  bi- lant  psalm,  Je-sus,    I  come  to  Thee. 

aye  on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee, 
glo-rious  face    to    be  -  hold,  Je-sus,    I  come   to  Thee. 


m 


m 

SEE 

§  C 

t          k>  1 

E=^3 

H  * — I  

 ^ — 

No.  15. 


#Ioro         tt  to  Jftsas. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength  ' 


Riam  A.  Dykes. 


Psa.  96 :  7. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


5  ; 


I 


1.  Glo-ry   ev  -  er     be     to     Je  -  sus,  God's  own  well-be  -  lov  -  ed  Son; 

2.  Oh,  the  wea- ry    days   of  wand-'ring,  Longing,  hop-ing    for    the  light; 

3.  In  His  safe  and    ho_-  ly  Jceep  -  ing,' Neath  the  shad-ow   of     His  wing, 


By  His  grace  He  hath   redeemed  us,  "  It    is     fin-ished,"  all     is  done. 
These  at  last    lie     all     be  -  hind  us,    Je-sus    is     our  strength  and  might.,3 
Glad-ly    in    His  love  con -fid -ing,  May  our  souls  His    prais-es  sing.  3" 


Saved  by  grace  thro*  faith  in     Je-sus,  Saved  by  His  own  pre  -  cious  blood, 


14 


(Blcvr)  €wv  be  to  3ems. 


May  we     in    His   love  a  -  bid-ing,  Fol-low  on   to    know  the  Lord, 


*  * 


1  1" 


No.  16. 


JiiW  Christ  0ur  Sabbttr, 


"  7%zj  «  indeed  the  Christ  the  Saviour  of  the  world. " — John  4 :  42. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Choir.  . 

Hj-qrH— f  1  1— T   7— 1—1— A  j  1 — r— I- 


2 


1.  Who  came  down  from  heav'n  to    earth?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-iour,' 

2.  Who  was     lift  -  ed      on     the     tree?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-iour; 

3.  Who  hath  prom  -  ised     to      for  -  give?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-iour; 

4.  Who    is     now     en-thron'd    a  -  bove?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-iour; 

5.  Who    a  -  gain  from  heav'n  shall  come?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-iour; 


em 


"I- 


Choir. 


All. 


Came  a  child  of  low  -  ly  birth? 
There    to     ran  -  som     you  and  me? 

Who  hath  said,  "  Be  ••  lieve  and  live?" 
Whom  should  we  o  -  bey  and  love  ? 
Take    to     glo  -  ry     all     His  own? 


. — » — *    '  •->;• 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 


I        I        1        I  I 
Sound  the    cho  -  rus  loud 


I       l        i  i 

and  clear,  He    hath  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion  near 


None     so     pre  -  cious,  none  so  dear :    Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav 
J         ).      1  .      „    .   J  J  J 


iour. 


No.  17. 


Jffstts  Ssrfus! 


"Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved."— Acts  16  :  31. 
Priscilla  J.  Owens.  .  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  We  have  heard  the  joy  -  ful  sound :  Je-sus  saves!  Jesus  saves!  Spread  the  tid-ings 

2.  Waft  it    on     the  roll-ing  tide:  Je-sus  saves!  Jesus  saves!  Tell  tosin-ners 

3.  Sing  a-bove  the  bat -tie  strife,  Je-sus  saves!  Jesus  saves!  By  His  death  and 
4  Give  the  winds  a  might-y   voice :  Je-sus  saves!  Jesus  saves!  Let  the  na-tions 


|||g|g||||| 


all  around:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves!  Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  'ry  land,  Climb  the  | 
far  andwide:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves!  Sing,  ye  is -lands  of  thesea,  Ech-o  S" 
end-less  life:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves!  Sing  it  soft'-ly  thro'  the  gloom  ,When  the  ^ 
now  re-joice:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves!  Shout  salva-tion  full  andfree,  Highest  ^ 

»-■*■-   t.S 


r 


steeps  and  cross  the  waves;  Onward!-'tis  our  Lord's  command:  Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
back,  ye  ocean  caves;  Earth  shall  keep  her  ju-bi-  lee :  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
heart  for  mercy  craves;  Sing  in  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, — Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
hills  and  deepest  caves;  This  our  song  of  vie- to- ry ,— Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 


1  — 

No.  18. 


Alice  Monteith. 


is  Coining* 

" I  will  come  again." — John  14: 


Ira  D.  Sankey 


—I  


1.  He   is    com- ing,  the  "Man  of  Sorrows,"  Now  ex  -  alt  -  ed  on  high; 

2.  He   is    com- ing,  our  lov-ing  Sav-iour,  Blessed  Lamb  that  was  slam; 

3.  He   is    com- ing,  our  Lord  and  Mas-ter,   Our  Re-deem  -er  and  King; 

4.  He  shallgath-er  His  cho -sen  peo- pie,  Who  are  called  by  His  name; 


He   is  com- ing  with  loud  ho  -  san-nas,    In  the  clouds  of     the  sky. 

In   the  glo-ry    of  God  the   Fa-ther,  On  the  earth  He   shall  reign. 

We  shall  see  Him  in    all  His  beau-ty,    And  His  praise  we    shall  sing. 

And  the  ransomed  of   ev-'ry    na- tion,  For  His  own   He   shall  claim. 

£  -*-     >___      J   £  tr—r-^- 


4k  t«  Coming. 


Chorus. 

_1  1 

:j|  « 



ir~-  r  5  * — * 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   He  is 

com  -  ing 

1 

a.  -  gain; 

*f=f= 

And  with  joy  we  shall  gath-er  round  Him,  At  His  com  -  ing     to  reign. 


No.  19.  (gifo       £{pne  pari. 

"./fcfj/        ^z'w  A/i?  thine  heart."— Proverbs  23:  26. 


A.  J.  Abbev,  art*. 

 »  J*: 


1.  Wher-ev-er  we  may  go,     by  night  or  day,     A     lov  -  ing  voice  with- 

2.  Slight  not  that  voice  so  kind,  but  glad  -  ly  hear,  And  choose  the  Lord  to- 
o  We  mav  have  chosen  long  from  Him  to  roam,  Yet    He  will  wel- come 

3                                 .                      m         _  0-'  -P" 


^^^^^^^ 


in    doth  gen  -  tly    say:  My  son,  fromev-'ry  way    of  sin    de-part;  Be 
day, while  He    is    near;  He  will  His pard'ning love  to  thee  im-part;  Oh, 
us,     if    we  but  come ;  Oh,  may  we  not  de- lay,  but  quick- ly  start — While 


m 


 :  p  r    t*         *     *        5-*        •    p  - 

Satan's  slave  no  more, "Give  Me    thy  heart! 

hear  Him  calling  still,  "Give  Me    thy    heart!  "  V  "Give  Me  thy  heart,  give 
Je-sus  say- eth  still,  "Give  Me    thy  heart!"J 

 . :  :  .N  if  -*: .  r  .  *    „  s  ,:t  *  tit-, 

—  F  F  F  1  —  1  

'   =t>= 

mO— 1- 


111 


Me    thy  heart 


O    wea-ry,  wand'ring  child,  give  Me     thy  heart. 


eart;    u    wea-ry,  war 


=F^ 
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No.  20. 


"  7%<y  /Adtf  j/W/  i^w     M« firmament."— Dsn.  12 :  3. 

'J-Crosby-  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-6?  fcr 

1.  O      list       to     the  voice    of  the 

2.  Tho'  rug  -  ged  the  path  where  our 

3.  The  gran  -  deur  of  wealth,  and  the 

4.  Then  let       us    go    forth     to  the 


Proph  -  et 
du  -  ty 
tem  -  pies 
work  yet 


of 
may 
of 
to 


old,  Pro  - 
lead,     O ! 

fame,  Where 

do,  With 


why  should  we    ev  -  ^  ^ 

beau  -  ty  and  splen-dor  com  -  bine, 
zeal   that  shall  nev  -  er     de  -  cline, 


The  won  -  der  -  ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  ~ 


claim -ing  in    lan-guage  di  -  vine, 

er     re  -  pine?     When  faith  -  ful  and  true,  is  the  - 

Will  per  -  ish,  for  -  got  -  ten,  and  * 

Be  strong  in    the  Lord,  and  the  3 

/•   j\  i  > 

-t—  1  1  ,  


:  H  § %  una 


=S=q? 


mes-sage  of    truth  That  "they  that  be  wise  shall  shine." 

prom-ise  to      all  That  "they  that  be  wise  shall  shine." 

crum-ble  to     dust,  But  "they  that  be  wise  shall  shine." 

prom-ise  be  -  lieve  That  "they  that  be  wise  shall  shine." 


Chorus. 


They  shall  shine  as  bright  as  the  stars,    In  the  firm  -  ament  jeweled  with  light ; 

i  km  I  M 


And  they  that  turn  many    to  righteousness  As  the  stars  for  -  ev  -  er  bright. 

-!  r  •  :  : s  s  :  • > 


IB 


mm 
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No.  21.     Qtlubt,  anir  fLe*p  0ti  §jelfobitt#. 

"  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life. " — Jno.  3 :  36. 
Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

1.  I  believed  in  God's  wonder-ful  mercy  and  grace  .Believed  in  the^mileof  His 

2.  I  believed  in  the  work  of  my  cru-cified  Lord,  Believed  in  re-demption  a- 

3.  I  believed  in  the  heart  that  was  open'd  for  me,    Believed  in  the  love  flow-ing 

4.  I  believed  in  Himself,  as  the  true  Living  One,  Believed  in  His  presence  oa 

5  £  ^  y  y*  y  [      y     y>    &  &    y    \*  y 

rec  -  on-ciled  face,  Be-lieved  in  His  message  of  par  -  don  and  peace ;  I  be  - 
lone  thro'  His  blood, Be-lieved  in  my  Saviour  by  trust  -  ing  His  word ;  I  be  - 
bless  -  ed  and  free,  Be-lieved  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree;  I  be  - 
high  on  the  throne,  Be-lieved  in  His  com-ing  in    glo  -  ry  full  soon;  I  be  - 


come  or  may  go,  Be-lieve  in  the  word,  that  was  writ-ten  to  show  That 


No.  22.  ggfat  m  %«! 

"  Where  lam  there  ye  may  be  a/W— John  14*.  3. 


E.  G.  Taylor. 

Moderate 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 


1.  Meet  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  there !  In 

2.  Meet  me  there !  Oh,  meet  me  there  !  Far 

3.  Meet  me  there  !  Oh,  meet  me  there  !  No 


the  heav-'nly  world  so  fair, 
be-yond  this  world  of  care ; 
be-reave-ments  we  shall  bear ; 

mmmm 


r-l  -1 

— zs 

— 2 

— l  

~s< — " 

5 

r — 

Where  our  Lord  has 
When  this  troub  -  led 
There  no  sigh  -  ings 


en-tered     in,  And  there  comes  no  taint  of  sin; 
life  shall  cease,  Meet  me  where    is    per  -  feet  peace  ; 
for    the  dead,  There  no  fare  -  well  tear    is  shed  ■ 

:    4  *'\- 


With  our  friends  of  long    a  -  go,  Clad   in    rai  -  ment  white    as  snow, 
Where  our  sor  -  rows  we  lay  down,  For  the  king-dom  and    the  crown, 
We  shall,  safe  from  all     a -larms,  Clasp  our  lov'd  ones    in     our  arms 

Jl  A.  J>  Jf-B>  -A  - 


— I-  — N  — 

1  N  r-l  >. — -*>  fc-i — h  

=1 

J=i<-JLL  a— a^-a-  3U : 

Such  as 
Je  -  sus  c 
And  in 

-p                                •»     .3  .          »  •  *  u  .^r  -  LU 

all    the  ransom'd  wear, — Meet  me  there !  Yes,  meet  me  there ! 
oth    a  home  pre -pare, —  Meet  me  there !  Yes,  meet  me  there ! 
e  -  sus'  glo  -  ry  share, — Meet  me  there !  Yes,  meet  me  there ! 

:  :  5-   •*.  •  *  t    B  •  •  .  . 

No.  23. 


<|on  Cfltratfj  in  %  glorning! 

"  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.'''— -Ps.  30:  5. 

M.  M.  WlHNLAND.  E.  S.  LORENZ.  (AlT.) 

 \  1  J-r— I  -  !  ,-r--J  


1.  Oh.wea-ry  pil-grim,  lift  your  head  :  For  joy 

2.  Ye  trembling  saints,  dis-miss  your  fears  :  For  joy 

3.  Let    ev  -  'ry  bur-den'd  soul  look  up  :  For  joy 

4.  Our  God  shall  wipe  all  tears    a  -  way  :  For 


joy 


~a  


cometh  in  the  morn-ing ! 
cometh  in  the  morn-ing! 
cometh  in  the  morn-ing! 
cometh  in  the  morn-ing ! 


Jot)  (Etftttttlj  in  tyt  JHomlttfi! 


For  God  in  His  own  Word  hath  said  That  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing! 
Oh,  weeping  mourner,  dry  your  tears:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing! 
And    ev  -  'ry  trembling  sin-ner  hope:  For  ioy  com-eth  in   the  morn-ing- ! 


Sor  -  row  and  sigh-ing  flee    a  -  \ 

vay:  For  joy  com- 

ith  in  the  morn-ing ! 

— _ 

* 

It  

% 

-> 

F— 1  "IT 

Joy  com  -  eth  in 

t 

the 

morn 

-ing! 

-<s>- 

y  y 

Joy    com  -  eth 

,t  -t  >, 

y 

in 

the  morn  -  ing! 

-i  * — b»— 

y 

.rning ! 

.  :5.  :  - 


No.  24. 


Geo  R.  Clark. 


Matt. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Are  you  read- y,    are  you  read- y     for  the  coming  of  the  Lord?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  wait-ing,  are  you  waiting    for  the  coming  of  the  King?  Have  you 

3.  Have  you  ris  -  en,  have  you  ris  -  en  from  the  heavy  midnight  sleep?  Have  you 

■  ■  1  brt  b*  b*  1  fcs»  hrf — I 


1  s  it  %  * 


t  i 


liv-ing  as  Hebidsyouin  Hisword?  Are  you  walking  in  the  light?  Is  your 
bundles  of  the  gold- en  grain  to  bring?  Can  you  lay  at   Je-sus'feet    A  -  ny 
risen  from  your  slumber  long  and  deep?  Are  your  garments  wash'd  from  sin?  Are  you 


hope  of  heaven  bright?  Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night?  Are  you  read 
gather' d  sheaves  of  wheat.There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet?  Are  you  read 
cleans'd  and  pure  within?  Are  you  read- y    for   the  King?  Are  you  read 

I*      I*      r>  I  IS 


-y? 
-y? 
-y? 


-y—y—y—y- 


-y— y-t- 
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Ue  tyt  also  tUa&p. 


There  -  fore  be 

-> 

„,|s 

=iF=f-^— 4-  : 

 3  f>—m— 

^  ^ 

ye 

al  - 

^  1^ 

so  read  -  y,  (therefore) 

be      ye      al  -  so 

n     f»  n 

U     1*  > 

£ 

I  i  I  ^ 

read 

-  y,  there-fore  be 
J"  1 

ye      al  -  so,     be    ye  al  - 

-P-           -         -pl.  a»- 

, c     t  ] 

w   U  U 

so  read-y,  for  in 

«-  £  P  i  S  -, 

-** — te* — b»>  :  J 

such  an  hour,  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  Son  of  man  com-eth. 
_*  -—  -  . 


 ^-5-^?-5-S=£=r^r^E?^=^|^=^ 


No.  25. 

T.  Kelly. 


Heb. 


13:  15. 


German  Melody. 


Praise  the  Sav-iour,  ye  who  know  Him;  Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him? 

Je  -  sias  is    the  name  that  charms  us;  He  for  con-flict  fits    and  arms  us; 

Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints,  for    ev  -  er;  He  is  faith-ful,  changing  nev-er;' 

Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  cleav-  ing  To  Thy-self,  and  still  be  -  liev  -  ing, 

Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be,  Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be  ■ 


Glad-ly    let      us  ren-der     to  Him 
Noth-ing  moves  andnoth-ing  harms  us, 
Nei  -  ther  force  nor  guile  can    sev  -  er 
Till    the  hour    of   our  re  -  ceiv-ing 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could  be. 


0— r- 


All    we  are 
When  we  trust 
Those  He  loves 
Prom  -  ised  joys 
Then  shall  be 


1 


and  have, 
in  Him. 
from  Him. 
in  heaven, 
our  own. 


No.  26, 


£>\[xm  on,  <§  Ste! 


"  The  bright  and  morning  Star."— Rev.  22 :  16. 
Victoria  Stuart.  Ira  D.  Sankby. 

it 


1.  Shine  on,    O    Star  of  beau  -  ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  a  -  bove; 

2.  Shine  on,    O    Star  of   glo  -   ry,    We    lift     our  eyes    to  Thee; 

3.  Shine  on,  O  Star  un-chang  -  ing,  And  guide  our  pil  -  grim  way, 
4  And  when,  with  Thy  re-deem'd  ones,  We   reach  the  heav'n-ly  shore, 


&  1  \ 

Re  -  fleet  -  ing    in     Thy  bright-ness,  Our    Fa  -  ther's  look  of  love. 

Be  -  yond  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er,    Thy    ra  -  diant  light  we  see. 

Un  -  til     we    see    the  dawn  -  ing     Of  heav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

May  we    with  Thee  in    glo  -  ry     Shine  on     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Chorus. 


shine  on, 


Star. 


Shine  on, 


Shine  on,  shine  on.Thou  bright  and  beauti- ful    Star,  shine  on 


Shine  on, 


shine  on, 


shine  on ; 


shine  on, 


beauti  -  ful  Star. 


ages 


ma- 


rit.  I 


Shine  on   shine  on,  shine  on,  Thou  bright  and  beauti-  ful  Star.shineon. 


Shine  on, 


shine  on, 


k     k  rit. 


No.  27.       (go  ft  |nto  all  %  Worftr. 


Mark  16:  15. 


James  McGranahan. 


4 


1.  Far,  far     a  -  way     in  heathen  darkness  dwelling,  Millions  of  souls  for 

2.  See  o'er  the  world  the  o -pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a - 

3.  "Whywillye  die?"  the  voice  of  God  is  call -ing,  "Why  will  ye  die?"re- 
.  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  ev-'ry  na  -  tion  "  Glo  -  ry  to  God"  tri- 


s 


23 


<Bo  %t  Mo  all  tjje  Wotlt. 


ev  -  er  may  be  lost;  Who,  who  will  go     sal  -  va-tion's sto -ry  tell  -  ing 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Breth-'ren,    a-wake !  our  fore  -  es    all    u  -  nit  -  ing' 
ech-o    in    His  Name  ;Je  -  sus  hath  died    to  save  from  death  appall  -  ing, 
umphant-  ly  shall  sing ;  Ransomed,  redeemed,  re  -  joic  -  ing  in    sal  -  va  -  tion', 


Look-ing  to  Je  -  sus,  heeding  not .  the  cost? 
Send  forth  the  gospel,  break  the  chains  of  sin. 
Life  and  sal-va-tion  therefore  go  proclaim. 
Shout  "Halle-lu- jah  for  the  Lord  is  King  " 


All  power  is  giv  -  en  un  -  to  me, 

\t.  i 


mm 


All  power  is    giv  -  en  un  -  to  me,    Go  ye  in  -  to    all    the  world  and 


t 

=1— : 



Si  : 

preach  the  gos 

*     if  •  1 

■  pel,  and  lo, 

I      am  w 

ith 

you 

il   -  way." 

5  m 

No.  28. 


|  tafa  |  loto  ftfe*  fetter,  $ atk 


' Behold,  the  half  was  not  told.^—x  Kings  io :  7. 


Francis  R.  Havergal. 


R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 


1.  I    know     I  love  Thee  bet-ter,  Lord,  Than    a  -  ny  earth- ly  joy; 

2.  I    know  that  Thou  art  near-er  still    Than    a  -  ny  earth-  ly  throng ; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart ;  Then  may     I    well  be  gladl' 

4.  O    Sav  -  iour,  precious  Saviour,  mine !  What  will  Thy  presence  be, 


31  know  5  lew  fyet  better,  fortr. 


s  *  » 


— v  r—, — — 


sins 


For  Thou  hast  giv  -  en    me    the  peace  Which  noth  -  ing  can    de  -  stroy. 
And  sweet  -  er     is    the  thought  of  Thee  Than     a  -   ny  love  -  ly  song. 
With-out    the    se  -  cret    of  Thy  love      I      could  not  but     be  sad. 
If    such    a     life    of    joy  can  crown  Our   walk  on  earth  with  Thee? 


mm 


Chorus  _^__js 

S   

r-p-j  ->  

=1 

The  half  has  nev-er  yet  been  told,  Of  love    so  full    and  free! 

yet  been  told, 

!  :  *  *  *  M  1%' 
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is:  s  * 
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m 


The  halfhas  never  yet  been  told,  The  blood — itcleanseth  me! 

yet  been  told,  cleanseth  me  ! 

_  je.  •   jl.  -J-  J*1.  ! 


PP 


-i — r 


No.  29.  #  gjrtdims  fflMr. 

"Him  that  cotneth  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6 :  37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

J  J— I  r-l- 


1.  O  pre-cious  word  that  Je 

2.  O  pre-cious  word  that  Je 

3.  O  pre-cious  word  that  Je 

4.  O  pre-cious  word  that  Je 


sus  said !  The  soul  that  comes  to  Me, 
sus  said!  Be  -  hold,    I    am    the  Door; 
sus  said!  Come.wea-  ry  souls  op-pressed, 
sus  said !  The  world   I     o  -  ver-came ; 
N 


m 


F#F 

l  

K  ,  1 

=1 
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I       will    in     no    wise  cast  him  out,  Who  -  ev  -  er    he     may  be. 
And  all    who  en  -  ter    in    by    Me  Have  life    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
Come  take  My  yoke   and  learn  of    Me,  And    I     will  give    you  rest. 
And  they  who  fol  -  low  where  I    lead  Shall  con  -  quer  in     My  name. 


€»  ftmoxia  Wot*. 


Refraik. 


*3j 


Who  -  ev  -  er    he    may    be,     Who  -  ev  -  er    he     may  be 
Have  life   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  Have    life  for 
And     I    will  give  you    rest,  And 


ev  -  er  -  more, 
will  give    you  rest, 


I 

And 
Come 


Shall  con-quer  in    My  Name,  Shall  con-quer  in      My  Name,  And 


will   in     no  wise  cast  him  out,  Who  -  ev  -  er      he    may  be. 

all    who  en  -  ter     in     by  Me  Have  life     for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

take  my  yoke  and  learn  of  Me,  And     I       will    give    you  rest.' 

they  who  fol  -  low  where  I  lead  Shall  con  -  quer    in      My  Name. 


Hz: 


mm 


No.  30. 


"  When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that 
fadeth  not  away." — i  Peter  5  :  4. 
G:  M.  J.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Wea  -  ry  glean-er   in    the  field,  poor   or  plen-ty   be    the  yield,  La  -  bor 

2.  Je  -  sus  now  has  gone  a-bove    to   complete  His  work  of  love,  His  re- 

3.  O      how  light  will  seem  the  grief,  and  the  toilsome  way  how  brief,  When  a 


-9- 

on     for   the  Mas-ter,  noth-ing  fear  -  ing,  There's  a  promise  of  re-ward, 

turn  day    by  day  is   sure-ly    near -ing,  When  His  own  He  will  re-ceive, 

crown  in    the  glo  -  ry  we  are  wear- ing,    O     the  rapture  who  can  tell, 


at  the  com-ing  of   the  Lord,  Un  -  to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing, 
and  a   welcome  He  will  give,  Un  -  to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
for  ev  -  er  there  we  dwell,  With  redeem'd  ones  that  lov'd  His  ap-pear-ing. 


as 


26 


Chorus 


®  tije  Croturi,  tlje  ©lorp-GErcrtmt. 


O    the   crown   the  glo  -  ry- crown,  O  the 

The  glo  -  ry-  crown,  the  glo  -  ry  -  crown, 


day  the  hap-py  day  is  near-ing,  When  the  crown  of  rich  re-ward  shall  be 

*  u  c:  ~s    ----  --r^-^zzr^ezze^e 


  La  «»> 
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giv 


en    by  the  Lord,  Un  -  to    all  them  that  love  His    ap-pear  -  ing. 


No.  31. 


$Xe  lift  our  Songs  to  Cfrtf. 


"  Ye  are  not  your  own?"1 — i  Cor.  6:  19. 


N.  J.  Squires. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 


1.  We  lift  our  songs  to 

2.  We  lift  ourpray'rs  to 

3.  We  lift  our  faith  to 

4.  We  lift  our    all  to 


Thee,  Our     Sav-iourand  our  guide; 

Thee,  Who    on  -  ly  hear  -  eth  pray'r; 

Thee,     In  -  creased  by  grace  di  -  vine; 

Thee,  For     all  things,  Lord,  are  Thine ; 


O    make  us  from  our  bur -dens  free,  And  keep  us  near  Thy  side. 

They  who  on  earth  do  thus    a  -  gree,  Shall  find  Thy  bless  -  ing  there. 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  Thy  foot-steps  see,  And  on    Thy  help    re  -  cline. 

Take  us,  and  all     we  have,  and  see    Thy  like  -  ness  in      us  shine. 


mm 
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No.  32.    |  ftnofar  %t  mj  "gthtmtx  fitas. 


'I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 
Rev.  H.  A.  Merrill,  alt. 


-Job  19 :  25. 

Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  I    know  that  my  Re-deem-er  lives, 

2.  I'm  trust-  ing  Je-sus  Christ  for  all, 

3.  I'm  now  en-raptur'd  with  the  tho't, 

4.  I    know  that  Je-sus  soon  will  come, 


And  has  prepar'd  a  place  for  me, 
I  know  His  blood  now  speaks  for  me; 
I  stand  and  wonder  at    His  love — 
I   know  the  time  will  not  be  long, 
^     K  iw 


wait-ing  here  To  hear  the 


summons: 


child, come  home, 
Fine. 


__!  N      ,l  N    >'    Jk.  K  Fine.? 


And  crowns  of  vie  -  to  -  ry    He  gives 
I'm    list'ning  for  the  wel-come  call, 
That  He  from  heav'n  to  earth  was  bro't, 
Till     I   shall  reach  my  heav'nly  home, 


To  those  who  would  His  children  be. 
To  say:  "The  Master  wait- eth  thee !  " 
To   die,  that   I  may  live  a-bove. 
And  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 


ly  wait-. 


1  1 — i  ■ — - — -    -    -  -  ~ r 

here    To  hear  the  summons :  " "child,  come home!" 


Words  arr. 


Ifari  Jfar  from  %  ftingtmrn, 

"  Thou  art  not  far  from  the  Kingdom  of  God. 


Mark  12 :  34. 

Ira  D.  Sankhy. 


1.  Not  far,     not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  Yet  in       the  shadow     of  sin; 

2.  Not  far,     not  far  from  the  Kingdom, Where voic-es  whisper    and  wait; 

3.  A  -  way  in  the  dark  and  the  dan-ger,  Far  out  in  the  night  and  the  cold; 

'Tis  on   -  ly    a     lit  -  tie  space 


4.  Not  far, 


not  far  from  the  Kingdom, 


How  ma  -  ny  are  coming 
Too  tim-id  to  en-ter 
There  Je  -  sus  is  waiting 
But    oh,  you  may  still  be 


and  go -ing! — How  few  there  are  enter  -  ing  in! 
in  bold  -  ly,    So   lin  -  ger  still  outside  the  gate, 
to  lead  you   So    ten-der-ly    in -to   His  fold, 
for   ev  -  er    Shut  out  from  yon  heaven-ly  place! 

i:  -  ...... 


Refrain. 


Utot  far  from  tlje  i&tnfltwm. 
is  N 


How  few  there  are  en  -  ter- ing    in!    How  few  there  are  en- ter-ing  in 


mm 


V  $  u> 
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How  ma  -  ny  are  com-ing  and  go-ing!-How  few  there  are  en  -  ter  -  ing    in ! 


No.  34. 


#itljr  a  licam  of  Sunshine. 


"Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another." — Rom.  12:  10, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  On-ly   a  beam  of  sunshine,  But   oh,  it  was  warm  and  bright  ;The  heart  of  a 

2.  On-ly   a  beam  of  sunshine, That  in  -  to  a  dwell-ing  crept,  Where,  o -ver  a 

3.  On-ly  a  word  for  Je  -  sus !  Oh,  speak  it  in  His  dear  name ;  To  per-ish-ing 
mm  '  I     >  h  N 

— r — k— 
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wea-ry  trav-'lerWascheer'dbyits  wel-come  sight, 
fad  -  ing  rose  -  bud,  A  moth- er  her  vig  -  il  kept, 
souls  a- round  you  The  mes-sage  of  love  pro  -  claim. 


On  -  ly  a  beam  of 
On  -  ly  a  beam  of 
Go,  like  the  faith  -  ful 


mm 


sun-shine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bove,  And  ten-der-ly,  soft-ly  whis-per'd 
sun-shine  That  smil'd  thro'her  falling  tears,  And  show' d  her  the  bow  of  prom-ise, 
sun-beam,Your  mission  of  joy  ful -fill;    Re-mem-ber  the  Saviour's  prom-ise, 


SI 


|z=t=pt 
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'  ®nlt)  a  fttam  of  J&utwfrtne. 

Chorus. 


A  mes-sage  of  peace  and  love. 
For-got-ten  perhaps  for  years. 
That  He  will  be  with  you  still. 

U.  I 


1 


On  -  ly    a  word  for  Je  -  sus,    On-ly  a 


whisper'd  pray'r     Over  some  grief-worn  spirit  May  rest  like  a  sunbeam  fair" 


(ST.  PETER.  CM.) 


soul !  to  sound  His  praise,   A-wake,  my  harp !  to 
peo-ple    of    His  care,    And  thro' the  na-tions 
alt  -  ed,    O     my  Godl     A-bovethe    star  -  ry 
So  shall  Thy  chos  -  en  sons    re  -  joice,  And  throng  Thy  courts  a  - 


I  I 

A-wake,  my 
A-  mong  the 
Be  Thou  ex 


sing; 
round, 
train ; 
bove : 


Join, 
Glad 


in-cense  bring. 


all   my  pow'rs  !  the  song  to  raise,  And  morn-ing 
songs  of  praise  will    I     pre- pare,  And  there  His  name  re  -  sound. 
Dif  -  fuse  Thy  heav-'nly  grace  a- broad,  And  teach  the  world  Thy  reign, 
sin  -  ners  hear  Thy  pard'ning  voice,  And  taste   re-deem -ing  love. 


While 
_1 


No.  36. 


Hattie  E.  Buell. 


"  Heirs  0/  the  kingdom.'" — James  2:5. 


John  B.  Sumner,  arr. 


1.  My   Fa- they  is   rich  in  hous  -  es  and  lands, He  hold- eth  the  wealth  of  the  | 

2.  My   Fa-ther'sown  Son, the  Sav-iour  of  men,  Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the  -™ 

3.  I    once  was  an   out-cast  stran-ger  on  earth,  A     sin  -  ner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A   tent    or  a     cot-tage,  why  should  I  care  ?They're  building  a  pal  -  ace  for  M 

-  *  ■     -»:    -m-  -0- 


Mm 
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®!k  C1)U&  of  a  jRing ! 
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world  in  His  hands!  Of    ru  -  bies  and  diamonds,  of   sil  -  ver  and  gold,  His 
poor-est   of  them;  But  now  He   is    reign-ing  for  ev  -  er  on  high,  And  will 
a  -  lien  by  birth!  But  I've  been  a  -  dopt-ed,  my  name's  written  down, — An 
me    o  -  ver  there !  Tho' ex  -  iled  from  home,     yet  still    I  may  sing:  All 


1 — r 


=F- 


Chorus. 


cof-fers  are  full,- — He  has  rich  -es  un-  told, 
give  me  a  home  in  heav-en  by  and  by. 
heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown 
glo-ry  to    God,    I'm  the  child  of    a  King! 


m  the  child  of   a  King  I  The 


i 


ub. 


child  of    a  King ! With  Je 

El 


sus  my  Sav-iour,  I'm  the  child    of     a  King! 


No.  37. 

"  In  thy  presence 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  Alt. 


1.  Songs  ofglad-ness 

2.  Ev  -  er  sunshine 

3.  Ev  -  er  gaz  -  ing, 

4.  Nev  -  er  sigh  -  ing, 


Songs  cf  (Slafonm. 


is  fulness  of  joy  :  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
forever  more." — Ps.  16:  11. 

Ira  D.  Sankhy. 


ft*-  *  f~ 

nev  -  er  sad -ness,  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  in  heaven  ; 
nev  -  er  shad- ow,  Calm, mild,  clear  ce  -  les  -  tial  day; 
lov  -  ing,  praising,  With  the  an  -  gel    hosts  a-bove; 
nev  -  er  sin-ning;  No    dis-trust,  nor  doubt,  nor  fears; 


An-them  swell-ing 
Ev  -  er  sum-mer 
One  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Thro'  the  long  un  - 


ev  -  er  tell  -  ing  Of  the  joy  of 
in  its  brightness,  Nev  -  er  win  -  ter 
Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,    One    e  -  ter -nal 

end  -  ing  a  -  ges,  Thro'  the  long  e 


souls  for-given. 

or  de-cay. 
song     of  love. 

ter  -  nal  years 


£on#s  of  6labn«00. 


Sweet-est  mu  -  sic  ev 

J: 


er  swell-ing    Thro'  the  courts  of  heaven  a  -  bove ; 
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No.  38. 


"He  that  believeth  on  me  hath  everlasting  ?ife."—]6hn  6:  47. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 

4  I  


1.  Bless-ed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Per- feet  sub- mis -sion,  per- feet  de  -  light, 

3.  Per- feet  sub- mis -sion,  all    is    at  rest, 


I 


O,  what  a    fore -taste  of 
Vis-ions  of  rapt  -  ure  now 
I      in    my  Sav  -  iour  am 


m 


 L  L  Ut — t_i  1  be  trf  b* — t- 
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glo-ry    di-vine!    Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of   God,     Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight.    An  -  gels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove     Ech-oesof  ^ 
hap  -  py  and  blest.  Watching  and  wait- ing,  look-ing  a  -  bove,  Filled  with  His | 


Chorus. 


9  % 


Spir  -  it,  wash'din  His  blood, 
mer  -  cy,  whis-pers 
good-ness,  lost 


His  blood. ") 
of  love.  > 
His    love.  J 


This   is    my  sto 


32 


ry. 


this  is  my 


song,      Prais-ing    my   Sav  -  iour    all   the  day    long ;      This   is  my 


-N — t — ► 


sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,     Praising  my  Sav-iour    all  the  day  long. 


No.  39. 


I.  Watts. 


mm 


%i  %  Cross, 
if 


"Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved." — Isa.  45:  22. 

R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 
,  |_r__|  y- 


1.  A  -  las!   and  did   my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ?  Would 

2.  Was  it     for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  up-on  the  tree?  A- 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er   re-pay  The  debt  of   love  I     owe  y  Here, 


4*-- 1- 


Chorus. 


k  1  1  I 

He     devote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
maz-ingpi-ty,  grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond  degree!  V  At  the  cross,  at  the 
Lord,  I  give  my -self  a -way,  'Tis  all  that  I   can  do!  j 


1  1  1  1 


cross.where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away, 

rolled  away, 


PS 
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No.  40.    |n  tjjt  £(f&ta>far  of  f  is  Mings. 


"Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy 
Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinsok. 


"— Ps.  17:  8. 


E.  O.  Excbix. 


1.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest;  There  is  rest  from  care  and 

2.  In  theshadowof  His  wings  There  is  peace.sweet  peace,  Peace  that  passeth  under- 

3.  In  theshadowof  His  wings  There  is  joy,  glad  joy,  There  is  joy  to  tell  the 


i'iri/Ttitrrrji 


la  -  bor,  There  is    rest  for  friend  and  neighbor,  In  the  shadow 
standing,Peace,sweetpeacethatknowsnoending,In  the  shadow 
sto  -  ry,  Joy    ex  -  ceeding,  full  of  glo  -  ry ;  In  the  shadow 


of  His  wings, 

of  His  wings, 

of  His  wings,  ^ 

:  r  t  * 


There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,  g 
There  ispeace.sweetpeace, In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  pea.ce.sweetpeace? 

In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy,  glad  joy. 


There  is  joy,  glad  joy 

-f>-       M.  + 


_    Chorus.  , 


Thereisrest,  •  thereispeace,      Thereis  joy,         In  the  shadow  of  His  wings: 
sweet  rest,         sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 


Thereisrest,      thereispeace,      Thereis  joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings, 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy 


No.  41. 


Atoning  fjragfr. 


'Bless  me — O  my  Father." — Gen.  27  :  38. 

-- 1- 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


J.  Edmeston. 

pl^PiiS"iii!^iii^l^1i| 

1.  Saviour.breathe  an  evening  blessing,    Ere  re- pose  our  spir-its  seal: 

2.  Tho'  de  -  struc-tion  walk  a-round  us,    Tho' the  ar  -  rows  past  us  fly; 

3.  Tho' the  night  be  dark  and  drea-ry,    Darkness  can  -  not   hide  from  Thee; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us,  And  our  couch  be  -  come  our  tomb, 

g_rf_^_^rg_f2_r.f2_£tf:2?_,-e--i(: 


Sin  and  want  we  come  con-fess-ing, 
An-  gel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us, 
Thou  art  He    who,nev-er  wea-ry, 
May  the  morn    in  heaven  a -wake  us, 


Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
Watchest  where  Thy  peo  -  pie  be. 

Clad  in  bright  and  death-less  bloom. 


~a — 
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No.  42. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— John  11 :  28. 


Geo.  G.  Stebbins. 


1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  calling  thee  home — Calling  to-day,    call-ing  to-day. 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry   to  rest — Calling   to-day,    call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  wait-ing,oh,cometoHimnow — Waiting  to- day,    waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list  to  His  voice— Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 


y— t?— tp— r 


*  ~1 

-  * 
9 

— 5- 

Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden.and  thou  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow ;  Come,andnolong-er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieveon  His  name  shall  rejoice ;  Quickly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Call      -      ing  to  -  day   call      -      ing   to  -  day;  

Call-ing.call-ing  to  -  day,  to  -  day ;     Call-ing,  call-ing  to  -  day,  to-day ; 

&  1 — t  c-  ci — i  J 
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Ue0ii0  t5  Calling. 


Je  -  -  sus  is  call  -  ing,  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 
Je  -  sus  is  ten-der-ly  calling  to-day, 


 p_ 
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No.  43. 

G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.) 


%II  pu?  SfraII  I? 


Luke  13 :  24. 


James  McGranahan. 


By  and  by,  b] 

By  and  by,  b] 

By  and  by,  b] 

By  and  by,  b1 

f:    £  i 


1.  Someone 

2.  Some  one 

3.  Some  one 

4.  Someone 


will  en  -  ter  the  pear  -  ly  gate 
will  glad  -  ly  his  cross  lay  down 
will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut 
will  sing  the    tri-  umph-ant  song 


Hi 


by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 


Taste  of    the    glo-ries  that  there    a  -  wait,   Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Faith-ful,  approved, shall  re  -  ceive    a  crown,  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Hear  a    voice  say  -  ing,  "  I    know  you  not,"  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Join    in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng.Shall  you?  shall  I? 


m 


Some 
Some 
Some 
Some 


one  will  trav  -  el     the  streets  of  gold,   Beau-ti  -  ful    vis  -  ions  will 

one  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  will  see,     Ev  -  er  from  sor  -  row  of 

one  will  call  and  shall  not     be  heard,  Vain- ly    will  strive  when  the 

one  will  greet  on    the  gold  -  en  shore  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have 


zfc=t=zt: 
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there  be-hold,  Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
earth  be  free,  Hap-py  with  Him  thro' e- ter  -  ni  -  ty:  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
door  is  barred,  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint's  reward :  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
gone  be- fore,  Safe  in  the  glo  -  ry  for  ev  -  er-more  :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
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No.  44. 


,  lEcmfrrotts  flam* 


"  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God."— Isaiah  9  :  6. 
Victoria  Frances.  Ira  d.  Sankey 


1.  Oh,  wondrous  Name,  by  prophets  heard  Long  years    be  -  fore    His  birth; 

2.  Oh,  glo-rious  Name  the  an -gels praise,  And  ran-somed  saints   a  -  dore,- 

3.  Oh,  pre-ciousName,ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  To  Him      all  pow'r   is  given- 


^^^^^^ 


They  saw  Him  com-  ing  from  a  -  far,  The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 
The  Name  a  -  bove  all  oth  -  er  names,  Our  ref  -  uge  ev  -  er-  more. 
Thro' Him  we   tri-umph  o  -  ver  sin,    By    Him     we    en  -  ter  heaven. 


Chorus. 


ipgpplipppps 


1 
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The  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Prince  of  Peace !  The  King,  the  Son  of  God ! 
-m-    £.  £»- 
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No.  45. 


Cjr*  $ 0to  tljctt  gate  fwu*  I0  g)ie. 


El.  Nathan. 


Jno.  3:  16. 


James  McGranahan. 


JirJiijJijrj  muni 


Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  Lord,  As  now  to  the  cross  we  draw 
O  how  great  was  the  love  that  was  shown  To  us — we  can  nev-er  tell 
Now  this  love  un  -  to  all  God  com  -  mends,  Not  one  would  His  mercy  pass 
Who  is    he   that  can  sep  -  a  -  rate   those    Whom  God  doth  in  love  jus  -  ti- 

£_JLA_  A  J:   !   *-       -F-  +- 


 ^ — ^ — 


mm 
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iTotte  tijat  gcme  Jesus  to  Wie. 


nigh ;  Let  us  sing  to  the  praise  of  the  God  of  all  grace,  For  the 
why —  Not  to  an  -  gels,  but  men  ;  let  us  praise  Him  a  -  gain  For  the 
by;  "Who -so  -  ev  -  er  shall  call,"  there  is  par- don  for  all  In  the 
fy ;    What  -  so  -  ev  -  er  we  need    He   in-cludes  in   the  deed,    In  the 


 1  ,  1  0  L_l^ 


mm 


Refrain. 


1 


love  that  gave  Je  -  sus  to 

f{?    !    ?    *    ?  ? 


die. 
I  _ 


O   the  love  that  gave  Je  -  sus  to 


-0-3— J  1  Is— i — *                    -x  i 

die,       The  love  that  gave  Je  -  sus  to 

b**3S£=m  T-»—  P  P=±=P  P  P 

die ;  Praise 

God,  1 

t  is  mine,  this 

^  P 

-i 

$  ,* 

love    so      di  -  vine, 

The 

love  that 

gave 

Je  -  sus 

to 

die. 

P 
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No.  46.    ©  §r0%r,  fife's  Jfourmjr  §^ittnmg. 

"Resist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you.'1'' — James  4:  7. 
Rian  J.  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

~1  1- 


1.  O    brother,  life's  journey  be  -  ginning.With  courage  and  firmness  a  -  rise  ; 

2.  O    brother,  yield  not  to  the  tempt-er,  No  mat-terwhat  oth-ers  may  do; 

3.  O    brother,  the  Saviour   is    call-ing;  Be-ware  ofthedan-ger  of  sin; 


- 

• 

— _ — 
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$  Brother,  iTtfef 0  Jourttcp  Jjejtnnhyj. 


Look  well  to  the  course  thou  art  choosing, Be  earnest,and  watchful.and  wise 
Stand  firm  in  the  strength  of  the  Master,  Be  loy  -  al,  be  faith-ful  and  true; 
Re  -  sist  not  the  voice  of  the    Spir-it,That  whispers  so  gent-ly  with  -  in  ; 


m4m 


1 — 1 — r 
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Remember,  two  paths  are  be  -  fore  thee,  And  both  thy  at- ten -tion  in-vite; 
Each  tri  -  al  will  make  you  the  strong-er,  If  you,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
God  calls  you  to  en-terHis  ser  -  vice, —  To  live  for  Him  here,  day  by  day, 


1 J  t  ?=F=f^=g%*# 


I  I 
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But  one  leadeth  on  to  de-struc-tion, —  The  oth-er  to  joy  and  de  -  light. 
Fight  man-ful-ly  un-der  your  Leader,  O-bey-ing  the  voice  of  His  word. 
And  share  by  and  by  in  the    glo  -  ry       That  never  shall  van  -  ish  a  -  way. 


1      N  v 

*  if~i 
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t 

Chorus. 


God  help  you  to  follow  His  ban-ner,    And  serve  Him  wher-ever  you  go; 


4— -4- 


And  when  you  are  tempted, my  broth-er,  God  give  you  the  grace  to  say  "No." 
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No.  47. 

Isaac  Watts. 


60ft,  0ttr 

(  BEMERTON. 


C.  M.  ) 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 


1.  O  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for 

2.  Un-der    the    shad-ow  of  Thy  throne  Still  may  we 

3.  Be -fore  the  hills    in  or  -  der  stood,  Or  earth  re- 

4.  A  thou-sand  a  -  ges,  in  Thy  sight,  Are  like 


an 


years    to  come, 

dwell    se  -  cure ; 

ceived  her  frame, 

even  -  ing  gone; 


Our  shel 
Suf-  fi 
From  ev 
Short  as 

I 


*b J-J- 


ter  from  the  storm  -  y 
cient  is     Thine  arm  a 
er  -  last  -  ing  Thou  art 
the  watch  that  ends  the 
I 


f 


blast,  And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  :- 
lone,  And  our  de  -  fence  is  sure. 
God,  To  end  -  less  years  the  same, 
night,  Be  -  fore  the    ris  -  ing  sun. 

K  !    ,  Jk  1 


No.  48. 


E.  G.  Taylor 


$m  lot! 

/  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward."— Gen. 


15: 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


pi 
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1.  Fear  not!  God  is  thy  shield,  And  He  thy  great  reward  ;  His  might  has  won  the 

2.  Fear  not !  for  God  has  heard  The  cry  of  thy  dis-tress  ;  The  wa  -  ter  of  His 

3.  Fear  not !  be  not  dismayed !  He  ev  -  ermore  will  be    With  thee,  to  give  His 
Your  Shepherd  soon  will  come, Give  water  from  the 


4.    Fear  not !  ye  lit  -  tie  flock 


Refrain, 


field  :  Thy  strength  is   in    the  Lord ! 

word  Thy  faint  -  ing  soul  shall  bless, 

aid,  And  He  will  strengthen  thee, 

rock,  And  bring  you  to     his  home! 


Fear  not !  'tis  God's  own  voice  That ' 


speaks  to  thee  this  word ;  Lift  up  your  head :  re-joice     In  Je-sus  Christ  thy  Lord  I 


No.  49.   %\m  sjmll  fa  Bfyokm  of  %hmxt%. 

Ezek.  34 :  26. 


El.  Nathan. 


;  Z  i  Zt  Hi  i\  r»  *  *  i 


James  McGranahan. 
N  p- 


'There  shall  be  showers  of  bless- ing:"  This    is    the  prom-ise     of  love; 

'There  shall  be  showers  of  bless -ing" — Pre-cious  re  -  viv  -  ing     a  -  gain; 

'There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing :"  Send  them  up  -  on    us,     O  Lord; 

'There  shall  be  showers  of  bless- ing;"  Oh,  that   to-day  they  might  fall, 


-0-  -ft-     -B-  K 
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There  shall  be  sea-sons  re  -  fresh 
O  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val  - 
Grant  to  us  now  a  re  -  fresh  • 
Now  as    to  God  we're  con-fess  - 


ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav  -  iour    a  -  bove. 

leys,  Sound  of     a  -  bundance    of  rain, 

ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or    Thy  Word, 

ing,  Now    as     to    Je  -  sus    we    call ! 


Chorus. 


Show    -      -  ers 
^J*  -> 

of  bless 
-lS  r~l  - 
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Show-ers,  showers 

-  ^  *  m 

 =t— t  1— 

of  bless 

-  ing, 

Show-ers 

i  I 
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of 

bless-ing 
*  I 

we 

need; 

-c  
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Mer-cy-drops  round  us  are  fall 
fa 


ing,    But  for    the  show-ers    we  plead. 

*  r  •  i* 


No.  50.        Ilumkrless  as  %  Sitnira. 

"  The  number  shall  he  as  the  sand  of  the  sea." — Hosea.  1 :  10. 


F.  A.  B.,  arr. 


F.  A.  Blackmer,  arr. 


1.  When  we  gath-er    at  last   o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  And  the  ransom'd  in  glo  -  ry  we 

2.  When  we  see  all  the  saved  of  the  a  -  ges.Who  from  sorrow  and  tri  -  als  are 

3.  When  we  stand  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  riv  -  er,  'Neath  the  shade  of  the  life  -  giv-ing 

4.  When  at  last  we   behold  our  Redeem-er,  And  His  glo  -  ry  transcendent  we 

1  J 


I    w  £  l 
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ttumbcrlea0  as  tlje  &anU. 


see,  As  the  num-ber-less  sands  of  the  sea-shore — What  a  won- der  -  ful 
free,  Meeting  there  with  a  heav-en-ly  greet  -  ing— What  a  won-der-ful 
tree,  Gaz-ing  o  -  ver  the  fair  land  of  prom  -  ise — What  a  won-der-ful 
see,  While  as  King  of  all  kingdoms  He  reign  -  eth— What  a  won-der-ful 
 fc.  -& 


When  the  ransom'd  host  we  see,  As  numberless  as  the  sands  of  the  sea-shore 

0-0  0 J  *■  R 
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No.  51. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening."— -Luke  24:  29. 

Wm.  H.  Monk 
J— .  !  1  1  .  ,  L 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me!  Fast    falls   the     e  -  ven-tide,    The  dark-ness 

2.  Swift    to     its  close  ebbs    out  life's    lit  -  tie    day ;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres  -  ence    ev  -  'ry    pass -ing  hour,  What     but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine    thro' the 
<=  *  m—r^,  1 — r- — I  *  *  m—  <sL 


deep -ens — Lord,  with  me    a  -  bide!   When     oth  -  er     help  -  ers 

dim,     its      glo  -  ries  pass    a  -  way;   Change  and     de  -  cay  in 

grace  can     foil    the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,     like    Thy  -  self,  my 

gloom, and  point  me   to    the  skies;  Heav'n'smorn-ing  breaks  and 


3S= 
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%b\tie  ttritl)  Me. 


fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
all    a-round  I     see ; 

guide  and  stay  can  be? 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee ! 


Help    of  the  helpless,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 
O    Thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with 
Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 
In       life,  in  death,  O  Lord,a-bide  with 
J       -     -      -  J.  I 


me ! 
me! 
me ! 
me ! 


No.  52. 


Wilbur  F.  Crafts. 

i; 


Phil.  4 :  4. 


James  McGranahan. 

1  V- 


1.  O  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  voice,  With  God's  own  word  your  doubts  destroy, 

2.  My      life  is    hid  with  Thine,  O  Lord,  And  sheltered  from  the  world's  alarm ; 

3.  For     nothing  anx-ious     I    shall  be,  But  trusting  Thee  in     ev-'ry  thing, 

4.  The     joys  that  mem'ry     turns  to   pain,  I    leave  for  joys  that  nev-er  end; 
ft      e  . «:    .       ^     -     -    .  .  m 


^4=i 

— 1 — I  1 

%  - 

1- 

 , 

*-  w 

1 — 0 

— * 

i-,eL  mube  mat  trust  in  Thee  re-joice,  Yea,  let  them  shout  for  joy. 
Why  should  I  sink  be  -  neath  my  load,  When  lean- ing  on  Thine  arm. 
With  thanks  for  ev-'ry  gift  from  Thee,  My  troub-les  all  take  wing. 
My  loss  I  count  my  rich  -  est  gain,  For  Christ  His  joy  doth  send. 
-£1       ±    ±  it 
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Re-joice,   re  -  joice  in    the  Lord,  re  -  joice    in    the    Lord    al  -  way: 


Re -joice, 


re-joice  in  the  Lord.and  a  -  gain 


y     90  ^ 

Re -joice  in  the  Lord.re-joice  in  the  Lord, 
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No.  53. 


"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father ,  inherit  the  kingdot, 
Emily  H.  Miller. 
Moderate. 


•Matt.  25:  34. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O  Land   of  the  bless  -  ed !  thy    shad-ow-less  skies  Sometimes   in  my 

2.  O  Land   of  the  bless -ed!  thy    hills  of   de-light  Sometimes   to  my 

3.  Dear  home  of  my  Fa  -  ther,  thou    Cit  -  y    of  peace,  No   shad  -  ow  of 


Ft 


.5. 


:  s  ; 
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dream-ing  I 
vis  -  ion  un 
changing  can  m; 


see ; 
fold; 


I    hear  the  glad  songs  that  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  sing, 
Thy  man-sions  ce  -  les  -  tial,  thy  pal  -  a  -  ces  bright, 
How  glad  are  the  souls  that  have  tast  -  ed  thy  joy ! 

' 1 1  ;i  ' 


nt. 
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Steal      o  -  ver 
Thy  bul-warks 
How  blest  thine 


E 
of 

in  -  hab 


ter  -  ni  -  ty's 
jas  -  per  and 
■  tants 


sea ; 
gold 
are ! 


Though  dark  are  the 

Dear  voi  -  ces  are 

When  wea  -  ry  of 

*•  -  •  *  * 


TO 


if 
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shadows  that  gath-er  between,   I  know  that  thy  morning  is  fair; 

chanting  thy  cho  -  rus  of  praise,  Their  forms  in  thysun-light  are  fair ; 

toil-ing,  I    think  of   the  day — Who  knows  if  its  dawn-ing  be  near? — 


£1   £:    -£  :f 


I  catch  but  a  glimpse  of  thy  glory  and  light,  And  whisper :' Would  God  I  were  there  ! " 

I  look  from  the  valley  of  shadows  below,  And  whisper :"  Would  God  I  were  there  !" 
When  He  who  doth  love  me  shall  call  me  away  From  all  that  hath  burdened  me  here  ? 
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No.  54.  fbaxcr  %  €tobb. 

41  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Galatians  6  :  14. 

Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


1.  "  Near-er  the  cross  !"my  heart  can  say, 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  mer  -  cy  seat, 

3.  Near-er  in  pray'r  my  hope  aspires, 


am  coming  near-er ;  Near-er  the 
am  coming  near-er ;  Feasting  my 
am  coming  near-er ;  Deep-er  the 


cross  from  day     to  day, 
soul    on    man-  na  sweet, 
love  my  soul  de-sires, 


am  com  -  mg  near-er 
am  com  -  ing  near-er ; 
am  com  -  ing  near-er ; 


Hi 


-w — t- 


Near-er  the  cross  where 
Strong-er  in  faith,  more 
Near  -  er  the   end  of 

:£=-£=£- f-fz 


-P  ^_  Ik-. 


Je  -  sus  died,  Near  -  er  the 
clear  I  see  Je  -  sus  who 
toil   and  care,  Near  -  er  the 


m 


fountain's  crim-son  tide, 
gave  Him  -  self  for  me  ; 
joy      I    long  to  share, 


Near-er  my  Sav-iour's 
Near-er    to  Him  I 
Near  -  er    the  crown  I 


£ — — 5 — p — F — if-3 


wound-ed  side, 
still  would  be  :  • 
soon  shall  wear : 


I    am  com- 
Still  Fmcom 
I    am  com 
I 


mg 
ing 
ing 


near-er, 
near-er, 
near-er, 


I     am  com 
Still  I'm  com 
I     am  com 


ing  near-er. 
ing  near-er. 
ing  near-er. 


-1* — 1  — C-F-— 1  ta 


No.  55. 


%  Shelter  iit  %  Citttt  of  Sturm. 

".^/j/  God  is  the  Rock  0/  my  refuge. — Ps.  94:  22. 


Words  arr, 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1M 

— 

*  3^  3 

.: 

3 

^* 

— 1 

:-f.;i_S  9..LW    *  S- 

~ ~  ■ 

1.  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide,   A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

2.  A    shade  by   day,  de-fence   by  night,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

3.  The   rag  -  ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

4.  O  Rock   di-vine,  O    Ref-uge  dear,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
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51  belter  in  t\)t  €tmc  of  &toxm. 


r 

Se  -  cure  what  -  ev  -  er  ill  be-tide,    A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

No  fears   a  -  larm,  no  foes  af-fright,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We'll  nev -er  leave  our  safe  re-treat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Be  Thou  our  help  -  er  ev  -  er  near,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


Chorus. 


: ; 


mm 


4  1- 


mm 


Oh,  Je-sus  is    a  Rock  in  a  wea-ry  land,  A  wea-ry  land,  a  wea-ryland;  Oh, 

m     m  m      -  _    .      N  -0-  -0- 


E=E=F=E=tifEEF 


Je-sus  is    a  Rock  in    a  wea-ryland,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time    of  storm. 


mm 


■m—m- 


m 


±Ff=£±S: 


-6?— fcr 


Isaiah  63 :  1. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
J_r_4_  & 


No.  56. 


Sgjjig  to  Sato. 


"  I  that  sj>eak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save. 
W.  Todd. 

J— -j  h- 


gap 

1.  Oh,  who  is  this  that  com-eth  From  E-dom's  crimson  plain.With  wounded 

2.  Oh,  why  is  Thine  ap-par  -  el    So     ver  -  y  deep  -  ly  dyed  ?-Like  them  that 

3.  O  bleeding  Lamb, my  Saviour, How  couldst  Thou  bear  this  shame  ?With  mercy 


HI 


side.with  garments  dyed  ?Oh,tell  me  now  Thy  name."  I  that  saw  Thy  soul's  distress, 
tread  the  wine-press  red  ?  Oh,  why  this  crimson  tide  ?  "  I  the  wine-press  trod  a-lone, 
fraught, Thine  arm  has  brought  Salvation  in  Thy  name  !  "  I  the  vic-to-ry  have  won, 
*    f=  -P- 


zt=z 
46 


to  £avt. 


__j  J — -j-r-I- 


Hfcfi 


J  ,     .  FlNS- 


i — i — r 


A    ran-somgave;       I    that  speak  in  righteousness,  Might-y    to  save!" 
'Neath  sorrow's  wave ;      Of  the  peo-ple  there  was  none  Might-y    to  save!" 
Conquered  the  grave :  Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come,  Might-y    to  save!" 


if 


D.C. — Lord,  I'll trust  Thy wond'rous  love,"  Mighty  to  save/ 


Chorus. 


to    save !  to   save !  Might-y 


to    save!  to  save! 

_f_FJ__j__j_ 
MT'  --i 


Might  -  y 


No.  57.  <%i8t  §,r0£U>! 

"/fc  w      here,  but  is  risen" — Luke  24:  6.' 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Low    in    the  grave  He  lay—  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour !  Wait  -  ing  the 

2.  Vain  -  ly  they  watch  His  bed—  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour !  Vain  -  ly  they 

3.  Death  can- not  keep  his  prey —  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav -iour!  He     tore  the 


com-ing  day— Je  -  sus,  my  Lord !  ]  Up  from  the  grave  He  arose,  With 
seal  the  dead — Je  -  sus,  my  Lord !  >- 

bars  a  -  way — Je  -  sus,  my  Lord !  J  He  a-rose 


might-y     tri-umpho'er  His  foes; 


He  a 


TP 

He  a-rose   a    Vic-tor  from  the 


dark  do-main,  And  He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  with  His  saints  to  reign;  He  a- 

F — &   t=   t   t=-pt   »   t   r  g-.  t  *    ? — J — +  3 

-    *        —   J 

-•                -!*    ^  M  } 

rose !               He    a  -  rose !  H; 
He  a-rose !                   He  a  -  rose ! 

d  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Christ  a  -  rose ! 

No.  58. 


"Come  unto  me."— Matt. 


28. 


Slow. 

^=5 

7: 

— « 

— x 

1.  Soft  -  ly  andten-der-ly  Je-sus  is- calling,  Call- ins  iui  juu 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  moments  are  passing, Passing  from  you  and  from  me ; 
4 


Oh,  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promis'd.Promis'd  for  you  and  for 


me; 

me? 


me ; 


See  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching.Watching  for  you  andfor  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  andfor  me? 
Shadows  are  gather-ing, death-beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  andfor  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  foryou  andfor  me. 


Come  home,  Come 
Comehome, 


home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry, 

Comehome, 
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Earnest-ly,  tende 

r-ly, 

: 

Je- 
?~ 

;  *  h 

sus  is  call-ing, 

£— p— e_ 

Calling,  O  sinner.com 

-F— F  

ehome ! 

No.  59.  ®t(j0tfar  »J. 

"  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life freely '."—Rev.  22 :  17. 
A.  Montieth.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

tr  f  — v       u       r  ^  r  1 

1.  O    wand 'ring  souls,  wh>  vvillyouroam  A  -  way  from  God,  a-way  from  home ; 

2.  Be -hold  His  hands  ex-tend-ed  now,  The  dews  of  night  are  on  His  brow; 
i  3.  In  sim  -  pie  faith  His  word  be- lieve,  And  His  a  -  bundant  grace  re  -  ceive  ; 
I      4.  The"Spir-it    and  the  Bride  say,  Come!"  And  find  in  Him  sweet  rest.and  home ; 


g  The  Sav-iour  calls,  O    hear  Him  say,  Who-ev  -  er  will  may  come  to  -  day. 

£  He  knocks, He  calls, He  wait-eth  still ;  Oh,  come  to  Him,  who-ev  -  er  will. 

*  No    love  like  His  the  heart  can  fill,  Oh,  come  to  Him,  who-ev  -  er  will. 

I  Let  Him  that hear-eth,  ech  -  o     still,  The  bless-ed  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will. 


Who-ev -er  will,    who-ev -er  will,    Who-ev  -  er  will  may  come  to  -  day ; 


m  *  .*  *  *  <:-r 

— * 

w^  k  ¥  *   1-    -  f 

i 

,  u  F         t»  p  r  t»~T- 

Pi  i  i  1 « 

Who-ev  -  er  will  may 
N  •   N     IS     I  i> 

come  to-day,  And  drink  of  the  wa-ter    of  life. 

1 

f  *  »  »  P  F — P — F,— F— -F  -t  1 

-  £  r        u*  u  £  k  -w^3 — — 
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No.  60. 


Cljt  f  tatngd'a  gttura. 


"  1  will  arise ,  and  go  to  my  Father." — Luke  15  :  18. 
John  Newton.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-9=s= 


Af  -  flic-tions,  tho'  they  seem  se  -  vere,  In  mer  -  cy  oft  are  sent; 
Whathave  I  gained  by  sin,"  he  said,  "But  hun  -  ger,  shame,  and  fear? 
'I'll     go  and  tell    him   all    I've  done,  Fall  down  be  -  fore  his  face; 


His     fa  -  ther  saw    him  com -ing  back;  He  saw,  he    ran,  he  smiled, 


1 


1 

They  stopp'd  the  prod  -  i  -  gal's   ca  -  reer,  And  caused  him  to     re -pent. 
My     fa  -  ther's  house  a-bounds  in  bread,  While  I     am  starv-  ing  here ! 
Un  -  worth  -y     to     be  called  his  son,    I'll    seek  a     servant's  place." 
And  threw  his  arms  a  -  round  the  neck  Of    his    re  -  bell-ious  child ! 


J  J 

ft 

m.      0  •  „ 





Chorus. 


_) — 1 — - 


'11  not  die  here  for  bread,  I'll  not  die  here  for  bread,"  he  cries;  "Nor  starve  in 


£3£ 


1   1  1 


1  1 


J — u_j  — U^-J-J—j — f^-J-c-l — ! 


foreign  lands;  My  father's  house  has  large  supplies,  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 


I 

5  "O  father,  I  have  sinned — forgive!" 

"Enough,"  the  father  said; 
"Rejoice,  my  house;  my  son's  alive, 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead!" — CHO. 

6  'Tis  thus  the  Lord  His  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  He  feels, 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. — CHO. 
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No.  61.    Casting  all  jrour  Caxe  ttjpm  H  im 

i  Pet.  5:  7- 

From  Caesar  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  How  sweet,  my  Sav-iour,  to     re-pose   On  Thine  al-might-y  pow'erl 

2.  It        is   Thy  will  that    I  should  cast  My   ev  -  'ry  care  on  Thee  ; 

3.  That    I  should  trust  Thy  lov  -  ing  care,  And  look  to  Thee  a  -  lone, 

4.  Why  should  my  heart  then  be    dis  -  trest  By  dread  of   fu  -  ture  ill  ? 


— i- 


*  g  g 

w  1     u  T  I- 


nil      H  i  1  H3 


To   feel  Thy  strength  up-hold- ing  me,  Thro'  ev  -  'ry     try  -  ing  hour! 
To  Thee  re  -  fer  each   ris  -  ing  grief,  Each  new    per  -  plex  -  i  -  ty ; 
To  calm  each  troubled  thought  to   rest,   In    prayer  be  -  fore  Thy  throne. 
Or  why  should  un- be  -  liev  -  ing  fear    My  tremb-ling    spir  -  it  fill? 


Chorus 


Cast-ing  all   your  care  up  -  on   Him,   Cast-ing 

Cast-ing  all  your  care,  all  your  care  up-on  Him, 


will 


all....  your  care  upon  Him-   Casting  all   yourcareupon 

all  your  care,  all  your  care  upon  Him,  your  care, 


lilii 


si 


Him,... 
All  your  care  up-on  Him, 


for    He  car  -  eth,  He  car  -  eth  for  you." 
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No  62. 


"  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous;  but  the  laborers  are  few."— Matt,  g :  37. 


DOANH. 


C.  R.  Blackall 

Spirited. 

1.  in     the  har  -  vest  field  there  is  work    to     do,   For  the  grain    is  ripe 

2.  Crowd  the  gar- ner  well  with  its  sheaves  all  bright,  Let  the  song   be  glad' 

3.  In     the  gleaner's  path  may  be   rich     re  -  ward,  Tho'  the  time  seems  longi 

4.  Lo !  the  Har-vest  Home  in  the  realms  a  -  bove  Shall  be  gained  by  each" 


and  the  reap  -  ers  few ;  And  the  Mas-ter's  voice  bids  the  work-ers  true 
and  the  heart  be  light;  Fill    the  pre-cious  hours,  ere  the  shades  of  night 
and  the    la  -  bor  hard ;  For   the  Mas-ter's  joy,  with  His  cho  -  sen  shared, 
who  has  toiled  and  strove,  When  the  Mas-ter's  voice,  in    its  tones  of  love 


Chorus. 


Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to  -  day. 
Take  the  place  of  the  gold  -  en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  dark-est  day. 
Calls    a  -  way  to     e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 


La  -  bor  on 


la -bor  3 


La-bor  on ! 


1  " 


on !  Keep  the  bright  re  -  ward  in  view ;  For  the  Mas  -  ter  has 

la-bor  on ! 


1 — r 


m 


mm 


said,  He  will  strength  re 

•  f  *  r:  : 


;   La  -  bor  on    till    the  close  of  day 
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No.  63.        6l0rg  ia  % 

"Every  tongue  should  con/ess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  Glory 
of  God  the  Father."- Phil.  2 :  11. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


' '  For  God  so  loved! ' '  Oh.wondrous  theme!  Oh!  wondrous  key  to  wondrous  scheme! 
In    love  God  gave,  in  love  Christ  came,That  man  might  know  the  Father's  name, 
As    man  He  tar  -  ried  here  be  -  low  The  pow'r  and  love  of    God  to  show; 
Up  -  on  the  cross  His  life  He  gave,  His  peo- pie  from  their  sins    to  save; 
By  God  ex-alt-ed  from  the  dead,  He  reigns  on  high  the    liv  -  ing  head 


r  *  r 

A  Sav-iour  sent  to 
And  in  the  Son  sal 
To  help  and  heal  all 
For  them  de  -  scend-  ed 
Of 


sin  -  ful  men —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

va  -  tion  claim —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

hu  -  man  woe —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

to    the  grave —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

ry    soul    for  whom  He  bled—  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

J"]  P  r-J 


Chorus. 
-I 


--A- 


Glo  -  ry     to  God    the  Fa 


ther! 


Glo  -  ry  to 

i  J:-  J 


Glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry     to     the    Fa  -  ther  I 


No.  64.        »®t,  anfr  gforraar  gfft. 

"It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait"— Sam.  3  :  26. 
W.  H.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  O     trou-bled  heart, there  is  a  home,  Be  -  yond  the  reach  of  toil  and  care  ; 

2.  Yet  when  bow' d  down  beneath  the  load  By  heav'n  al-low'd,thine  earthly  lot ; 

3.  If      in    thy  path  some  thorns  are  found, O  , think  who  bore  them  on  His  brow ; 

4.  Toil  on,  nor  deem, tho' sore  it    be,    One  sigh  unheard,  one  pray 'rfor-got; 


A  home  where  changes  nev-er  come ;  Who  would  not  fain  be  resting  there? 
Lookup!  thou'lt  reach  that  blest  abode,  Wait,  meek  -  ly  wait,  and  murmur  not. 
If    grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It   reached  a    ho  -  li  -  er  than  thou. 
The  day    of  rest  will  dawn  for  thee ;  Wait,  meek  -  ly  wait,  and  murmur  not. 


O,  wait 


meek-ly  wait, 


O,  mur-mur  not. 
>     ^     ^  \ 

m 


jWo.  65.       Cfcrist  Qtmbttlg  BmM  pm, 

"  7%^        a  r<?  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  that  are  sick.  "—Matt.  9 :  12. 
Arr.  from  Neumaster,  1671.  James  McGranahan. 


-A.  m 

1.  Sin-ners    Je  -  sus  will    re-ceive :  Sound  this  word    of  grace    to  all 

2.  Come,  and  He    will   give  you  rest ;  Trust  Him,  for    His  word    is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  be  -  fore    the    law     I    stand ; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful    men,   E  -  ven    me    with  all    my    sin ; 


m 


Who  the  heav'n-ly  path -way  leave,  All  who  lin  -  ger, 
He  will  take  the  sin  -  ful  -  est ;  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth 
He  who  cleansed  me  from  all    spot,  Sat  -   is  -  fied  its 

Purged  from  ev  -  'ry  spot    and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him  I 


all  who  fallr 
sin  -  ful  men. 
last  de-mand. 
en  -  ter  in. 


f"  u  f '  r- 


 1  ,1 — 


Sing  it    o'er   and  o'er  a -gain;   Christ  re 

Sing  it  o'er  a-gain,  Sing  it  o'er  a-gain: 


ceiv         -         eth  sin -ful  men;  Make  the  mes        -  sage 

ceiveth  sin-fnl  men,  Christ  re-ceiveth  sin-ful  men ;  Make  the  message  plain, 

•  »  «.  *  -     #.     ».  m.. 


clear  and  plain ;  i  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men 

Make  the  mes-sage  plain  ; 
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No.  66. 


SW  %  Safrbur  in! 

^  ««y  WJ«  ^  My  voice>  andopen  the  door  Iwillcome  in  io  him  ,>_Rev  . 

J.  B.  Atchinson.  t?  n.  t?  ' 

L.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 


1.  There's  a  Stran-ger  at  the  door; 

2.  O  -  pen  now  to  Him  your  heart ; 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov-ing  voice  ?  ' 

4.  Now  ad- mit  the  heav'nly Guest; 


> 

Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 


Him  in! 
Him  in! 
Him  in! 
Him  in ! 


Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 


aereoft    be-fnre  •  *       1  £ ,  ^  *  W  1 


He  has  been  there  oft  be-fore  ;  Let  "  "  '  Him  in ! 
If  you  wait  He  will  de-part;       Let  Him  in! 

Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  your  choice;  Let  Him  in! 

He  will  make  for  you    a  feast ;       Let  Him  in !  g» 

Let  the  Saviour  in !     Let  the  Saviour  in !  ?9 


.m-.0L.m_    J~^>  I        Let  the  Saviour  in !     Let  the  Saviour  in !  5 
_ a-L-,  .  .       1  1  *  ...  2 


Le   Him  in    ere   He    is    gone;   Let  Him  in,   the  Ho  -  ly  One, 

Let  Him  in;  He    is  your  Friend ;  And  your  soul  He  will  de-fend 

He     is    stand-mg  at    the    door;   Joy    to    you   He  will    re  -  store, 

He  will  speak  your  sins  for-  giv'n,  And  when  earth-ties  all    are  riv'n 


Te -SUS  Christ. the  Fathpr'Q  «r,n  •  T  0+       ^    *    '      tr:„  f-. 


Je  -  sus  Christ.the  Father's  Son ; 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end  ; 
And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore  ; 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n 

^^^^ 


tmw     1^  » 

Let  Him  in! 

Let  Him  in! 

Let  Him  in! 

Let  Him  in! 

Let  the  Saviour  in !      Let  the  Saviour  in ! 


No.  67. 


I  Woakzb  to  $tm*. 


"  I  looked  to  Him,  He  looked  on  me,  and  we  zvere  one  forever."— C.  H.  Spurgeon. 
Ll.  Nathan.  -  r?  & 

Moderato.  James  McGranahan. 


T 

1.  I  looked 

2.  I  looked 

3.  I  looked 

4.  He  looked 


m 


 __    I  Is — I  . 


to  Je  -  sus    in    my    sin,  My    woe  and  want  con-fess-ing; 
to  Je-sus    on    the  cross,  For  me      I  saw  Him  dy-ing; 
to  Je-sus  there  on  high,  From  death  upraised  to 
on  me;  O    look   of  love !  My  heart  by    it  was 
5-  Now  one  with  Christ,  I    find   my  peace  In  Him    to    be     a  - 


glo  -  ry ; 
bro-ken ; 
bid-ing, 

*  (2— 


%  £ooktl>  to  J*0ttff. 


I        U»    I.  I 

Un  -  done  and  lost,  I  came  to  Him,  I  sought  and  found  a  bless-ing. 
God's  word  believed  that     all   my  sins  Were  there  up  -  on  Him  ly-ing. 

I  trust  -  ed  in  His  power  to  save,  Be-lieved  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry. 
And,  with  that  look  of  love,  He  gave  The  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's  to-ken. 
And     in   His  love  for     all    my  need,  In    child-like  faith  con-fid-ing. 


to  Him 


"  I  looked  to  Him,  to  Him 
I 


—i — r-h — F— zEz 


looked,"  'Tis  true,  His  "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er ; 


He  looked 

=3= 


on  me, 


m 


"  He  looked  on  me,   on    me  He  looked,  and  we  were    one  for  -  ev  -  er." 
p'r    -      -      -   .     :      f  f 


No.  68 


'/  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid."1— Isaiah.  12  :  3. 
(Suggested  by  the  responses  of  the  young  men  of  Limerick  to  Mr.  Moody's  question, 
"  Will  you  trust  Christ  ?  "  at  the  meetings  in  that  City,  October,  18?  ^ 


El.  Nathan. 


1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour,  thro' the  Word, Is   of-fered  full  and  free; 

2.  By  grace  I  will  Thy  mer  -  cy  now  receive,  Thy  love  my  heart  hath  won ; 

3.  Thou  knowest  Lord,  how  ver  -  y  weak  I  am,- And  how    I   fear    to  stray; 

4.  And  now,  O  Lord,  give  all  with  us  to-day  The  grace  to  join  our  song; 
To  all  who  came, when  Thou  wast  here  below.And  said,"0  Lord.wilt  Thou?' 


3E^.  -:W-~i3»:ES_._i_ 

-W-      -9-  ^ 

And  now,  O  Lord,  I   must,  I  must  de-cide  ;  Shall  I     ac-cept    of  Thee? 
On  Thee,  O  Christ,  I    will,  I   will    believe,  And  trust  in  Thee  a -lone! 
For  strength  to  serve  I    look  to  Thee  a-lone-The  strength  Thou  must  supply  I 
And  from  the  heart  to  glad-ly  with  us  say:  "  I  WILL  to  Christ  be-long!" 
To  them  "  I  will!"  was  ev-erThy  re  -  ply ;  We  rest    up  -  on    it  now. 


3  Will! 


Chorus,  With  promptness  and  spirit. 
I  willl        I  will! 


I    will    be  Thine! 


I  will!  I  will,  God  helping  me,  I  will, I  will  be  Thine  ! 


I    will     be  Thine! 


*  - 

Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  to  purch 

/STHrifnrT'f — d — f~^~r~rf — f — P — i* 

iseme — I    will    be  whol-ly  Thine! 

i— ' — to 

* — to 

*  to 

'  to 

No.  69. 


Matf  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — i  John  6 :  37. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Eliza  H.  Hamilton, 
Moderato. 


■— t  ^ 

3=r 


mm 


y  1 

1.  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee   I    cry ;  Un  -  less  Thou  help  me   I    must  die: 

2.  Helpless  I    am,  and  full    of  guilt;  But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No  prep- a  -  ra  -  tion  can    I  make,  My  best   re-solves  I    on  -  ly  break; 

4.  Be -hold  me,Sav-iour,  at  Thy  feet,  Deal  with  me  as  Thouse  -  est  meet; 


m 


14 


1  >  -  r 

Oh,  bring  Thy  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And  take  me  as  I  am. 

Thy  work  be -gin,  Thy  work  com-plete,  And  take  me  as  I  am. 


p 

g^T-^a  n 

^-JMf-b  \m  

1  I 

_  «.  Chorus. 

\  r 

 -r  «n— 1  -* — -J 

=Nrd-=*=HI 

And  take 

f  i 

me  as 

f*  ^ 

:m  1=" 

I      am,         And  take    me  as 

• 

am. 

Bm  <4  §=P 
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ftctkf  jdU  cut  3  3lm. 


on  -  ly  plea — Christ  died  for 


me!  Oh,  take  me  as 

£=£=!=£=£=£ 


No.  70.   %smh  of  pta,  %  foill  gi  Sratto? 


"  We  all  like  sheep  have  gone  astray '— Isa.  53 : 


F.  W.  Faber. 


6. 

Wm. 


?3E 


B.  Bradbury. 

■I- 


1.  Souls  of 

2.  It  is 

3.  There  is 


men,  why  will  ye  scat-ter 
God  !  His  love  looks  might-y , 
no  place  where  earth's  sorrows  Are  more  felt 

•  •  ?.  *  r ,  :  * 


Like  a  crowd  of  frighten' d  sheep? 
But  is  might  -  ier   than   it  seems : 
than  up    in  heav'n ; 


Fool  -  ish  hearts !  why  will  ye  wan  -  der  From  a  love 
'Tis  our  Fa  -  ther,  and  His  fond-ness  Goes  far  out 
There  is     no  place  where  earth's  failings  Have  such  kind 


«  * 


-m — m- 


so  true  and  deep? 
be-yond  our  dreams, 
ly  judg-ment  given. 

-a- 


Was  there  ev  -  er  kind-er  Shepherd,  Half  so    gen  -  tie,  half  so  sweet, 
There's  a   wide>ness  in  God's  mer-cy,   Like  the  wide  -  ness  of   the  sea; 
There    is    wel- come  for  the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra  -  ces  for  the  good; 


As     the  Sav-iour  who  would  have  us  Come  and  gath  -  er  round  His  feet? 
There'sa  kind-ness  in  His  jus  -  tice.Which is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There  is  mer-cy  with  the  Sav  -  iour;  There  is    heal  -  ing    in    His  blood. 


But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed : 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
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If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


No.  71 


tkomtl  W&nvilxmt,  Wirttomt 


'  This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found."— Luke  15 :  24. 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


PPPP 


1.  In     the  land  of  stran-gers,   Whith-er  thou  art  gone,     Hear  a   far  voice 

2.  "From  the  land  of  hun-ger,    Faint-  ing,  famished,  lone,      Come  to  love  and 

3.  "Leave  the  haunts  of  ri  -  ot,     Wast- ed,  woe- be -gone,     Sick  atheartand 


3f  ^ 

call  -  ing, 
glad  -  ness, 
wea  -  ry, 

I 


1  1— 

Chorus, 


-i — r 


My 
My 
My 


son ! 
son! 
son ! 


my 
my 
my 


son 
son 
son 


P'    •    '    '  I 

Welcome !  wand'rer,  wel 


come ! 


Welcome  back  to  home !  Thou  hast  wander'd  far  away:  Come  hornet  come  hornet ' ' 

J-  -J.*  ♦te  g  y.  ^ 


4  "  See  the  door  still  open, 

Thou  art  still  my  own ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee ; 
My  son!  my  son!  " 

5  "  Far  off  thou  hast  wandered; 

Will  thou  farther  roam  ? 
Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  son !  my  son !  " 


T~ 

6  "See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotten  one ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 
My  son!  my  son!  " 

7  "  Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undone; 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son!  my  son!  " 


No.  72. 


{jaf  a  <§atl»ritt<j! 


'Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away."— Isa.  35 :  10. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

> — U 


1.  On    that  bright  and  gold- en  morning,  when  the  Son  of  man  shall  come,  5 

2.  When  the  blest  who  sleep  in    Je  -  sus,    at     His  bid  -  ding  shall    a  -  rise  '  " 

3.  When  our  eyes  be -hold  the  cit  -  y,  with  its  ma  -  ny  man-sions  bright  % 
4-   O     the  King  is    sure  -  ly   com -ing,  and  the  time   is    draw-ing    nigh,  5* 


TJ~7~l  t  I  t 


And    the     ra  -  diance  of  His    glo  -  ry  we    shall  see ;  When  from 

From  the     si  -  lence    of  the  grave,  and  from  the  sea,  And  with 

And    its     riv  -  er,    calm  and   rest  -  ful,  flow  -  ing  free ;  When  the 

When  the  bless  -  ed     day  of    prom  -  ise  we    shall  see;'  Then  the 

T»-   -a-  -m-  ,  - 


ev  -  'ry  clime  and     na  -  tion    He  shall  call    His  peo  -  pie  home 

bod  -  les  all  ce  -  les  -  tial    they  shall  meet  Him  in     the  skies,' 

friends  that  death  has    part  -  ed    shall  in     bliss    a  -  gain    u  -  nite,' 

chang-ing  "in  a      mo-ment,""in  the   twink-lin?  of 

»-        -m-         -         -m-  -m- 


%    m  m  m  t  l 


What  a  gath'  -  ring  of 

What  a  gath'  -  ring  and 

What  a  gath'  -  ring  and 

And  for  -  ev  -  er  in 


the 
re 
a 

His 


ran  -  somed  that 
joic  -  ing  there 
greet  -  ing  there 
pres  -  ence  we 


will  be. 

will  be. 

wil  be. 

shall  be. 


m  : 

-fcp  br 


Chorus 


mm 


What   a  gath'     -       -  ring. 


gath' 


ring,    What  a 
-m-  &  . 

1^1 


What  agath'ring.whatagath'ring.what    agath'ring,  what  a  gath'ring, 


gath'ring  of  the  ransomed  in  thesummerland  of  love ;  What  a  gath'  - 

What  a  gath 'ring,  what  a 


g— w  ft- 


ring,     what  a    gath'  -  ring,  Of  the  ransomed  in  that  happy  home  a-bove 


No,  73.     <&amtf  (fexmi  $dxbmxf  €omt. 

u  Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer."— -Ps.  40 :  17. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


MM 


W.  H.  Doane. 


i   * :  5  * 


m 


0  hear  my  cry,    be  gracious  now  to  me,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 

1  have  no  place,  no  shelter  from  the  night, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 
My  path  is  lone,  and  wea-ry  are  my  feet,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 
Thou  wilt  not  spurn  con-trition's  broken  sigh,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 


1 — r 


mm 


-fU—P  I*  |k,  h  *  — .  *  fe-J  -D-rJ— tf§ 


My  soul  bowed  down  is  longing  now  for  Thee, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 

One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come,  =3 

Mine  eyes  look  up    Thy  lov-ing  smile  to  meet,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come.  $ 

Re  -  gard  my  prayer,  and  hear  my  hum -ble  cry,  Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come.  « 

-                             & '  ! 


Refrain. 


I've  wandered  far  a-way  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've  wandered  far  away  from  home ; 

■r  -r 


— l*> 


take  me  now,  and  bring  me  to  Thy  fold, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 


Br-: 


No.  74.  ^00  bt  foitjj  f  on  I 

"  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you."— Romans  16 :  20. 


J.  E.  Rankin. 

W.  G.  Tomer. 

1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! — By  His  counsels  guide, uphold  you,  ^ 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! — 'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you,  Z 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! — When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you,  h 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain!— Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you,  * 

1             1         -m-  +-                -ff-  £1 

— ^ 

 F  p— H  1  .  ^-+1  w  *-  

-> — k-1-' —  1- 

i-  J 
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1&o1)  be  tmtl)  tycru! 


m 


With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly   fold  you ;  God  be  with  you  Fill  we'meet  a  -  gain  ! 

Dai  -  ly  man  -  na  still  di  -  vide  you  ;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

Put  His  arms  un  -  fail-ing  round  you  ;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain! 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

:£  *    ■*=-    .      .  .  _  -F-        _    -    J.  ! 


Chorus. 


Till  we  meet !    .    .    Till  we  meet !     Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet ; 

Till  we  meet !  till  we  meet  again !  Till  we  meet ! 


m 


Till  we  meet!  .    .    Till  we  meet!     God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ! 
Till  we  meet !  Till  we  meet  again ! 


No.  75. 


Cjrnrttigjj  %  IMOUg  ano  %  SJralwto. 


"  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow."— Psa.  23  :  4. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  I    must  walk  thro' 

2.  When  I  walk  thro' 

3.  Tho'    I  walk  thro' 

4.  I     shall  walk  thro' 


the  val  -  ley  and 

the  val  -  ley  and 

the  val  -  ley  and 

the  val  -  ley  and 


the  shad  -  ow,  But  I'll 

the  shad  -  ow,   All  the 

the  shad  -  ow,  Yet  the 

the  shad  -  ow,    I  shall 


& 


jour-ney    in     a    lov  - 

wea  -  ry  days  of  toil  - 
glo  -  ry  of  the  dawn 
fol  -  low  where  my  Lord 


@  *  *  *  :  i 


ing  Sav-iour's  care; 
ing  will     be  o'er; 
ing     I     shall  see; 
has  gone    be  -  fore  ; 


He  hath  said    He  will 
For  the  strong  arms  of 
I    shall  join     in  the 
Thro'  the  mists    of  the 
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D.  S. — But  the  dark  waves  of 


nev-er,  nev- er  leave  me,  With  His  Staff  He  will  com-fort  me  there. 

Je-sus  will  en  -  fold    me,  And  with  Him    I    shall  sor-row  no  more, 

anthems  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan,  Where  the  loved  ones  are  wait-ing  for  me. 

val-ley  He  will  lead  me,  Till     I     rest    on    the  Ev  -  er-green  Shore. 

Jor-dan  will  not  harm    me,  There  is  peace  in    the   val-ley    I  know. 


rr^  *  *  I*  fc-J^  

i  *  i  ; 

Thro'  the  val-ley,  thro'  the  val-le^ 

thro'  th 

— m — w- 

e  val-ley  and  the  shadow  I  m 

-£  ft-  r          *  • 

ust  go, 
m-    -j©-  • 

l.         "tt-  -f-        1    f  »  »  (ti> 

No.  76. 


mtt,  <$ma  is  |fme. 

"  He  is  our  Peace."— Eph.  2:  14. 


J.  Denham  Smith. 


d=d= 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  God's  al-might-y  arms  are  round  me, Peace,peace  is  mine;  Judgment  scenes  need 

2.  While  I  hear  life's  rug-ged  billows, Peace,peace  is  mine ;  Why  sus-pend  my 

3.  Ev-'ry  tri  -  al  draws  Him  nearer,  Peace.peace  is  mine;     All  His  strokes  but 

4.  Welcome  ev  - 'ry    ris-ingsunlight,Peace,peaceismine;    Near -er  home  each 

4-  '  1  !  * 


not  confound  me,  Peace.peace  is  mine.  Je-sus  came  Himself  and  sought  me!  Sold  to  ™ 
harp  on  willows  ?Peace, peace  is  mine.      I  may  sing  with  Christ  beside  me, 'Tho' 
make  Him  dearer, Peace, peace  is  mine.  Bless  I  then  the  hand  that  smiteth  Gen-tly,t 
roll-ing  midnight, Peace.peace  is  mine.  Death  and  hell  cannot  ap  -  pal  me  ;  Safe  in'  3 


mm 


1 £ 


==£--■5 


1  r 


— 1 

— =1— =U 

?  :  : 

Death,He  found  and  bought  melThen  my  blessed  freedom  taught  me,  Peace.peace  is  mine, 
thous-and  ills  be  -  tide  me;  Safe-ly  He  hath  sworn  to  guide  me,  Peace.peace  is  mine. 

and  to  heal  delight-eth  ; 'Tis  against  my  sins  He  fighteth,  Peace.peace  is  mine. 
Christ  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me  ;  Calm-ly  wait  I    till  He  call  me,Peace,peaceismine. 


No.  77. 


El.  Nathan. 


m 


fook  ratio  p*. 

Isa.  45 ;  23. 

James  McGranahan. 


1.  "  Look  un  -  to  Me,  and    be    ye    saved,"  O  hear    the    blest  com - 

2.  "  Look  un  -  to  Me,"    up  -  on  the    cross,  O       wea  -  ry  bur-dened 

3.  "  Look  un  -  to  Me,"  thy    ris  -  en    Lord,  In  dark  temp  -  ta  -  tion's 

4.  "  Look  un  -  to  Me,"  and  not  with  -  in,  No  help      is  there  for 


mand,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full !    sal  -  va  -  tion  free!  Pro-claim  thro'  ev-'ry  land, 
soul,  'Twas  there  on  Me     thy  sins  were  laid,  Be  -  lieve  and  be  made  whole, 
hour,  The  need- ful  grace    I'll  free  -  ly    give,   To  keep  from  Satan's  pow'r. 
thee;  For  par-don,  peace,  and  all  Thy  need,  Look  on  -  ly    un  -  to  Me. 

-a-  m. 


I 


it 


Chorus. 


m 


i  *  *  i 


Look  un  -  to 


Me   and  be  ye  saved 

"  Look  un  -  to  Me 


and  be  ye  saved 
jk.  m. 


all    ye  ends    of  the  earth,. 


for  I  am  God, 


m 

■*-!— 1  K  s  h  1     '        —     l>   >H 

i  -t 

1          1  i#» 

ill  ye  ends,  all  y 

e  ends  of  the  earth,  for  I  am  God,  I  am  God,  there  is  none 

^=*£                      £ 1  f  ,  _t  =, 

r#r'= ---- J 

a  f  f  *  *    ":  !  5    *  "  .„  .  *  •  - *-U 

i       u  U  "  *  u 

Look  un  -  to   Me,    and  be    ye  saved." 

there  is  none  else 
#5- 


— if — — 
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rr 


and  be  ye  saved.' 


No.  78.  pg  Poller's  f  rajrer. 

"Her  children  arise  uj>,  and  call  her  blessed."1— Prov.  21 :  28. 


Solo.  Moderate 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  As       I  wandered 'round  the  homestead/Many  a  dear  fa  -  mil  -  iar  spot 

2.  Tho'  the  house  was  held  by  strangers,  All     remained  the  same  with -in; 

3.  Quick  I   drew  it    from  the  rub-bish,  Cov-ered o'er  with  dust  so  long: 


Bro'twith-in  my  rec  -  ol  -  lec-tion  Scenes  I'd  seem-ing  -  ly  for  -  got ; 
Just  as  when  a  child  I  rambled  Up  and  down, and  out  and  in; 
When,be-hold,  I    heard  in     fan-cy   Strains  of    one   fa  -  mil  -  iar  song, 


There, the  orchard— meadow,  yon-der— Here,  the  deep,  old  fashioned  well, 
To      the  gar  -  ret  dark  as  -  cending— Once  a  source  of  child-ish  dread- 
Oft  -  en  sung  by    my  dear  mother    To     me    in    that  trun-dle  bed : 


With  its 
Peer  -  ing 
[Omit.  . 


old  moss-cov  -  ered  buck-et !  Sent 
thro'  the  mist  -  y     cobwebs,  Lo  1 


thrill  no  tongue  can  tell, 
saw  my  trun  -  die  bed. 


2d  ending. 


Slow,  p 


\  While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again : 
'Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide  ; 
Near  my  trundle  bed  I'm  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 

5  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 
As  they  were  in  childhood's  days 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying, 

To  repeat  the  words  she  says ; 
'Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother's  lips  can  frame  ; 
*  "  Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name." 
*  Use  second  ending. 


Prayer  is  over :  to  my  pillow 

With  a  "good-night!  "  kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 

"  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep," 
Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending, 

Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild : 
"  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father, 

Bless,  oh,  bless,  my  precious  child!  " 

Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming : 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  the  quiet  churchyard  lain; 
But  the  mem'ry  of  her  counsels 

O'er  my  path  a  light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 
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No.  79.  #§,  Motttefol  Morb! 

"  The  Word  of  the  Lord  endurtth  for  ever." — i  Peter  i :  25. 


J.  L.  Sterling. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


m 


1.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won-der  -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord!  True  wis  -  dom  its 

2.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord !  The  lamp  that  our 

3.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord!  Our  on  -  ly  sal- 

4.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won-der  -  ful  Word  of  the  Lord!  The  hope  of  our 


pa  -  ges  un  -  fold ; 

Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove 

va  -  tion  is    there ; 

friends  in  the  past; 


And  tho'  we  may  read  them  a    thousand  times  o'er, 
So    kind-ly  has  light-ed   to   teach  us  the  way 
It      car- ries  con -vic-tion  down  deep  in  the  heart, 
Its   truth  where  so  firm-ly  they  anchored  their  trust, 
m  .   _>    !  -m-  #, 


-  =2f-d-rd — ~N    1      I — □ — — r-T=r  1  ,   !  1    1  * — I  U — i-  1 — * 

g       They  nev  -  er,  no    nev  -  er,  grow  old !  Each  line  hath  a    treas-ure,  each 

£      That  leads  to  the  arms  of    His    love!  Its    warn-ings,  its  coun-sels,  are 

And  shows  us  our-selves  as    we    are.  It     tells    of    a  Sav-iour,and 

I      Thro'  a  -  ges  e  -  ter  -  nal  shall  last.  Oh,  won -der-ful,  won-der -ful 


prom-ise    a   pearl,  That  all      it  they  will  may  se  -  cure;  And  we 

faith  -  ful  and  just;    Its    judgments  are    per -feet  and    pure;  And  we 

points  to  the  cross,  Where  par- don  we    now  may  se  -  cure;  For  we 

Word  of  the  Lord !  Un  -  chang-ing,  a  -  bid  -  ing  and    sure ;  For  we 


know  that  when  time  and  the  world  pass  a-way, God's  Word  shall  forever  endure. 


ft-     JfL  .   -fit.  jL.  H 

a.     4*-  -m-  •  -m-  - 

r\ 
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1  ' 

No.  80. 


"  Thou  shalt  cmll  His  name  Jesus  ;  for  He  shall  save  His  people 
from  their  sins." — Matt.  1:21. 
Geo.  W.  Bethune.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury 

ri  r% 


I  ,  II         V  2    Fine.  j 


j  I  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth, No  name  so  sweet  in  heav-en 
'  {  The  name.before  Hiswond'rous  birth,To  Christ  the  Saviour  ( Omit)     giv  -  en. 

2  j  And  when  He  hung  up -on  the  tree,They  wrote  this  name  above  Him  '  g 
'  I  That  all  might  see  the  rea-son  we    For  -  ev  -  er-more  must(  Omit)    love  Him.  5 


F=fc 


as 


ppp 


IE 


D.C. — For  there 's no word ear ev-er  heard  So  dear,  so  sweet,  as  (Omit)  "Je-sus/" 


Refrain 


We  love  to  sing    of  Christ  our  King,  And  hail  Him  bless -ed     Je  -  sus! 


1  — r_t^  t-tji — t*  —  r— H 


3  So  now,  upon  His  Father's  throne — 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pain — He  ever  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 


4  O  Jesus!  by  that  matchless  Name 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never, 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 
Thou  art  the  same  for  ever  1 


No.  81. 


%i  Wait  xtptt  %  f  0rtr. 


G.  M.  J. 

Allegretto. 


Isa.  40 :  31. 


James  McGranahan. 


IS 


1.  Ho,  reap-ers  in  the  whitened  har  -  vest !  Oft  fee  -  ble,  faint  and  few, 

2.  Too  oft     a-wea-ry  and  dis-cour- aged,  We  pour    a    sad  com- plaint; 

3.  Re-joice,  for  He  is  with  us    al  -  way,  Lo,    e  -  ven  to    the  end! 


Come,  wait  up  -  on  the  bless-ed  Mas  -  ter,  Our  strength  He  will  re  -  new. 
Be  -  liev  -  ing  in  a  liv  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  Why  should  we  ev  -  er  faint? 
Look    up,  take  courage  and  go  for  -  ward,  All  need  r  ed  grace  He'll  send. 


m 


y — 
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tljet)  t\)at  Wait  upon  tlje  £ovv. 

Chorus. 

t-  fit 


For  they  that  wait  up -on    the  Lord   shall  re  -  new. 

that        wait  up-on  the  Lord  shall  re  -  new, 


their    strength,  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  they  shall 

shall  renew  their  strength  .they  shall  mount   up  with  wings, 

iff:'       ^  £:  iff:  «T     ~~"        >i    iff:  *  iff:  iff:    iff: '  :ff: 


5  P  !•  .•  5 


they  shall  mount  up,  shall  mount  up  with  wings, 


1           S                               r**'                  a  temP°-      S*  v 

=g  =• 

-z,  

— 

mount  up  with  wings  as     ea  -  gles ;  They  shall  run   and  not  be 

they  shall  run  and 

— p" — :P~~~^~ — j!i  ^rr^~p"      ^     ^    —  -  ^  g — g — »-  , — ^-  ^ 


wea   -       -     ry,  they  shall  walk    and  not         faint ;  They  shall 

not  be  wea-ry,  They  shall  walk,  shall  walk  and  not  faint; 

:ff— fc. 


run   and  not    be    wea    -    -    ry,  they  shall  walk    and  not 

they  shall  run        and         not  be  wea-ry,  they  shall  walk, shall 


-I  1- 


m 


imm 


faint;  They  shall  run  and  not  be    wea  -  ry,  shall  walk  and  not  faint, 

walk  and  not  faint ; 


:ff=ff: 
i  h 
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No.  82. 


Jer.  33: 


Ps.  29:  11.   Acts  1:  8. 


El.  Nathan. 


-mm 


James  McGranahan. 


-Ip— S— w 

1.  Would  we   be  joy  -  ful  in 

2.  For     ev  -  'ry  sin,    by  grace 

3.  Of     grace  to  break  the  pow'r 

4.  The  power  to  win     a  soul 

5.  These  blessings  we    by  faith 


3  

the  Lord?  Then  count  the  rich  -  es  o'er, 

di  -  vine    A     par  -  don  free    be  -  stowed ; 

of    sin,     He  gives    a  full    sup -ply; 

to    God,  The  Spir  -  it,  too,    im  -  parts; 

re  -  ceive,  By    sim  -  pie  child  -  like   trust ; 


wm 


r-* — m — p. — m— 

::-t  1— t  1- 

-  —m  » — m-  m — 

•  g- 

— £_  J 



hi    u  1  u 

u  1 — 

s  h%.  * 


Re-vealedto    faith  with  -  in     His  Word,  And  note   the  bound-less  store. 
And  with  the    par-  don  peace  is    mine,  The  peace  in     Je  -  sus' blood. 
The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  the  heart  with  -  in,    From  sin    doth  pu  -  ri  -  fy. 
And  He,  the    gift    of  Christ  our  Lord,  Dwells  now  in     all     our  hearts. 
In  Christ,  'tis  God's  de  -  light   to   give;  He    prom-ised,  and    He  must. 


Chorus. 


t=R=t 


There  is    par    -  don.peace, and  pow'r   Andpu-ri- 

pardon,peace,and  pow'r,  pardon,peace,and  pow'r, 

—m—m — p—p   

=E=2=£=2r  — — 


m 


■j-yj   «l4rf-*  =f=f 


ty(   and  Par- a  -  dise  ;  With  all  of   these   in 

Andpur-i-ty,                     and  Par-a-dise ;  With  all  of  these  in 

-ft  +■       »•  _  rx   r_t 


Christ  for  me  

in  Christ  for  me 
-(»— f- 


Let  joy  -  ful  songs  of  praise  to  Him  a 


rise ! 


HI 
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No.  83. 

El.  Nathan. 
-N  P»— 


"gnfytt  bo  |  Cottbtnra  %t." 

James  McGranahan. 
J  Pk_l  


Neither  do  I 

Neither  do  I 

Neither  do  I 

Neither  do  I 

Is    N  h  I 


condemn  thee," — O  words  of  wondrous  grace;  Thy  sins  were 
condemn  thee," — For  there  is  therefore  now  No  con-dem- 
condemnthee," — I  came  not  to  con-demn;  I  camefrom 
condemn  thee," — O  praise  the  God  of    grace;  O  praise  His 


m 


 1 


H  -t 

1^    1      1  Chorus. 

mm 

* 

» — 

=1 

borne  up-on  the  cross , Be-lieve,  and  go  in  peace, 
na-tionfor  thee,  As  at  the  cross  you  bow. 
God  to  save  thee,  And  turn  thee  from  thy  sin. 
Son  our  Sav  -  iour,  For  this  His  word  of  peace. 


I" 


Neither  do  I  condemn  thee, 


N 

■  -I- 

/7\ 

O  sing  it  o'er  and  o 

er  ;  "Neither do  I  con 
^  •  t*-  +*-  #-  - 

demnthee, 

Go  and  sin  no  more." 

•  5 :  s  r  : : 

— i  r-Lt- 
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No.  84.    ^Jkm^  gnttr  Sins  bx  as  Starlet, 


"  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." — Isaiah  i :  18. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
,      Duet.  Gently, 
k  ' 


W.  H.  Doane. 

 1-2  


1.  "Tho' your  sins  be    as  scar-let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;    as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God!     to  God! 

3.  He'll  for-give  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;    no  more; 


s-)^  fr-i — 1 —      I  V-^V-r- 1  r-^y 


Tho  they  be    red  ,  like  crim-son, They  shall  be     as  wool! 

He    is    of  great   com-pas-sion,  And  of    won-drous  love ; 

Look  un  -  to    Me   ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God ; 

 j  ^U*_„»_»  r—^jf- 


.  .       .  I 


Tho'  they  be  red, 
71 


Duet,  p 


fttjoufll)  i)0ur  Sine  be  as  Scarlet. 

Quartet,  f 


'  Tho'  your  sins 
Hear  the  voice 
He'll  for -give 

'if 


7^ 

be      as   scar  -  let 
that   en-treats  you, 
your  transgressions 


The'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  en  -  treats  you, 
He'll  for -give    your^  transgressions, 


No.  85. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 
—I  N- 


IS^jrix*,  %tjamf  tytlubtx. 

"Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway." — Phil.  4:  4. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
-V 


Re-joice, 
Re-joice, 
Re-joice, 
Re-joice, 


rejoice, 
in  thy 
rejoice, 
rejoice, 


S3 


be-liev-  er,  And  let    thy  joy  and  glo-ry  e  -  er  be, 
Redeem  -  er,  Thou  hast    a  place  that  nothing  can  remove ; 
be-liev  -  er,  A    home  on  high    is    wait-ing  now  for  thee ; 
be-liev  -  er,  Press  on     to  join   the  hap- py,  happy  throng; 

>     \       I  f*  -     -  * 


m 


tp— t — r 


y  y 


In  Him,  the  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  Who  gave  Himself    a     sac  -  ri  -  fice 
He  bids  thee  dwell  in  safe  -  ty,  And  rest    beneath  the    shadow  of 
Andthere.in  all  His  beau- ty,  The  King    of  saints  with  wonder  thou 
Where  soon  thy  Lord  will  call  thee  To  realms  of  joy  and  ev-er-last- 


r 

for  thee. 
His  love, 
shaltsee. 
ing  song. 


-m-  - 

t  p_ 

 1 — 

'  *  .  . 

Chorus. 


E3E 


Of 


Re-joice,  be  -  liev  -  er,    Re-joice   and  sing 

O  re-joice,  O  re-joice,  ^ 


r_r_t=f_: 
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ttejcice,  Rejoice,  fyetiem. 


3=1^  ^F; 

3-4-^- 

J               4  rn 

J__  ^_  -?=t-T—  - 

Him  who    lives  for  - 
B=fcr-C=|— f— 

ev     -     er,    Thy   great  High  Priest  and  King. 
-J-"^    h            -m-  Is 
 *-=*-— P—  =fc  1  £=— =F^= :  ] 

1  r  1^ 

-  i=            *       *     -4-       F  ' 

I- 


?  saved.' 


No.  86. 

"  Whosoever  calleth  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved."— Joel  2 :  32;  Acts  2:  21 
Rom.  10:  13. 

Julia  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Oh,  hear  the  joy  -  ful  message,  'Tis  sounding  far  and  wide;  Good  news  of  full  sal- 

2.  Ye  souls  that  long  in  darkness  The  path  of  sin  have  trod,  Be -hold, the  light  of 

3.  Ye  wea- ry,  heav-y    la  -  den,  Oppress'd  with  toil  and  care, He  waits  to  bid  you 


■y— r 


i 


va-  tion.Thro' Him.theCru  -  ci-fied;  God's  Word  is  Truth  E  -  ter  -  nal;  Its 
mer^  cy  !  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God;  With  all  your  heart  be-lieve  Him,  And 
wel-come,And  all  your  bur-dens  bear;  A      pre-cious  gift  He  of  -  fers,  A 


r 

-v4 


promise  all  may  claim,  Who  look  by  faith  to  Je  -  sus,  Andcall  up-on  His  name, 
now  the  promise  claim  ,That  none  shall  ever  per-ish ,  Who  call  up-on  His  name, 
gift  that  all  may  claim, Who  look  to  Him  believ-ing,  Andcall  up-on  His  name. 


2fc 


1  * 


-fr-d  M— d-rd  1 

Who-so-ev-  er  call-eth,  Who-so-ev  -  er  call  -  eth,  Who-so-ev  -  er 


r — t?  i — t?- 


r-0  _j  >,  ,  K_r_ 

^  - 

1  , 

call  -  eth  on   His  name  shall  be     saved !     Who  -  sc 
IlzdE — E=E — E-  ^--S-^  =P-f-  =rF*  

)  - ev  -  er  ca 

.  *  ?l* 

1  -  eth, 
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Wtyosoem  <£alletl). 


Who-so-ev- er  call-eth,  Who-so-ev  -  er  call-eth  on  the  Lord  shall  be  saved  !" 


i — r 


No.  87. 


Wm,  Boyce. 


I 


in 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the    Son,  and     to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost; 


4—1- 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning.is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be.world  without  end.  A  -  men. 


No.  88. 


Conw  rata  Mt. 


"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
Nath.  Norton 


—Matt,  ii  :  28. 
Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


HE 


3^ 


33-: 


1.  Come  un  -  to 

2.  Wea  -  ry  with 

3.  Oh,    dy  -  ing 

4.  Rest,  peace,  and 

:  *  ? 


mm 


Me,"    It  is 
life's  long  strug  - 
man,  with  guilt 
life,     the  flow'rs 


the  Sav-iour's  voice, 
gle    full    of  pain, 
and  sin  dis-mayed, 
of  death-less  bloom, 


The  Lord  of 
O  doubt-ing 
With  conscience 
The  Sav-iour 


SF 


m 


§ 


life,  who    bids    thy  heart  re  -  joice ;  O     wea  -  ry   heart,   with  S 

soul,  thy     Sav  -  iour  calls     a  -  gain ;  Thy  doubts  shall    van  -  ish  -~" 

wak-ened,    of     thy  God     a  -  fraid;  Twixt  hopes  and   fears — oh, 

give    us,     not     be-yond  the    tomb —  But   here,    and    now,    on  3 


1-^—9, 


heav  -  y  cares  oppress'd ; 
and  thy  sorrows  cease ; 
end  the   anxious  strife, 
earth,  some  glimpse  is  giv'n 


Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I   will  give  you  rest. 
Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I   will  give  you  peace. 
Come  un- to   Me,"  and  I   will  give  you  life. 
Of  joys  which  wait  us  thro'  the  gates   oi  heav'n. 


rt: 


74 


-t=: 


IS 


(lame  mto  Me. 

Refrain.  ,  .     ^   .  . 

"Come  un-to  me," 


come    un-to  me," 

•r.s  w 


Come  un-to  me,  and 


Come  un 


to  me,"  oh,  "come un  -  to  me, 
ritard. 


I  will  give  you  rest,"    I  will  give  you  rest,  I  will  give  you  rest. 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest 


Come  un  -  to  me, 

/7\ 


No.  89. 


Safe  'ttonu  in  fjffrl 


"So  he  bringeth  them  to  their  desired  haven."— Ps.  107:  30. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 


m 


1.  Safe  home,  safe  home   in     port!  Rent    cor  -  dage,  shat-tered  deck, 

2.  The  prize,    the   prize    se  -  cure !  The   wrest  -  ler    near  -  ly     fell ; 

3.  No  more    the     foe  -can    harm!     No    more     of    league-red  camp, 

4.  The    ex  -  ile      is      at    home!  Oh,  nights  and    days    of  tears! 


rf  — d 

-7H 

t- 

c-r  ■ 

- 
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Torn  sails,  pro  -  vis  -  ions  short, 

Bare  all     he    could    en  -  dure, 

And  cry     of   night     a  -  larm, 

Oh,  long  -  ings   not     to     roam ! 


And    on  -  ly  hot      a  wreck: 

And  bare    not  al  -  ways    well : 

And  need     of  read  -  y  lamp:- 

Oh,   sins    and  doubts  and  fears! 


EE 


1  !- 


Rit. 


T 

oh  !  the  joy,  up  -  on  the  shore,  To  tell  our  voy-age  per  -  ils 
he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone  Who  sets  the  vie  -  tor  gar  -  land 
yet  how  near-ly  had  he  failed-How  near-ly  had  that  foe  pre- 
matters  now  grief's  darkest  day,  When  God  has  wiped  all  tears    a  ■ 


S-  . 

o'er, 
on ! 
vailed ! 
•  way ! 


m 


No.  90. 


"  The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him  " — Luke  23:  33. 


W.  M'K.  Darwood. 
Moderato. 


"IT 

1.  On  Calv'ry's  brow 

2.  'Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O  Je-sus,  Lord, 


J  no.  R.  Sweney,  by  per. 


my  Sav-iour  died, 
and  dark'ning  skies, 
how  can  it  be. 


'Twas  there  my 
My  Sav-iour  . 
That  Thou  shouldst 


was  cru-  ci-fied :  'Twas  on  the  cross  He  bled  for 

His  head  and  dies  ;  The  opening  vail  re-veals  the 

To  bear  the  cross  and  ag  -  o  -  o 


Lord 

bows 

give  Thy  life  for  me, 

*  *!%?  -i 


=1 

me, 
way 


And  purchased  there 
To  heav-en's  joys 
In  that  dread  hour 


my  par  -  don  free, 
and  end  -  less  day. 
on  Cal  -  va  -  ry? 


w- 


:  4  : 


Chorus. 


1     -  -  -  -       *         1  >  1 

O  Cal  -  va-ry !  dark  Cal  -  va-ry !  Where  Je-sus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me ; 


1  f=K^t^=F^-t  Z*P; 

O    Cal  -  va  -  ry !  bl 

est  Cal  -  va- ry !' Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 

»         m  .   m     <3       *         •  .    "P"           "P"    •  .    -  ,0 

*  5  1  ~ 
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No.  91. 


ifflir  Cjioit  mg  Jftttti*. 


'I the  Lord  have  called  thee  and  will  hold  thine  hand." 


Grace  J  Frances. 
Moderate 


-Isaiah  42 :  6. 
Hubert  P.  Main. 


Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  so  weak  I 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  clos  -  er, 
Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  the  way  is 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that  when  I 


am,  and  help  -  less, 
clos  -  er.  draw  me 
dark  be  -  fore  me 
reach  the  mar  -  gin 


I  dare  not 
To  Thy  dear 
With  -  out  the 
Of     that  lone 


take  one  step  without  Thy 
self —  my  hope,  my  joy,  my 
sun  -  light  of  Thy  face  di  - 
riv  -  er  Thou  didst  cross  for 


aid;  Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  for  then.O  lov-ing 
all;    Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  hap- ly   I  should 
vine ;  But  when  by  faith    I    catch  its  ra-diant 
me,    A    heavenly  light  may  flash  a -long  its 


mmm 


mm- 


m 


Sav  -  iour,  No     dread  of 

wan  -  der,  And,  miss-ing 

glo  -  ry,  What  heights  of 

wa  -  ters,  And      ev  -  'ry 


ill  shall  make  my    soul      a  -  fraid. 

Thee,  my  trembling   feet  should  fall, 

joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  minel 

wave  like  crys  -  tal    bright  shall  be. 


No.  92. 


"Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might."— Eph.  6 :  10. 
El.  Nathan.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


P 


3=5 


1.  "Be  ye  strong  in  the 

2.  "Be  ye  strong  in  the 

3.  "Be  ye  strong  in  the 


the 


Lord  and  tne  pow  -  er 
Lord  and  the  pow  -  er 
Lord  and  the  pow  -  er 


— *— •— (pT 

of  His  might,"  Firm-ly 
of  His  might,"  Nev-er 
of  Hismight,"  For  His 
I 


m 


standing  for  the  truth 
turn-ing  from  the  face 
prom-is  -  es  shall  nev-er, 


of  His  word;  H  e  shall  lead  you  safe-ly  through  the 
of   the  foe;    He  will  sure-ly    by  you  stand,  as  you 
nev-er  fail;    By  thy  right  hand  He'll  hold  thee  while 


$k  ne  SttotiQ  in  tlje  £oxtf. 


'  ^  ^      ^    -1  r—  m  ^         >  p-p- 


thickest   of  the  fight,  You  shall  con-quer  in    the     name       of     the  Lord, 
bat-tie  for  the  right,  In    the  pow-er     of    His    might      on  -  ward  go. 
battling  for  the  right, Trusting  Him  thou  shalt  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  pre- vail. 


SET 


Chorus. 


Firm  -  ly  stand  for  the  right,  On  to 

Firm-ly  stand  for     the  right, 


IS 


s  -  tl 


J  *  m 


i  — — i  * — i- 

vic  -  t'ry  at  the  King's  command ;  For  the  hon-or    of    the  Lord,  and  the 


!     f     M    l>  i? 


5^ 


'  ?  ?  r  *N  ^  pi  lit  ip 


tri-umphof   His  word,    In     the  strength  of    the  Lord  firm  -  ly  stand. 


No.  93.  JjLesumdtrrn  Pom. 

"       <&arf  i»  CArw*  ^a//  rise  first."— i  Thess  4 :  16. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
-I  -fr- 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  On  the  Res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  Soul   and  bod  -  y    meet    a  -  gain,  g 

2.  Here  a  -  while  they  must  be    part-ed,  And    the  flesh  its  Sab  -  bath  keep, 

3.  For  a  space  the    tir  -  ed    bod  -  y    Waits  in  peace  the  morning's  dawn,  £ 

4.  On  that  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  morn-ing  All     the  graves  their  dead  re  -  store,  s? 

5.  Soul  and  bod  -  y,     re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Hence-forth  nothing  shall  di  -  vide,  p 


78 


r. — m — m- 


No    more  sor  -  row,    no    more  weep  -  ing, 
Wait  -  ing    in       a      ho  -  ly     still  -  ness, 
When  there  breaks  the    last    and  bright -est 
Fa  -  ther,  moth  -  er,     sis  -  ter,  broth  -  er, 
Wak-ing    up      in  Christ's  own  like  -  ness, 


No   more  pain. 

Wrapped  in  sleep. 

East      -  er  morn. 

Meet   once  more. 

Sat  -  is  -  fied. 


:t: 


No.  94. 

El.  Nathan. 


^dabtfo,  turto  mi  to, 

i  Jno.  3 :  2. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Sons  of  God,  be  -  loved  in  Je  -  sus !  O     the  won-drous  word  of  grace ; 

2.  Bless-ed  hope  now  brightly  beam-  ing,  On  our  God    we    soon  shall  gaze ; 

3.  By    the  power  of  grace  transforming,  We  shall  then  His    im  -  age  bear ; 


In     His  Son    the    Fa  -  ther  sees  us,  And    as    sons  He  gives  us  place, 
tj      And  in  light    ce  -  les  -  tial  gleaming,  We    shall  see  our  Sav-iour's  face. 
Christ  His  promised  word  per-form-ing,  We    shall  then  His  glo  -  ry  share. 


Chorus. 


;us,  ^ 


Be-lov  -  ed 


now    are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  .it  doth  not  yet  ap- 


but    we  know   that  when  He  shall  ap 


i.7  t\ 


=3—1=— b- 

79 

Below*,  twui  att  m. 


pear, 


'  ^»  u«     u»    t*»  ' 

know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear,  we     know   that  when  He  shall  ap- 

we    know,  we  know,  we 


£1 


m 


eSe; 


g 


pear   we  shall  be    like  Him;  we  shall  be 

know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear,  ^ 

J    S    *    *    S  , 


=t=t= 


like   Him,    For  we  shall  see. 


Him  as. 


He  is. 


mm 


s:  : 


No.  95. 


%\m  is  a  pawe  I  fabt. 


F.  Whitfield. 


(geer.   c.  m.) 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 
J — i — I- 


I  P 

1.  There  is        a  name     I      love  to    hear;    I    love    to    sing   its  worth; 

2.  It       tells   me    of       a      Sav-iour's  love  Who  died   to    set     me  free ; 

3.  It       tells    of   One  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel    my  small-est  woe — 

4.  It       bids    mytremb-ling   soul  re  -  joice.  And  dries  each  ris  -  ing  tear ; 


I        II       I  r 


1  r- 

It  sounds  like  mu  -  sic 
It  tells  me  of  His 
Who  in  each  sor  -  row 
It    tells     me    in  a 


I 

in     mine  ear —  The  sweet-est  Name  on  earth, 
pre-cious  blood — The  sin  -  ner's  per  -  feet  plea, 
bears  a    part    That  none  can  bear    be  -  low. 
'still  small  voice,"  To  trust,  and  not     to  fear. 


No.  96.        §lesaeir  hz  %  $omfaxn. 

"Wash  me t  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow,11 — Psalm  51 ;  7, 

E*  *L  vATTA'  H-  s-  Perkins. 

Moaerato. 


1.  Bless-ed 

2.  Thorny 

3.  Fa  -  ther 


r 

be    the  Fountain  of  blood,  To     a  world  of    sin  -  ners  revealed ; 
was  the  crown  that  He  wore.And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y    o'er  came'; 
I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft- en  has  my  heart  gone  a-stray;' 


Bless-ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God:  On 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But 
Crim-son  do   my  sins  seem  to   me — Wa 


gcg — f  g  ~ig"-~ttg — 


ly  by   His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
He  suf-fered  not  thus  in  vain, 
ter  can  -  not  wash  them  a  -  way. 


r 


5= 


Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led, 
Je  -  sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine, 


Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low ; 
Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise  I    go ; 


Wash  me 
Wash  me 
Cleanse  me 


in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
in  the  Blood  that  He  shed,  And 
by  Thy  wash-ing    di  -  vine,  And 


mwmmm 


shall  be  whit-  er  than  snow, 
shall  be  whit-  er  than  snow, 
shall  be  whit-  er  than  snow. 


Whiter  than  the  snow 


>  y   >    *   •       u   v   u~  g 

whit-er  than  the  snow,  Whit-er  than  the  snow, 


— i*— * 

than  the 


ftle00eb  be  ti)e  /ountam. 
Lamb  And     I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 


Lamb,  of  the  Lamb,  And 


I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow,  than  snow. 


No.  97.  fofo  %  §ag  is  #btr. 

r  —  " For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out."— Jer.  6 !  4. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Joseph  Barnby. 


1.  Now   the  day    is        o  -  ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give   the    wear  -  y 

3.  Thro' the  long  night-watch- es 

4.  When  the  morn-  ing  wak  -  ens, 

5.  Glo  -  ry  to     the    Fa  -  ther, 


Night   is    draw  -  ing 
Calm    and  sweet  re 
May  Thine  an  -  gels 
Then  may      I    .  a  - 
Glo  -  ry     to  the 


nigh, 
pose ; 
spread 
rise 
Son, 


Shad-ows  of  the  even  -  ing 
With  Thy  tend'rest  bless  -  ing 
Their  white  wings  a  -  bove  us, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sin  -  less 
And    to  Thee,  blest  Spir  -  it, 


Steal   a  -  cross  the  sky. 
May  our  eye  -  lids  close. 
Watch-ing  round  each  bed. 
In     Thy  ho  -  ly  eyes. 
Whilst  all  a  -  ges     run.  A 


*L-j-+=  p=pJ-J =±=J: 


evening  Steal  a-cross 


the  sky. 


No.  98.       fit  %  %>uxrt  of  |$ia  Ufaxmnzt. 

"  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence."— Psalm  31 :  ao. 
Ellen  Lakshmi  Goreh,  of  India.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Slowly. 


5 


1 


— — w   ■     ,  M 

1.  In  the  se  -  cret  of  His  pres-ence  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hide!  <g, 
2  When  my  soul  is  faint  and  thirst  -  y.'neath  the  shad-ow  of  His  wing  -j 
3.  On-ly  this  I  know:  I  tell  Him  all  my  doubts,  my  griefs  and  fears ;  g 
4!  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness   of   the    se  -  cret    of    the  Lord? 


i_#rg  -t-j — w  *-  -9 


Slowly 


L  *%  *f  ^"82 


3n  %  Stcvet  of  $\t  fJrwnw. 


Oh,  how  pre-cious  are  the  les-sons  which  I  learn  at  Je  -  sus' side !  Earfh-ly 
There  is  cool  and  pleas-ant  shel-ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crystal  spring ;  And  my 
.Oh,  how  pa-tient-ly    He  list  -  ens !  and  my  drooping  soul  He  cheers :  Do  you 

Go  and  hide  beneath  His  shad-ow  :  this  shall  then  be  your  re-ward;  And  when 


1 u  * 


cares  can  nev-er  vex  me,  neith-er    tri  -  als  lay  me  low;  For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Saviour  rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet :  If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
think  He  ne'er  reproves  me  ?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e'er  you  leave  the  si-lence  of  that  hap-py  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  the 


tempt  me,  to    the    se  -  cret  place  I      go,   to   the     se  -  cret  place  I  go. 
ut  -  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, 
told  me    of   the  sins  which  He  must  see,  of  the  sins  which  He  must  see. 
im  -  age  of   the  Mas -ter    in  your  face,  of  the   Mas -ter  in  your  face. 


No.  99. 


For  vet  a  little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will  not  tarry."— Heb.  10 :  37. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 

1  w       1  is      h.  Fine. 


Henry  Alford. 
Moderato. 


Az 


3— J=g: 


1.  "  Till  He  come!"  Oh,  let  the 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry  ones  we 


words  Lin-ger  on  the  trembling  chords, 
love     En  -  ter  on   that  rest     a  -  bove, 


mmm 


DC  Let  us  think  how  heav'n  and  home  Lie  be-yond  that  "  Till  He  come  !  " 
D^aHushlbe   ev  -  'ry  mur-mur  dumb,     It   is   on  -  ly  "  Till  He  come ! " 

J  I* — n — N-c-d— ===[=i=d^=^E^rt 


Let  the  "lit  -  tie  while"  be  -  tween  In  their  gold  -  en  light  be  seen; 
When  their  words  of  love  and     cheer   Fall  no    long  -  er    on    our  ear, 


m 


Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross,  ■ 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the^tomb, 
Pain  us  only  "  Till  He  come!  " 


4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
-  Severed  only  "Till  He  cornel" 


No.  100.      #tttoartr,  Christian  Snlirhm 


'Be  strong  and  of  good  courage."— Deut.  31 :  6. 


S.  Baring-Gould 
Presto. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 

I 


I  1  1 

»     On-ward,Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as   to  war  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
2   Like    amight-y    ar-my,  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Brothers.we  are  tread-mg 
o  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,But  the  Church  of  Je-sus 
%   On-ward,  then,  ye  faith  -  ml,  Join  our  happy  throng.Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 


mm 


3—Szz 


m 


Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al    Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe  ; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod.  We  are  not  di  -  vi  -  ded     All  one  bod-  y  we 
Constant  will  re  -  mam,  Gates  of  hell  can    nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  churc iprevail. 
In  the  tri-umph-song:  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or,    Un  -  to  Christ  the  King. 


©numrfr,  Cbnatian  .Bol&tef, 


4 "  s ' : 

j     .  Choru^ 

i 

i  i 

Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banners  go.  . 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty.   I  Onward,  Christian  sol-diers, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise.And  that  cannot  fail,  j 
This,  thro' countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  angels  sing.'' 
J  _  Jv. 


Marching  as  to   war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus,  Go-ing  on  be  -  fore. 

With  the  cross  of 


No.  101 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper 


(pilot,    7s  6  lines.) 


mm 


J.  E.  Gould. 
-A  , — I- 


mm 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot    me,     O-  ver  life's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 

2.  As     a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o-cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last      I    near  the  shore,  And  the    fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 


Unknown  waves  be-fore  me    roll,     Hid-ingro.ck   and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
Boist'rous waves  o -bey  Thy  will,  When  thou  say'st  to  them  "  Be  still!" 
Twixtme  and    the  peace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean  -  ing  on    Thy  breast, 


Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee :  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot 
Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot 
May    I    hear  Thee  say    to     me,  "  Fear  not,     I      will    pi  -  lot 


me. 
me. 
thee!" 


mm 


-a- 


m 


85 


no.  102.     %\t  pis  of  %  m\m. 

*'/  aw  M#  Rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  Lily  of  the  Valleys!1'' — Song  of  Solomon  2  :  1, 
C  W.  Fry  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

-I  — 


a  friend  in  Je  -  sus, — He's 
my  grief  has  tak  -  en,  and 
er,  nev  -  er  leave  me.  nor 


ev  - 
all 
yet 


'ry-thing  to  me;  He's  the 
my  sor-rows  borne  ;  In  temp- 
for-sake  me  here.  While  I 


m 


fair  -  est  of  ten  thousand  to  my    soul ! 
ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tower 
live  by  faith,  and  do  Hisbless-ed  will; 

=5  :z  z  (•  * 


1 


w  ~m- 

The  "  Lil  -y  of   the  Val-ley,"  in 
I've    all  for  Him  tor-sak-en,  I've 
A      wall  of  fire    a  -  bout  me,  I've 

■  rj> 


*  l-S-S  *  j  I-:;: 


0-m  r-rj: 

Him  a-lone  I  see, — All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly  whole : 
all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart, and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power, 
nothing  now  to  fear  :  With  His  manna  He  my  hun-gry  soul  shall  fill.  

-5.  f.-.V  .  ,-«!•  *  5  rl  *  *    '  f' 


In     sor  -  row  He's  my 
Tho'    all    the  world  for 
When  crown' d  at  last  in 


SSI 


com-  fort, 
sake  me, 
glo  -  ry, 


r 

D.S.-/>z     sor  -  row  He's  my 


in  troub-le  He's  my  stay ;  He  0 
and  Sa- tan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro'  'm 
I'll    see  His  bless  -  ed  face,  Where  S 


M 


com  - fort,     In    troub  -  le 


He's  my  stay , 


He 


^  ^    I  ^  Ix* 


tells  me  ev-'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll; 
Je  -  sus  I  shall  safe -ly  reach  the  goal 
riv-ers  of  de-light  shall  ev- er  roll; 


He's  the  "Lil-  y  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
He's  the  "Lil-y  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
He's  the  "Lil-y  of  the  Val-  ley,"  the 


tells  me  ev  -  ry  care  on  Him  to    roll , 


He's  the"  Lil-y  of  the  Val-ley ,"  the 
B.  S  for  Chorus. 


u  45 

bright  and  morning  Star ;  He's  the  fair  -  est  of  ten  thousand  to  my   soul ! 


bright  and  morning  Star ;  He  s  the  fair-est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul/ 
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No.  103. 

E.  Caswall,  tr. 


(ST.  AGNES,     C.  M.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 

-I- 


I       I  I 

1.  Je  -  sus,  the    ver  -  y    tho't    of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills    my  breast 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,   nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can   the  mem-'ry  find 

3.  Oh,  hope  of    ev  -  'ry    con  -  trite  heart !  Oh,    joy    of    all     the  meek! 

4.  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find     a     bliss   Nor  tongue  nor  pen   can  show; 

5.  Je  -  sus !  our  on  -  ly    joy    be    Thou,  As   Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 


I 


Wt 


i 


3=i 


-  "  .  •  r  '  _$f  r    r    r  -  f-^r 

But  sweet- er    far    Thy  face     to  see,     And    in  Thy  pres  -  ence  rest. 
A     sweet- er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  O      Sav-iour  of  man-kind! 
To    those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art !    How  good  to    those  who  seek. 
The  love    of    Je  -  sus,  what    it     is      None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
Je  -  susl   be  Thou  our  glo  -  ry  now,   And  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


mmmmm 


No.  104. 

G.  M.  J. 


,m  %  Wag. 

Jno.  14:  6. 


James  McGranahan. 

.  .  |tr-4=sJ- 


1  

1.  Likewand'ringsheepo'ermountainscold, Since  all  havegone  a  -  stray; 

2.  Be  -  wil-deredoft  with  doubt  and  care,  To   God  I    fain  would  go; 

3.  To  Christ  the  Way,  the  TRUTH.the  Life,  I     come  no  more  to  roam; 


To  "  Life  "  and  peace  with-  in    the  fold,  How  may    I   find  the 
While  ma  -  ny  cry  ' '  Lo  here !  lo  there ! "  The  Truth  how  may  I 
He'llguideme  to    my  "Father's  house,"  To  my     E-  ter-nal 


way? 

know? 

home. 


J:     :e  q 

— p — 

,  — 

Chorus 


am  the 


way, 


the    truth   and  the 


3 

I  am  the  way,                 I  am  the  way,           I  am  the  way,  the 
ft  i£l  -«t  -fc 
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3  Jim  %  War). 


life;   No  mancom-eth  un-to  the  Fa-therbut    by  Me 

truth,  and  the  life; 


r 

I   am  the    way,   the  truth, 


and  the 


3E 


f 


h*     ^  ^ 

I   am  the  way 


V      **      i-»  1 


■  u  v  r 

am  the  way, 


the 


I    am  the  way, 


am  the  way, 


the     truth,  ,          and  the 


m  1 —  r  1  fc-r— 1  i  rn 


truth,  and  the  life 


No  man  com-eth  un-to  the  Fa-ther  but  by  Me. 


life; 


No.  105. 


El.  Nathan. 


Mark  n :  22. 


James  McGranahan. 

jv- 


Have  faith  in  God; 
Have  faith  thy  par. 
Have  faith  in  God, 
Have  faith  in  God; 


what  can  there  be  For  Him  too  hard  to  do  for  thee  ? 
•  don  to  be  -  lieve,  Let  God's  own  word  thy  fears  re  -  lieve ; 
and  trust  His  might  That  He  will  con-quer  as  you  fight, 
press  near  His  side ;  Thy  troubled  soul  trust  Him  to  guide ; 


9~ 

-f-  . 

t :  : 



mm 


He  gave  His  Son ;  now  all 
Have  faith  the  Spir  -  it  to 
And  give  the  tri  -  umph  to 
In    life,  in  death,  what-e'er 


is  free ; 
re  -  ceive ; 
the  right; 
be  -  tide, 

_^___<2  


Have 
Have 
Have 
Have 


I 

faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
faith,  have  faith  in  God. 


=f=F: 
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No.  106.  %om  Bteni        $j  mtir  gg, 

"Then  I  shall  know." — i  Cor.  13:  12. 
F.  J.  Crosby,  W.  H.  Doanb. 

pippiii^iiiippSi|ii|i@ 

1.  We  shall  reach  the  summer-land,  Some  sweet  day,   by   and  by;    We  shall 

2.  At    the  crys  -  tal  riv-er'sbrink,Some  sweet  day,   by   and  by;    We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  parting  scenes  will  end,  Somesweetday,   by  and  by;    We  shall 


=  :  p=e-  f 

^% 

 1  

> 

-tS  

L 

press  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Somesweetday,  by  and  by 
find  eachbrok-en  link,  Somesweetday,  by  and  by 
gath  -  er  friend  with  friend,  Somesweetday,     by    and  by 


Oh,  the 
Then  the 
There  be- 


loved  ones  watch-ing  there,  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  Till  we 
star  that,  fad  -  ing  here,  Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
fore     our   Fa- ther's  throne,  When  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown, We  shall 


Refrain. 


cometheirjoy  to  share,Some  sweet  day  ,by  andby.  ^  By  and  by, 

see  more  bright  and  clear, Some  sweet  day , by  and  by.  > 
know  as  we  are  known.Some  sweet  day ,by  andby.  J  By  andby,  yes,  by  andby, 

42..       JUL.      _  ■  JP-  M.  jp..     -f2-  .a. 


Some  sweet  day,  We  shall  meet  our  lov'd  ones  gone.Some  sweet  day , by  and  by. 
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No.  107.      $£tg  jfMn,  as  tym  mil 

Jane  Borthwick,  tr.  (  jewett.    6s.  e.) 

mm 


Weber,  arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt;  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;    In  -  to  Thy 

2.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt ;  Tho'  seen  thro'  many  a  tear,      Let    not  my 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt ;  All    shall  be    well  for  me ;     Each  changing 


hand    of  love    I    would  my  all  re  -  sign:  Thro'  sor-rowor    thro' joy, 
star     of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear :  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
fu  -  ture  scene  I     glad-ly  trust  with  Thee :  Straight  to  my  home  a-bove 


i 


rrn 


-,  ~r^-rH — — I—.- 


Con-duct  me  as  Thine  own  ,And  help  me  still  to  say  ,My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done. 
And  sorrowed  oft  a-lone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee.My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done. 
I       trav-el    calm-ly  on,  And  sing, in  life  or  death— My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done. 


(3         *k^J?fhl_-f -e 


No.  108.    SH^at  foill  g0u  to  foify  $ams? 

"  J*7^  fAfl//  /afc  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ  *"— Matt.  27 :  22. 
Nathaniel  Norton.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,  what  will  you  do   with  Je 

2.  Oh,  what  will  you  do    with  Je 

3.  Oh,  think  of  the  King  of  Glo 

■ft-"  • ' 


sus?  The  call  comes  low  and  sweet; 
sus  ?  The  call  comes  loud  and  clear ; 
ry  Fromheav'nto  earth  come  down, 


3E3 


mm 


mm 


mm 


P 


mm 


As  ten-der-ly  He  bids  you  Your  bur- dens  lay  at  His  feet; 
The  sol  -  emn  words  are  sound-ing  In  ev  -  'ry  list  -  'ning  ear; 
His     life    so  pure  and   ho  -  lv.    His  death.  His  cross.    His  crow 


■ft-           r  r 

y — \ 

k    u»    k  k 
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Oh,  soul   so    sad   and  wea  -  ry,  That    sweet  voice  speaks  to  thee; 
Im'-  mor-tal  life's  in  the  ques  -  tion,  And  joy  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
Of    His    di- vine  com -pas  -  sion,  His     sac    -    ri  -  fice    for  thee; 


Then  what  will  you  do  with  J 


a* 


-  sus?  Oh,  what  shall  the  an-swer  be? 


E 

W 

EFRA 
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hat  shall  the    an  -  swer    be  ? 
.      m     'Ml     ft  ft^* 

What  shall  the    an  -  swer   be  ? 
*        .     .     „     F      ,     mT*.  n 

«•  



Er=E 
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What  will  you  do    with    Je  -  sus? 
r    r    r                J^'  f 

Oh,  what  shall  the  an  - 

swer    be  ? 

No.  109. 


Mrs.  L.  H  Sigourney 
— I — i — I  — * 


f  atoms  of  Cjjrat,  %xm. 


(ahira. 

-!S-r--l— 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 


1.  La-borers    of  Christ,  a  -  rise,  And    gird    you  for    the  toil; 

2.  Go  where    the  sick    re-cline,  Where  mourn-ing  hearts  de  -  plore ; 

3.  Be  faith,  which  looks  a  -  bove,  With  pray'r,  your  con-stant  guest 
4  So    shall    you  share  the  wealth  That  earth  may  ne'er  de  -  spoil, 


The  dew    of   prom-ise  from  the  skies    Al  -  read  -  y  cheers  the  soil. 
And  where  the  sons  ot    sor  -  row  pine,  Dis -pense  your  hal- lowed  lore. 
And  wrap  the  Sav-iour's  changeless  love  A     man  -  tie  round  your  breast 
And  the    blest  gos-  pel's  sav  -  ing  health  Re  -  pay  your  ar  -  duous  toil. 

~     -H  !    i  I  I  I  ..J  ,  P^-jg-r-e— 
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No.  110. 


<£o&  is  (Jailing  §ftt. 


'My  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  man.' 
Gerhardt  Tersteegen. 


-Gen.  6 :  3. 


E.  O.  Excell. 


"mm 


1.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I     not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I     not  rise?  Can     I   His  lov  -  ing  voice  de  -  spise, 

3.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock,  And    I   my  heart  the  clos  -  er  lock? 

4.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  I    give    No  heed.but  still  in    bond-age  live? 

5.  God  calling  yet!   I   can -not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  with- out    de  -  lay: 


Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie?  - 
And  base- ly  His  kind  care  re-pay? He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  de  -  lay?  g 
He  still  is  wait-ing  to  receive,  And  shall  I  dare  His  Spir-it  grieve  ?  -s 
I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake ;  He  calls  me  still ;  my  heart,  a  -  wake !  «« 
Vain  world.farewell.from  thee  I  part ;  The  voice  of  God  has  reached  my  heart  -M 


-k    9    k  k 

Call     -       -  '  ing,  Call     -       -  ing, 

God  is  call-ing  yet,  oh,  hear  Him.God  is  call-ing  yet,  oh,  hear  Him.God  is 


call  -  ing  yet,  oh,  hear  Him  calling,  call-ing,  God  is   call-ing  yet,  oh.hear  Him, 


ing, 


i*»  y  1* 

Call  - 

God  is  calling,  yet,  oh.hear  Him.God  is  call-ing  yet,  oh,hear  Him  calling  yet. 


No.  HI.         &m%t>  mg  Wanirmttg  Srwi 


W.  A.  Muhlenberg. 


(ADRIAN,     s.  M.) 


J.  E.  Gould. 


ii  r  -    •  - 

1.  Oh    cease,  my  wand'ring  soul,    On    rest  -  less  wing  to  roam; 

2.  Be  -  hold    the  ark      of  •  God !  Be  -  hold  the  o    -  pen  door ! 

3.  There  safe  thou  shalt  a  -  bide,  There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest; 
4  Ah,   no!      I  all      for  -  sake,   My    all  to  Thee  re-sign; 


II  —  r  I 

All  this  wide  world,  to  eith  -  er  pole,  Hath  not  for  thee  a  home. 
Oh,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  a -bode,  And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
And  ev  -  'ry  long-ing  sat  -  is-fied,  With  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  blest. 
Gra-cious  Re-deem-er,   take,  oh,  take  And  seal  me    ev  -  er  Thine. 


Heb.  2 :  3. 


James  McGranahan. 
*  1  fv- 


1.  God  loved    a  world  of    sin  -  ners,  For  them  He  gave  His  Son; 

2.  Be  -  hold  the  bleed- ing  Sav  -  iour  Up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  tree,- 
3!  God  loves  the    vil  -  est    sin  -  ner,  But  hates  the  small-  est  sin ; 

Re  -  turn    to  God,  O    wan  -  d'rer,  Thy  pur-chased  par- don  take; 


mmwmm 


And  who  -  so  -  e'er     re-ceives  Him,  He  saves  them,  ev  -  'ry  one; 

The  Just  condemned,  for  -  sak  -  en—  He  dies     for  you    and  me; 

Then  who  shall  see    His  King  -dom?  Or  who    can  en  -  ter  in? 

Thy  sins  He'll  not     re  -  mem  -  ber,    For  thy     Re-deem -er's  sake; 

*  *     g.  .g.,r.-_  f-  s    * ■  !- 


m 


mm 


He  came    to  bring   sal  -  va  -  tion,   To  bear    our  sins     a  -  way, 
The  "Son    of  God"  be  -  lov  -  ed,     For  us       a    curse  was  made: 
'The  pre -cious blood  of    Je  -  sus,— Let  ev  -  'ry  creat  -  ure  know- 
He'll  cast  them  all     be -hind    Him,  Or  'neath  the  deep  -  est  sea, 


¥Jpf — p  - 

■  Y- 
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$ow  0(mU  me  ©scape? 


^^^^ 


-5— ^r'^ 


That  we    with  Him  in    glo  -   ry    Might  live   thro'  end  -  less  day. 

That  we  might  have  re  -  demp  -  tion,  The    aw  -  ful    price  He  paid. 

Can  make  the  "  chief  of    sin  -  ners"Full  whit  -  er    than   the  snow. 

And  love    us     ev  -  er    free  -  ly     Thro '-out    E  -  ter 

*  £ 


m  -  ty. 


Chorus. 


-|S  |S  fr-. — I  N  ^  p.. — | 


3  1 


mm 


"  How  shall  we     es-cape     if     we    ne-glect    so  great  sal-  va  -  tion? 
J-«— X— *— fc-r-S-;—- *  »  •    ,  »         «  *  • 
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How    shall  we       es  - 

T  £ 

cape  if 

we 

k  r 

ne  -  gleet 
I*  1 

-6- 

so 
|* 

great  sal- 
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va  - 

tion,     ne  - 

gleet  so 

great 

sal 

-  va      -  tion?" 
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No.  113.      (&0tm  io  fmtid  nrm*  ahmg! 


John  6:  37. 


— 
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1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus!  come  a  -  way!  For-sake  thy  sins — Oh,  why  de  -  lay? 

2.  Come  to  Je  -  sus!  all    is     free;  Hark  !  how  He  calls,  "Come  un- to  Me! 

3.  Come  to  Je  -  sus!  cling  to   Him  ;  He'll  keep  thee  free  from  paths  of  sin; 

4.  Come  to  Je  -  sus! — Lord, I  come!Wea-ry    of   sin,    no  more  I'd  roam, 


n 


<£miu  to  Jmw!  come  awat)! 


r 

His  arms  are  o  -  pen  night 
I  cast  out  none,  I'll  par  - 
Thoushalt  at  last  a  vie  - 
But  with  my  Sav-iour  be 


and  day  • 
don  thee," 
t'ry  win, 
at  home 


He  waits  to    wel  -  come  thee ! 
Oh,  thou  shalt  wel  -  come  be ! 
And  He  will  wel  -  come  thee ! 
I     know  He'll  wel  -  come  me ! 


No.  114.    %\t  Ipantoriihtg  an  %  Mdl 

"And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote." — Daniel  5  :  5. 


Words  and  Music  by  Knowles  Shaw. 


-m- '  -*-  • 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


\f(>  &  tf! 

1.  At     the  feast     of     Bel-shaz-zar    and    a  thou -sand  of    His  lords, 

2.  See   the  brave    cap  -  tive,  Dan-iel,     as     he  stood    be-fore    the  throng, 

3.  See   the  faith,     zeal  and  cour-age,  that  would  dare  to   do     the  right, 

4.  So    our  deeds    are    re-cord-ed — there's  a  Hand  that's  writ-ing  now: 


While  they  drank  from  gold-en    ves-sels,    as  the  Book    of  Truth 

And     re-buk'd  the  haughty    monarch    for  his  might -y  deeds 

Which  the  Spir  -  it  gave  to    Dan-iel — this  the    se  -  cret  of 

to  His  roy  -  al  man- 


ia Sin  -  ner.give  your  heart  to  Je-sus, —  to  His  roy  -  al  man-dates 
6  — *  «  ta-^*  R— £  5- 


re- cords — 
of  wrong; 
his  might 

dates  bow ; 


US 


In  the  night,  as  they  revelled     in    the    roy  -  al  pal 

As  he  read  out  the  writ-ing — 'twas  the  doom    of  one 

In  his  home  in  Ju-de-a,       or    a     cap  -  tive  in 

For  the  day  is  approaching —  it  must  come    to  one 

_-g-_r-r-;  AJE- 


ace  hall, 

and  all, 

the  hall, 

and  all, 


mm 


They  were  seized  with  con-ster.- na-tion, — 'twas  the  Hand  up-on 

For  the  king- dom  now  was  fin-ished — said  the  Hand  up-on 

He  un  -  der-stood  the  writ- ing      of  his  God  up-on 

When  the  sin  -  ner's  con-dem-na- tion     will  be  writ  -  ten  on 


the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 
the  wall ! 
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t&fje  jpantmrntutfl  on  ttje  Wall. 


>    >    >    ?  \ 

'Tis    the    hand    of    God    on     the     wall!  Tis  the 


writ  -  ing  on    the  wall ! 

if  i  '  »    \>  11  i>  I  l\ 

•J  U   y\T  £  ^  C 

hand  of  God  on  the  wall!  Shall  the  record  be  "Found  wanting!  "or 

writ-ing  on  the  wall ! 

„   _        ^  rit.  ~~~~~ 

shall  it  be  "  Found  trusting! '  'While  that  hand  is  writing  on  the  wall  ? 

writ-ing  on  the  wall  S 

i  ^— ^ — =1 — I — y—y   U  &~f 

No.  115.      Jmtaalem  mg  Pappg  jPam*. 

(manoah.  cm.) 

Anon.  F.  J.  Haydn. 


-r  * 

i  i  i* 

-9 — S>  1 

-j-75 

1.  Je  -   ru  -  sa-lem !  my  hap -py  home!  Name  ev  -  er  dear  to  me! 

2.  Oh,  when,  thou  cit -y     of  my  God,    Shall    I    thy  courts  as  -  cend, 

3.  Je   -   ru- sa-lem!  my  hap -py  home!  My    soul  still  pants  for  thee; 


m-^n^  f-  f— *-r?— r— p— n-r-arr-f2— Br— f2— &r-r:g— P-n 


When  shall  my  la-bors  have  an  end,  In  joy,  and  peace,  in  Thee ! 
Where  con  -  gre-ga-tions  ne'er  break  up,  And  Sab-baths  have  no  end? 
Then    shall  my  la-bors  have  an    end,  When  I    thy  joy  shall  see. 


m 

r 

1 

m 
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No.  116. 


§Htmer  d  %  Cross. 


"  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed 
because  of  the  truth." — Ps.  60  :  4. 


Nathan 


James  McGranahan. 

*  fr-r-H  U 


1.  There's  a  roy  -  al   ban  -  ner    giv  -  en  for    dis-play    To    the  sol-diers 

2!   Tho'  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath  -  er    as    the  flood,  Let  the  stand-ard 

3!       O  -  ver  land  and  sea.wher  -  ev  -  er  man  may  dwell, Make  the  glo-rious 

4!  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns-'tis  dawn-ing  ver  -  y  near —  It     is  hast-'ning 


of   the    King ; 
be   dis  -  played ; 
ti  -  dings  known ; 
day  by    day — ■ 


As    an     en  -  sign  fair    we  lift     it    up  to-day, 

And  be  -  neath  its  folds    as  sol-diers  of    the  Lord, 

Of    the  crim  -  son  ban  -  ner  now  the  sto  -  ry  tell, 

Then  be  -  fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  -  ap-pear, 


Chorus. 

Marching  on  !   Marching 

4-~~ 


While  as  ransomed  ones  we  sing. 
For  the  truth  be    not  dis-mayed! 
While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own ! 
And  the  cross  the  world  shall  sway. 

4t 


March-ing  on  S  on !  on !  Marching 


For  Christ  count  ev  -'rything  but  loss;    And  to 


I  1  1 

crown  Him  King,  we'll  toil  and  sing,    Be-neath  the  ban-ner  of   the  cross. 


No.  117.  %  gium  Bfct  &». 

Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners." — i  Tim.  i  :  15. 


Slow. 


C.  J.  Butler. 


r 


... 

x.    I     was    once    far  a  -  way  from    the  Sav  -  iour,  And  as 

2.  I             wan     -  der'd    on  in     the  dark  -  ness,  Not  a 

3.  And        then,    in  that    dark  lone  -  ly  hour   A 


v  9  - 


It-  & 


mm 


vile      as     a     sin  -  ner  could 

ray             of    light  could  I 

voice  sweet-ly  whis-pered  to 

-ft  fr- 


be; 
see ; 
me, 


3£ 


And  I  won  -  der'd  if 
And  the  tho't  filled  my 
Say-ing,  Christ    the  Re  - 


i  m  fil 


IS 


Christ  the  Re-deem-er  Could  save  a  poor  sin-ner  like  me. 
heart  with  sad  -  ness,  There's  no  hope  for  a  sin-ner  like  me. 
deem-er  has  pow-er  To       save    a  poor  sin-ner   like  me. 


: 


It 


I  listened :  and  lo  !  'twas  the  Saviour 
That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me ; 

I  cried, "I'm  the  chief  of  the  sinners, 
Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me! ' ' 

I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus  ; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me ! 

My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me ; 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 
How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


No.  118. 


Wtytxt  m  k  (Mm. 


"  There  remaineth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. ' ' — Heb.  4 :  9; 
Ernest  Rickman.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 


a  calm  be  -  yond  life's  fit  -  ful,  fe  -  ver,  A  deep  re  -  « 
a  Hope,  to  which  the  Chris-tian,  cling-ing ;  Is  lift  -  ed  3 
a    spot  -  less  Robe  of  Christ's  own  weav-ing  ;  Will  you  not  « 


an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest ;  Where  white-robed  an  - 
a  -  bove  life's  surg  -  ing  wave ;  Finds  life  in  death 
it    round  your    sin-stained  soul?       Poor  wand-'ring  child, 


O 

gels  m 

,  to 

and  g. 
up  -  3 


%t)txe  \0  a  Calm. 


i  -I 


£Ei 


*  *  % 


welcome  the  be  -  liev  -  er  A  -  mong  the  blest,  a  -  mongthe  blest, 
fadeless  fiow-ers  spring-mg  From  the  dark  grave,  from  the  dark  grave, 
on    thy  past  life  griev  -  ing,  Christ  makes  thee  whole!  Christ  makes  thee  whole! 


There  is 
There  is 
There  is 

s 


-r- 


=3= 


a  Home,  where  all  the  soul's  deep  yearn-ings,  And  si  -  lent 
a  Crown  pre-pared  for  those  who  love  Him ;  The  Christian 
a  Home,    a    Harp,  a   Crown  in  Heav-en; — A  -  las!  that 


— 

-i  — p-c-i 

a  *B  jd  '  

t= 

....          -          -                        U*                 "  w 

pray'rs  shall    be     at    last     ful  -  filled;     Where  strife  and 
sees       it       in    the    dis  -  tance  shine,     Like       a  bright 
an    -    y    should  Thy  gift     re  -  fuse ! —  The      law  -  ful 
„  J  •      €              -^—ft     -*—r  „                      *  * 

sor  -  row, 
bea  -  con 
choice  of 

r-^-T  m  

e^-E — 5— 

2  =j  

e  W  P— 

-3  hi  ha  

«k  »r  1 — ^.  

1 

rzV. 


murm'rings  and  heartburnings    At  last  are  stilled,  at    last    are  stilled, 
glit  -  ter  -  ing      a  -bovehim,  And  whispers, "Mine!"  and  whispers  "Mine!" 
life    and  death    is   giv  -  en — Which  wilt  thou  choose?  which  wilt  thou  choose? 


9 — 9r 

No.  119. 

Isaac  Watts. 


-B-«-t 


Cljere  is  a  Steam* 


Lowell  Mason. 


-1 

r 

1 

— 

-U 

— s 

— 

2.  That  sacred  stream ,Thy  ho-ly  Word,  Supports  our  faith,  our  fears  con  -  trols ; 

3.  Loud  may  the  troubled  o  -  cean  roar ;  In    sa-cred  peace  our  souls  a  -  bide; 


p 


4-J- 


35t 


-B>- 


Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  glid-ing  thro',  And  wat'ring  our  di-vine  a  -  bode. 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promis-es  af  -  ford,  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls, 
While  ev  -  'ry  na-  tion,  ev  -  'ry  shore,  Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


2 


3= 


fat 
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No.  120. 


G.  M.  J. 

Allegretto. 


Rom.  3 :  10,  23.  James  McGranahan. 


Hi 


I 


1.  A  guilt  -  y  soul,  by  Phar  -  i  -  sees  of  old,  Was  brought  accused,  a  -  lone, 

2.  A   learn-ed' Mas-ter,  Rul  -  er   of  the  Jews, God's  ki-ngdom  could  not  gain, 

3.  "Good  Mas-ter,"  pray  can  aught  be  lacking  yet?  Thy  laws    I     do  o-bey; 

At 


5  & 


-1 


But  Je  -  sussaid,"Let  him  without  a  sin,  Be  first  to  cast  a  stone. 
Withall  the  lore  and  cul-ture  of  the  age,  He  "  must  be  born  a  -  gain.' 
'Go  sell  and  give,  then  come  and  fol-low  me,"  But  sad   he  turned  a  -  way. 


S.St 

:  *  * 

a  5 — & — S — 

1  1 

Chorus. 


There  is    none  righteous,  no,  not  one,  All, 


I       I     f  1 
all  have  sinned," 

all  have  sinned, 


~r  e  

:=P  P  t=:C 

~r — p — 
hl  1 

p 

There  is  none  righteous. 


U  *  V     V      I         U  V 

for    all    have  sinned,  and  come  short  of  the 


— . 

>  J 

*  1  1 

1  1 

 =fcz^_:z*__z*__3--: 

glo  -  ry^,  the 

glo  -  ry  0 
zz:==P==fe 

f  God,  Come 

 S  v  P  *-     g  :r^3 

short    of    the  glo  -  ry,  Come 

a — * 

 z±  — §; — £ — £"  j 

SI 


ad  lib. 


short    of    the  glo-ry,  of 


— ti — r- 


tzzfc*: 

r 


the    glo    -  ry    of  God. 

the  glo  -  ry  of  God. 

fx — v  p**  h  n  1 

:*    1^-  -J-J  Jt  J- 


fczfczz fizzle: 
£     £    U  > 
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No.  121. 

Anna  B.  Warner,  by  per. 


Je 
Je 


sus  bids  us 
sus  bids  us 
sus  bids  us 


shine  with 
shine  first 
shine  then  for 

— J— 2 —  ®— 


of 


James  McGranahan. 


clear,  pure   light,  Like   a     lit  -  tie 

all     for     Him,  Well  He  sees  and 

all      a  -  round,  Ma  -  ny  kinds  of 
I  I* 


m 


tj      m       r  ^ 

can  -  die    burn-ing    in    the  night;  In  the    world   is  dark-ness; 

knows  it        if    our  light  is     dim;  He  looks  down  from  heav-en, 

dark  -  ness    in    the  world  are  found ;  Sin  and  want  and     sor  -  row ; 
-    »  .  I 


m 


so  we  must  shine 
He  sees  us  shine 
so     we  must  shine 


You 
You 
You 


in  your    cor  -  ner  and 
in  your    cor  -  ner  and  I 
in  your    cor  -  ner  and  I 


■st- 
irx  mine, 
in  mine, 
in  mine. 


wf—, 

»-   -m-  -(2- 

LJ  .   "  * 

^  1 

=9= 

C  h  C_(S 

No.  122. 


iJbunbantlij  %hh  to  Sato. 

"A<?  will  abundantly  pardon ."— Isa.  55  :  7. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Who-ev-er     re  -  ceiv   -   eth  the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied  One,      Who-ev-er  be- 

2.  Who-ev-er     re  -  ceiv   -   eth  the  mes-sage  of    God,      And  trusts  in  the 

3.  Who-ev-er     re  -  pents     and  forsakes  ev-'ry    sin^      And    o-pens  his 

»— P— f— f-—  t^-r1^— £  fe---^  ^ 


:*=z*zzz^zzz:|*zzz*zzz:^: 
V    ^    1^    U»    k  I* 


tz 


:Szr%Jzz?zz^=j^^ 


liev  -  eth  on  God's  on -ly  Son, 
power  of  the  soul-cleansing  blood, 
heart  for  the  Lord  to  come  in, 


ft-  -m-  -m- 


■  .1 

If*  V 

A  free  and  a  per  -  feet  sal- vation shall 
A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  redemption  shall 
A  pres-ent  and  per  -  feet  sal- vation  shall 

m-         »"^»-     *     N     S     N  N 

tzzzzztzzn*^*zz*zz:frzzrzzz^zz:e=: 
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3tbttnfrrtMlt)  3ible  to  £am. 


have :  For  He  is  a  -  bun  -  dant  -  ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 
have:  For  He  is  both  a  -  ble  and  will-ing  to  save, 
have :        For  Je  -  sus    is      read  -   y      this    mo-ment  to  save. 


0  w 

My  brother, 


ic     Mas     -       -     ter    is  call-ing  for  thee;  

Brother,  the  Mas-ter    is  come, and  is    call-ing  for  thee ; 


His  grace  and  His    mer     -       -     cy  are  wondrously     free ;  

Brother,  His  grace  and  His  mer-cy  are  wondrously  free ; 

f*    N    N  I 


-K— >  N  *  H-r  ^= 


Hisbloodas    a      ran     -       -       som  for  sin-nersHe  gave,  

Brother,  His  blood  as    a    ran-som  for    sinners  He  gave, 


And  He    is      a  -  bund 
And   He  is 


ant  -  ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 
bund-ant  -  ly     a  -  ble    to  save. 


No.  123. 


€nmt  Cam*  t0  <J*8tt8, 


11  Come  unto  we."— Matt,  i :  28. 


Geo.  B.  Peck. 


Hubert  P.  Main,  by  per. 

-V 


1.  Come,     come  to 

2.  Come,     come  to 


3.  Come, 

4.  Come, 


cpme  to 
come  to 


Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus ! 

Je  -  sus! 

Je  -  sus! 


He 
He 
He 
He 


waits  to 
waits  to 


wel  -  come  thee, 

ran  -  som  thee, 

waits   to     light  -  en  thee, 

waits   to     give      to  thee, 
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Come,  Come  to  3*0110. 


O  wan-d'rer,    ea  -  ger  -  ly  Come, 

O  slave !  so     will  -  ing  -  ly ;  Come, 

O  bur -dened!  trust- ing  -  ly  Come, 

O  blind!  a       vis  -  ion    free;  Come, 


come  to 
come  to 
come  to 
come  to 


a. 


Je  -  sus 1 

Je  -  sus ! 

Je  -  sus ! 

Je  -  sus ! 


5  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
O  weary !  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 


6  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 
He  waits  to  carry  thee, 
O  lamb !  so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  I 


No.  124. 


El.  Nathan. 


Luke  16:  22. 


James  McGranahan. 


Sit  -  ting    by  the  gate  -  way        of        a  pal  -  ace  fair, 

What  shall  be  the  end  -   ing  of       this  life  of  care? 

Fol  -  low  -  er  of    Je    -    sus,  scant  -  y  tho'  thy  store, 

Up  -  ward,  then,  and  on  -  ward !  on  -  ward  for  the  Lord ; 


Once  a  child  of  God  was  left  to    die ; 

Oft     the  ques-tion  com-eth    to  us    all ; 

Treasures,  precious  treasures  wait  on  high; 

Time  and  tal  -  ent  all    in    His  em-  ploy ; 


L  


By  the  world  ne-glect  -  ed, 
Here  up  -  on   the  path  -  way 
Count  the  tri  -  als  joy  -  ful, 
Small  may  seem  the  serv  -  ice, 

£  ^-:i_-g-— -jT-  - 


wealth  would  nothing  share;  See  the  change  a  -  wait  -  ing  there    on  high, 
hard    the  bur-dens  bear,  And  the  burn -ing  tears  of    sor  -  row  fall, 
soon  they'll  all    be   o'er;  O     the  change  that's  coming    by    and  by. 
sure    the  great  re -ward;  Here  the  cross,  but  there  the  crown  of  joy. 
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Carried  bt)  tljc  %riQds. 


Chorus 


 jS_JSr„J^_J  IS  |S  jS,  j  _4S  *  >  \ 


Car-ried  by    the  an  -  gels     to  the  land  of    rest,       Mu- sic  sweet -ly 

:r    g  '-g: 


^ — ^  5: 


1  h 


r^"  r 

*  -4 

.9 

\  r 

gfgt 


sound-ing  thro'  the  skies; 


Wel-comed  by     the    Sav  -  iour 

 -,-^=d=e= 


5 


to    the  heav-'nly  feast,  Gath-ered  with  the  loved  in    Par  -  a  -  dise 

:  ;    r  t  i  *  «  ?  *  s  : 


f 


No.  125. 


|m  Ifai 


J.  E.  A. 
Trans,  from  Dr.  Malan. 


Isa.  41 : 10. 


James  McGranahan. 


-2- 


psp3 

f  O  Christian  trav'ler,  fear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread  ; 
*'  {  Nor  yet  the  noontide's  sul-try  beams  On  thy  de-fence-less  ( Omit.)  head. 

J  Thy  Saviour ,who  up-  on,  the  cross  Thy  full  re-demp-tion  paid, 
2'  {  Will  not  from  thee, His  ransomed  one  With-hold  His  promised  ( Omit.)  aid. 


S  k» — I  cr— 


Chorus 
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am    with  thee :     Be     not  dis  - 

-  -  


ftfcou  tHot. 


j-F-i,  ...J-~fe=p=i 

mayed,     for      I     am  t 
0-  -m- 

— u — — ■  -L— u — 

ju.--:^-/ 
hy     God ; 

=  =3=i    »  '  *  8- 

Fear        thou     not,  fo 

r 

.    i  u 

 1  N-  — 

=HI 

¥  *-r  •  - 

I  am 

with  thee : 

Be 

not  dis- mayed,    for     I  am  thy 

God." 

=fc-  ^-r1  -pes: 

3  A  sate  retreat  and  hiding-place  4  No  ;  in  thy  darkest  days  on  earth, 
Thy  Saviour  will  provide  ;  When  every  joy  seems  flown, 

And  sorrow  cannot  fill  thy  heart,  Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 

While  sheltered  at  His  side.  The  toilsome  way  alone. 


No.  126. 

G.  M.J. 


Matt.  3.  2. 


*3E 


-I  1- 


m 


James  McGranahan. 

ST 


1.  Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since  the  days  of  old?  Have  we  left  our  souls'  "first  love? 

2.  Has  the  God  above  our  supreme  true  love  ?  Have  we  bowed  to  Him  al  -  way  ? 

3.  Do  we  honor  those  who  have  soothed  our  woes  ?  Have' we  rendered  good  for  ill  ? 

4.  Are  we  always  true  in  the  thing  we  do,  In  our  words,  our  works,  our  ways? 

5.  Dare  a    mor  -  tal  say — for  a     sin -gle  day-" I  have  kept  Thy  law,  O  God! 


m 


Nei-ther  cold  nor  hot,  God  commends  us  not,  Nor  our  lukewarm  ways  ap-prove, 
Do  we  own  His  claim  and  re-vere  His  name,  And  ob-serve  His  ho  -  ly  day. 
Are  we  pure  in  heart,  do- ing  all  our  part     To  ful  -  fil  the  Saviour's  will? 
Are  we  quite  content  with  the  blessings  sent,  Giv-ing  God  a -lone  the  praise? 
Un -de-filed  by  sin,  I    am  pure  with-in,    And  I  need  no  cleansing  blood? 


1 — r 


Re-pent  ye, 


repent  ye, 


re  -  pent  ye  !  'Tis  the  call  of  God  to  ev  -'ry  land ; 


105 


tlepettt  tye 


Re-pent  ye,    repent  ye,    re-pent  ye !  For  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand. 


No.  127. 

M,  J.  Smith. 


Cling  to  %  Dibit. 

Ps.  119 : 105. 


J.  R.  Murray. 

r*  &  1 — *- 


1.  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  tho'   all  else  be   ta  -  ken;  Lose  not  its  prom-is  -  es 

2.  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  this  jew  -  el,  this  treas-ure  Brings  to   us  hon  -  or  and 

3.  Lamp  for  the  feet  that  in  by-ways  have  wander'd, Guide  for  the  youth  that  would 


wak  -  en, 


pre-cious  and  sure ;  Souls  that  are  sleep-ing    its     ech  -  oes 
saves  fall  -  en  man ;  Pearl  whose  great  val-ue    no     mor  -  tal     can  meas-ure,  ^ 
oth  -  er  -  wise  fall;  Hope  for    the  sin  -  ner  whose  best  days  are  squander'd," 


Chorus 


Drink  from  the  foun-tain,  so  peace -ful,  so  pure.  = 
Seek  and  se-cure  it,  O  soul,  while  you  can.  ^  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble !  ^ 
Staff  for    the   a  -  ged,  and  best   book  of  all. 


m^mmmmf 


1   *  »• 

Cling    to    the  Bi  -  ble !  Cling    to    the  Bi  -  ble,  Our  Lamp  and  Guide. 
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No.  128. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


Park,  |fa:rh!  mff  &wtl. 

'Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits ."— Heb.  i :  14. 

C.  C.  Converse.   Arr.  by  I.  D.  S 


1.  Hark,  hark!  my  soul!   an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -ing  O'er  earth's  green 

2.  Far,    far     a -way,    like  bells    at    ev -'ning  peal  -  ing,    The  voice  of 

3.  On -ward  we  go,     for    still    we    hear  them  sing -ing,  "  Come,  wea -ry 


:  fin  i.  .  •.  -:  t;:- 


fields  and      o  -  cean's  wave-beat  shore;  "How  sweet  the  truth  those 
Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and    sea;     And      la  -  den  souls  by 
Je  -  sus    bids    you  come;  And    thro'    the    dark,  its 


souls,  for 


bless-ed  strains  are  tell -ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 
thousands  meek-ly  steal-ing,  Kind  shepherd,  turn  their  wea  -  ry  steps  to  Thee, 
ech-oes  sweet-  ly  ring  -  ing,  The  mu  -  sic    of    the  Gos  -  pel  leads  us  home. 


Chorus. 


3= 


*=*     *    J*    J  1 — r— j  J5  1* 


m 

An  -  gels,  sing  on  !  your   faith-  ful  watch-es  keep  -  ing ;   Sing    us  sweet 


r  t  r 


Till  morn-ing's  joy  shall 


end  the  night  of  weep-ing,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloud-less  love. 
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No.  129. 


"For  thy  name's  sake,  lead  me,  and  guide  me. 
W.  Williams. 


-Psalm  31 3. 

Wm.  L.  VineR. 

Fine. 


1.  1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land  ; 
D.C.  \  Bread  of  heav  -  en,  Bread  of  heav  -  en,  Feed  me   till    I   want  no  more. 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro'  : 

Strong  DehVrer,  Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield 


When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises  Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


No.  130. 

Wilbur  F.  Crafts. 


siting  for  %  ^romisf. 

James  McGranahan. 


Luke  24 :  49. 


1.  We    bow    our  knees  un  -  to  the 

2.  O      fill     the    in  -  ward  man  with 

3.  The    love  that  pass  -  eth  knowlege 

4.  Thy  pow'r   it     is    that  work- eth 


Fa  - 
pow 
give 

in 


ther,  Of  Christ    the  Lord  of 
■  er,    As  Christ  with  -  in  our 
us,    Its  height  and  depth  and 
us,     O    mul  -  ti  -  ply  it 


earth  and  heav'n, 
hearts  doth  dwell ; 
breadth  and  length ; 
here    to  -  day, 


That  rich-es  of 
Our    root  in  Him 
A  -  bun-dant  -  ly 
And 


His  grace  and  glo  -  ry  And  pow'r  for 
tho'  storms  may  low  -  er,  Vic  -  to  -  rious 
be-  yond  our  ask  -  ing,  Be-yond  our 
ry  With  -  in  His 


Christ,  our  Lord,  shall  have  the  glo  -  ry  Witl 


Chorus,  not  too  fast. 
_|s — Kr-^ — I*— J*- 


ser-vice  may  be  given, 
love  we  still  shall  tell, 
tho'tgiveus  Thy  strength 
church  thro'  endless  day. 


We  are  wait-ing  for  the  prom-ise  of  the  Fa  -ther- 


Watting  far  %  tytomtse. 


1  k — I  — 1 — !  » — -d  

For  th 

®-:^-L— != 

=b 

2  H 

;  $  s           s  »  n .  •  *  »  *  5.) 

d  -  ly  Spir  -  it's  power;  O  our  Fa-ther,  for  Thy  Spir- it    we  are 

"  is 

«♦ — S 

"    k    i*»    k         *  3 
> 

(May  end  here.) 


1  «-  Bl- 

wait-ing,     e-vennow,  this  ver  -  y     hour,   We  are  waiting  for  His  coming, 


 m- 


III 


r 


We.  are  wait-ing  for  His  coming,  For  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it's  power ;  O  our 

.if 


^ — F-  to- 


-fc?— s?- 


i  s  *  8 


Fa-ther,  for  Thy  Spir-it    we   are  wait-ing,     e  -  ven  now,  this  ver  -  y  hour. 
-m-  »    -m-   -»-    &       jS  i 


— ^ — r 


No.  131 

gar* 


A.  Mc.  G. 


1.  Come, praise  the  Lord,  ex  -  alt    His  name,  Our  Sav-iour  and    our  King; 

2.  How  great,  how  pre-cious    is     His  name, How  poor  the  praise  we  bring; 

3.  A        day    will  come,  its  dawn  we  greet,Whenheav'nit-  self    shall  ring, 


4 


Tis  meet  we  should  His  praise  pro-claim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing. 
His  peo  -  pie  still  should  own  His  claim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing. 
And  all     the  saints  with  joy      shall  meet,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing. 
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No.  132. 


''Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Col.  3:  11. 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Mrs.  C.  Barnard,  arr. 


1.  Some-times  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  of  His  face,  But  that  is  all; 

2.  And     is   this  all  He  meant  when  first  He  said,"Comeun-to  me?" 

3.  Nay,   do  not  wrong  Him  by  thy  heav-y  tho'ts,  But  love  His  love; 

4.  Christ  and  His  love  shall  be  thy  bless-ed  all    For  ev-er-more; 


Some-times  He  looks  on  me  and  seems  to  smile,  But  that  is  all; 
Is  there  no  deep-er,  more  en  -  dur- ing  rest  In  Him  for  thee? 
Do  thou  full  jus- tice  to  His  ten- der-ness,  His  mer-cy  prove; 
Christ  and  His  light  shall  shine  on  all  thy  ways  For  -  ev  -  er-more 


ztz 


i 


Some-times  He  speaks  a  pass-ing  word  of  peace,  But  that  is  all; 
Is        there  no  steadier  light  for  thee  in  Him?  O    come  and  see; 
Take   Him  for  what  He  is,   O    take  Him  all,    And  look  a-bove; 
Christ  and  H  is  peace  shall  keep  thy  troubled  soul  For   ev  -  er-more ; 

r  h   *    *  ^  —  * 


I 


Some-times  I  think  I  hear  His  lov-ing  voice  Up  -  on  me  call. 
Is       there  no  deep-er,  more  en-dur-ing  rest    In  Him  for  thee? 
And     do  not  wrong  Him  by  thy  heav-y  tho'ts,  But  loveHislove. 
Christ  and  His  love  shall  be  thy  blessed  all    For -ev- er-more. 
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No.  133. 


Christian,  Walk  fctfa%. 


"  Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called."— Eph.  4 :  1. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Chris-tian,  walk  care  -  ful  -  ly, 

2.  Chris-tian,  walk  cheer -ful  -  ly 

3.  Chris-tian,  walk  pray'r-ful  -  ly, 

4.  Chris-tian,  walk  hope -ful  -  ly, 
Jill  l\ 


dan  -  ger     is     near ;    On       in  thy 

thro'  the  fierce  storm,  Dark   tho"  the 

oft     wilt  thou   fall       If  thou  for- 

sor  -  row  and   pain    Cease  when  the 


jour  -  ney  with  trembling    and    fear.    Snares  from  with  -  out     and  temp- 
sky    With  its  threat  of      a  -  larm.    Soon    will    the  clouds  and  the 
get      on  thy  Sav -  iour    to     call;     Safe    thou  shalt  walk  thro' each 

of  the 


-  ~  r  "  •  •    '    * — '-^^ 

ta  -  tions  with  -  in,      Seek  to     en  -  tice  thee  once  more    in  -  to  sin. 
tern- pest    be    o'er,    Then  with  thy  Sav- iour  thou' It  rest  ev  -  er  -  more, 
tri  -  al     and  care,    If     thou  art  clad    in    the    ar  -  mor    of  pray'r 
Judge.thy  re -ward;  "En  -  ter  thou  in  -  to    the   joy     of     thy  Lord.'' 

H*  r-r-^-r-^  „  „  ,  m     It     -f--  - 


Chris-tian,  walk  care  -  ful-  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  cheer  -ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  pray'r-ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  hope  -  ful  -  ly, 


Chris-tian,  walk  care  -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  cheer  -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  pray'r-ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  hope  -ful-  ly, 


Chris  -  tian,  walk  care    -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  cheer  -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  pray'r  -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  hope  -    ful  -  ly, 


dan  -  ger 

through  the 

fear  lest 

rest  thou 


zt-  • 

is  near, 
fierce  storm, 
thou  fall, 
shalt  gain. 


— r 


ifl 
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No.  134.  ft  gofos  %  fUff. 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  carethfor  you. 
Rev.  John  Parker. 


-i  Pet.  Si  7. 
Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


He   holds  the 
What  if      to  - 
The   ver  -  y 
I       can  -  not 
E  -  nough  ;  this 


key     of  all 
mor-  row's  cares 


dim  -  ness 
read  His 
cov  -  ers 

-ft 


of 
fu 
all 


unknown,  And  I 
were  here  With-out 
my  sight  Makes  me 
ture  plans,  But  this 
my  wants,  And  so 


am 
its 
se 

I 

I 

*2- 


glad; 
rest? 
cure ; 
know 
rest: 


sad. 

best." 

sure." 

low. 

blest. 


m 

1  " 

< 

No.  135.        pallclujirjj  fox  %  €xobb\ 

God  forbid  that  1 should  glory ,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ— Gal.  6:  14. 


Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  (arr.) 


James  McGranahan. 

Vj^-i — 1- 


The  cross  it 
It       is  the 
'Twashere  the 
4 


stand-  eth 
old  cross 
debt  was 
-^—! — f^r 


fast,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu 
still,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu 
paid,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah!  De-  ^ 
jah!  It's  § 
jah!  Our  -" 


 — FH- 


fy  -  inV^v-'ry  blast,  Halle -lu-jah  !  hal-le-lu-jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, » 
triumph  let  us  tell,  Halle -lu-jah  !  hal-le  -lu-jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shown,  | 
sins  on  Te-sus  laid,  Halle  -  lu-jah  !  hal-le  -lu-jah!  So  round  the  cross  we  sing,  • 
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JpalUlujal)  for  tt>e  Crow! 
eres   ff 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown.Yet  it  is  not  o-  ver  thrown,  Hallelu-jah  for  the  cross ! 
Thro'  Christ  the  blessed  Son.Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Hallelu-jah  for  the  cross ! 
Of  Christ  our  of-fer  -  ing,  Of  Christ  our  liv-ing  King,  Hallelu-jah  for  the  cross  1 
cres  J*ff 


*Solo.   Sop.  or  Ten.  or  Duet. 

i       i  N 


^fe^psfelil  J      j  j  i 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Soprano  and  Alto 

3= 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


hal  -  le  - 


ft?  1= 


hal  -  le  -  lu- jah,  hal  -  le 


P 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

Cho.  mp 

Tenor  and  Bass.     


m 


W  4 

h 

I           I                                                              *  • 

i      -       jah  for   the    cross,                      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
 —          p  — —  3:  P3.  _ft  :Jfr_- 

1 

\  %  *:  'i 2  :  *;!:*^  *•*      ^  2  -  : 

u-jah  for  the  cross,  hal-le  -lu  -jah  for  the  cross,  Hal-le-h 
, — * — m — » — J — m-v-r*- — m — m— m —  —  

l-jah, 

t=t= 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah, 


it  shall  nev-er 


suf-  fer 


loss 


 , — r — N — ^ — n — fs — & — I*-, — & — K— - * — k 


Hal  -le-lu  -jah,  it  shall  nev-er  suf- fer,  nev- er  suf-fer  loss 


n 


*  If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  staff,  omitting  the  middle  staff. 

113 


jpalUlujal)! 


f  Full  Chorus. 


*Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for   the  cross; 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   it  shall  nev-  er    suf-fer  loss. 


No.  136.  Hafa  €aKm%zt  mg  §0g,  ta  sag  |fcr! 

"Resist  the  devil  and  he  will  flee  from  James  4:  7. 

H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 

IN 


*    r  T 

1.  You're  starting,  my  boy,  on  life's  journey,  A  -  long  the  grand  highway  of  life  ; 

2.  In    courage   alone  lies  your  safe-ty,When  you  the  long  journey  be  -  gin; 

3.  Be    careful   in  choosing  companions,  Seek  on  -  ly  the  brave  and  the  true ; 


You'll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — Each  cit  -  y  with   e  -  vil    is  rife. 
Your  trust  in    a  heav-en  -  ly    Fa-ther  Will  keep  you  un-spot-ted  from  sin.  | 
And  stand  by  your  friends  when  in  tri  -  al, Ne'er  changing  the  old  for  the    new.  * 


 r— P — fe-- E  P — P-r-H—  J      r>  r— P- 


*    r  -  r  -  r    r         r  .  K 

This  world  is    a  stage  of   ex-citement,There's  danger  wher-ev-er  you  go; 
Temptations  will  go  on    in-creas-ing,  As  streams  from  a  riv  -  u  -  let     flow ; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted, The  taste  of  the  wirie-cup  to  know ; 


*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voice  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight  meas- 
res — the  instrument  playing  the  harmony. 
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#ave  Course,  mg  JBot),  to  m  tlto! 

But    if  you  are  tempted  in  weak-ness,  Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No! 

But    if  you'd  be  true  to  your  manhood, Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No ! 

With  firmness.with  patience  and  kindness, Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  No  1 


Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say    No  !    Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say    No ! 


say  No !        .  say  No ! 

Have  courage,  my  boy,  Have  courage, my  boy, Have  courage, my  boy,  to  say  No  ! 


No.  137. 


Joseph  Cook. 


#ob's  Cimt  iToto. 

'Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time." — 2  Cor.  6 :  2. 


Ira  D.  Sankhy. 


ri.  Choose  I  must,  and  soon  must  choose 

2.  End  -  less  sin  means  end  -  less  woe  ; 

3.  As      the  stream  its  chan-  nel  grooves, 


Ho  -  li  -  ness,  or 
In  -  to  end  -  less 
And  with  -  in  that 


heav-en  lose; 
sin     I  go, 
channel  moves, 


While  what  heav-en  loves  I  hate, 
If  my  soul,  from  rea  -  son  rent 
So  doth  hab  -  it's    deep-est  tide 


Shut  for  me  is  heav-en  s  gate. 
Takes  from  sin  its  fi  -  nal  bent. 
Groove  its    bed,  and  there  a  -  bide. 


1 

Light  obeyed  increaseth  light, 
Light  resisted  bringeth  night ; 
Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose, 
If  the  love  of  light  I  lose  ? 


Speed,  my  soul;  this  instant  yield; 
Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield  ; 
While  thy  God  prolongeth  grace, 
Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face ! 
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No.  138. 


Duet. 


'  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away." — Cant.  2:17. 

Edward  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


1.  Some  day  we  say,    and  turn  our  eyes  Toward  the  fair  hills    of  Par  -  a  -  dise ; 

2.  Some  day  our  ears  shall  hear  the  song  Of  tri-umph  o  -  ver  sin  and  wrong ; 


EE 


m 


Some  day,  some  time,  a  sweet  new  rest  Shall  blossom,  flower-like,  in  each  breast ; 
Someday,  some  time,  but  oh  !  not  yet;  But  we  will  wait  and  not  for  -  get, 


Solo,  Alto. 


,  -   .     1  , 

Some  day.some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see  The  fa-ces  kept  in  mem-o  -  ry  ; 
That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv'n  to  you  and  me ; 


Some  day,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see  The  fa-ces  kept  in  mem-o  -  ry ; 
That  some  day   all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv'n  you  and  me  ; 


Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our  hand,  Just  o-  ver  in  the  morn-ing  land, 
So  wait,  my  friends,  tho"  years  move  slow,  That  happy  time  will  come,  we  know, 


r        1  S 

Published  in  sheet  music  form  X>y  Wm.  A.  Pond  &  Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright. 
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©  Jfatning  €antf. 


Just  o  -  ver  in  the  morning  land  ;  Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our  hand, 
That  happy  time  will  come,  we  know ;  So  wait,  my  friends,  tho'  years  move  slow, 

is        ?  -J.- 


Just  o  -  ver  in  the  morn-  ing  land ;  O  morn-ing  lai  d !  O  "morning  land  I 
That  hap-py  time  will  come,  we  know    O  morn-ing  land !  O  morning  land ! 

1  J 


No.  139. 

J.  L.  Sterling. 


W|jat  a  Ssbimnr. 

Come  unto  me." — Matt,  n:  28. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  hear  His  loving  voice  Never  will  you  find  a  Friend  so  true, 

2.  Blest  words  of  comfort,  gently  now  they  fall,  Jesus  is  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way; 

3.  Soft  -  ly  the  Spirit  whispers  in  the  heart.Do  not  slight  the  Saviour's  offered  grace, 

4.  Light  in  the  darkness,  joy  in  an  -  y  pain, Refuge  for  the  wea-  ry  and  oppressed  ; 

-tt 


Now  He  is  wait-ing,  trust  Him  and  re-joice,  Ten-der-ly  He  call-eth  you. 
Come  to  the  fountain,  there  is  room  for  all,     Je  -  sus  bids  you  come  to-day. 
Glad-ly  re-ceive  Him,  let  Him  not  de-part,  Hap-py  they  who  seek  His  face. 
Still  He  is  wait-  ing,  call-ing  yet    a  -  gain, Come  and  He  will  give  you  rest, 
jft —  r — m  —p     m    m — * — a — — « — * — ft — «_ 


I       I*     5*     I  I  I 

D.  S.  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  grieve  His  love  no  more,  Ten-der-ly  He  call-eth  you. 


D.S. 


O,  what  a  Saviour  standing  at  the  door.Haste  while  He  lingers, pardon  now  implore ; 


No.  140.  0$wabttt! 


"  With  me  in  Paradise." — Luke  23 :  43. 


G.  M.  J. 


James  McGranahan. 


I  1 

1.  O  gold-en  day, 

2.  To  Christ  the  Lord 

3.  O  gold-en  day 


O  day  of  God, 
up  -  on  the  tree, 
When  Christ  descends, 


When  sin-less 
A  sin-ner 
The  curse  re- 


ppfplill 


1.  O  gold-en  day,  etc. 


souls  the  gar-den  trod ! 

cries : —  "  Re-mem-ber  me!" 

moves  and  sor-row  ends  ; 


In  bliss  su-preme, 
"  To-  day  shalt  thou," 
All  glo  -  ry  clad, 


'neathsun-ny  skies, 
the  Lord  re  -  plies, 
the   ran-somed  rise 


i 


In     E  -  den  fair, 
'  Be  with  me  there 
To  reign  with  Him 


'        in  Par  -  a  -  dise^  \ 

in  Par  -  a  -  dise."               [      0     Par  -  a-  dise,  sweet  Pa 
in  Par  -  a  -  dise.  J 

*    -  .  .           -       -   ,          .-(*•  J* 

r  -  a-dise,  From 

5  *  s 

u,    5  I 
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scenes  of  earth  we  long    to  rise ;     O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  bright  Par  -  a  -  dise, 


Fine. 


5= 


Where  Je-sus    reigns   be-yond  the  skies.      2.  The  fa  -  tal 

be-yond  the  skies,  3.  Thebead-ed 


-g'-g-g^-g 


fall,  the  sin,  the  shame,  The  death, the  doom, 

brow,  the  silvered  hair,  The  ach-ing  heart, 


the  sword  a  -  flame,  The  curse,  the  crime  be-yond  dis- 

the  va  -  cant  chair,  The  grass  -y   graves,  the  bro-ken 


 ^  IS     ^                      Ctfjfo  Chorus. 

guise,               The  earth  no  more 
ties,                 Are  not  the  scenes 

is  Par-a- 
of  Par  -  a  - 

dise.  -=  H 
dise. 

nm   m  ■  m  » 
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No.  141.  |  foil!  ghtg  %  MrnHrnm  giorg. 


1 1  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever."— Vs.  i :  89. 


F.  H.  Rawley. 


Peter  Bilhorn. 


i.I      will  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,   Of     the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I      was  lost,  but  Je  -  sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  a -stray, 

3.  I     was  bruised.but  Je  -  sus  healed  me,  Faint  was    I     from  many  a  fall, 

4.  Days  of  dark- ness  still  come  o'er    me,  SOr  -  rows  paths    I   oft  -  en  tread, 

5.  He  will  keep  me   till    the   riv  -  er,   Rolls  its    wa  -  ters  at    my  feet ; 


How  He  left    His  home  in  glo  -  ry,   For    the  cross    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a  -  round  me,  Drew  me  back   in  -  to    His  way. 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  possessed  me,  But     He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
But     the  Sav  -  iour  still   is  with    me,  By     His  hand  I'm  safe -ly  led. 
Then  He'll  bear  me  safe-ly    o  -  ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I    shall  meet. 


the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 


ry, 

the  saints  in  glo 


120 


Gath-ered  by. 


z-  F 

the  crys  -  tal  sea, 


gath-ered  by  the 


m 


the  crys  -  tal  sea. 


-z  1  


No.  142.      f  obmg-fthtinwss.   f.  p. 

Samuel  Medley.  Western  Melody. 

1.  A -wake,  my  soul,  to     joy- ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

2.  He    saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me   not  -  withstanding  all ; 

3.  Tho*  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes,  Tho' earth  and  hell     my  way  op -pose, 

4.  When  troubles,  like  a    gloomy  cloud,  Has  gath-ered  thick  and  thunder'd  loud, 


He    just- ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing- kind- ness,  oh,  how  free ! 
Hesavedme  from  my  lost  es  -  tate,  His  lov  -  ing- kind -ness,  oh,  how  great ! 
He   safe-ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov  -  ing- kind -ness,  oh,  how  strong! 
He  near  my  soul  has  al-ways  stood,  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  good ! 


^  1 

Lov-ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing -kindness,  His  lov  -  ing- kind-ness,oh,how  free! 
Lov-ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness,  oh,  how  great ! 
Lov-ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing -kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness,  oh,  how  strong! 
Lov-ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  •  kind-ness,  oh,  how  good ! 


JL 


'it 
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No.  143. 


ffijjt  gtoird  Cfjurrfj. 


(solo  and  congregation.) 


John  H.  Yates.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankry. 


1.  Well,  wife,  I've  found  the  mod-el  church,  And  worship'd  there  to-day; 

2.  The    sex -ton  did    not    set  me  down,  A  -  way  back  by     the  door; 

3.  I      wish  you'd  heard  the  singing  wife,    It      had  the    old  -  time  ring; 


It  made  me  think  of  good  old  times,  Be  -  fore  my  hair    was  gray;  « 
He  knew  that  I     was  old  and  deaf,  And  saw  that    I       was  poor ; 
The  preacher  said  with  trump-et  voice,  Let    all    the  peo  -  pie    sing : 


1  3 

a 

09 

B 

The  meet-ing  house  was    fi-  ner  built,  Than  they  were  years    a  -  go,  £ 
He    must  have  been   a  Chris-tian  man,  He     led   me  bold  -  ly  through 
"Old  Cor  -  o  -  na-tion,"  was  thetune;The    mu-sic    up  -  ward  roll'd,  « 

But  then  I  found  when  I  went  in,  It  was  not  built  for  show. 
The  crowded  aisle  of  that  grand  church, To  find  a  pleas -ant  pew. 
Un  -  til     I  tho't    the  an  -  gel  choir  Struck  all  their  harps  of  gold. 


1 

* — > — t- — — 

9— 

€tje  JHofcd  (Church. 


My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  the  fire  ; 

I  joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice 
With  that  melodious  choir ; 

And  sang  as  in  my  youthful  days, 
V  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 


I  tell  you,  wife,  it  did  me  good 

To  sing  that  hymn  once  more ; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 

Who  gets  a  glimpse  of  shore ; 
I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 

This  weather-beaten  form, 
And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port, 

Forever  from  the  storm. 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem, 


i — r 


p2"- 


4^4 


m 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of     all;  Bring 

I  -  1 


forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem, 


-m-  4  -m- 


I 


6. 

'Twas  not  a  flowery  sermon,  wife, 

But  simple  gospel  truth ; 
It  fitted  humble  men  like  me ; 

It  suited  hopeful  youth; 
To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 

The  earnest  preacher  tried ; 
He  talked  not  of  himself,  or  creed 

But  Jesus  crucified. 

7- 

Dear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 

The  vict'ry  soon  be  won  ; 
The  shining  land  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run : 
We're  nearing  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

Our  home  so  bright  and  fair ; 
Thank  God,  we'll  never  sin  again; 


m 


There'll  be     no  sor  -  row  there, 


There'll  be    no  sor  -  row  there,  In 


And  crown  Him  Lord      of  all ; 


Hi 


r 


*  All  join  in  singing  the  old  tunes. 


heav'n  a-bove  Where  all  is  love, 


There'll  be    no   sor  -  row  there.' 
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No.  144. 


®frt  topi  Call. 


"And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come."— Rev.  22 :  17. 
Arthur  T.  Pierson.  Geo.  C. 

4>-    »/    I       »■— <  ^~ 


1.  TheSpir-it  and  thebride  say,  "Come!  And  take  the  wa-ter  of  life  1 ' 

2.  Let  ev  -  'ry  one  who  hears, say  "Come!"  And  joy  -  ful  wit  -  ness  give; 

3.  Ye  souls  who  are  a  -  thirst,  for -sake  Your  bro  -  ken  cis  -  terns  first; 
4  Yea,  who -so-  ev  -  er   will  may  come,  Your  long-ings  Christ  can  fill; 

~   ~  »i 


0  bless -ed  call !  Good  news  to     all   Who  tire    of    sin    and  strife. 

1  heard  the  sound.The  stream  I    found,  I    drank,  and  now    I  live! 
Then  come,  partake,  One  draught  will  slake.Your  soul's  con-sum  -  ing  thirst. 
The  stream  is  free  To  you   and  me,  And  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will. 

f=-       ^   -  —  >„J3. 


The  Spir     -     it  says,  "  Come !  "       Thebride   says,  "Come!" 


The  Spir-it  and     the  bridesay, "Come!"  TheSpir-it  and  the  bride  say,"  Come!". 


And  take  the  wa-ter  of  life,   of  life,  The  wa-ter  of  life  frcc-ly. 


The  Spir 


it  says, "Come!"       The  bride   says, "Come!" 


The  Spir-it  and    thebride  say,"Come!"  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say,  "Come!  " 


And    take   of  the  wa 

 r        h  -N 


free  -  ly. 


And  take  the  wa-ter  of  life,    of  life,  The  wa-ter  of  life  free-ly. 
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Come,  dinner,  €ome. 


'Come  unto  me,  allye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden." — Matt,  n  :  28. 


W.  E.  Witter. 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


:  Ts  f 


1.  While  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come!    While  we  are 

2.  Are     you  too  heav-y    la -den?  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come!    Je    -    sus  will 

3.  Oh,     hear  His  ten  -  der  pleading,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come!    Come  and  re- 


pray  -  ing  for  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
bear  your  burden,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 
ceive  the  blessing,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 


Now  is 
Je  -  sus 
While  Je 


the  time  to  own  Him, 
will  not  deceive  you, 
sus  whis-pers  to  you, 


Come,  sin -ner,  come  ! 
Come,  sin -ner,  come! 
Come,  sin -ner,  come  ! 


Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, Come, sinner,  come  1 
Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  Come,sinner,  come! 
While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,sinner,.come ! 

^^F-rF"— f-'^-fTr-^f^-g- 
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No.  146. 


StB&m  %  piste  Jrao*  »  &toaff. 


"  £/«ft7  M<?        break  and  the  shadows  flee  away.''1 — Cant.  2:17. 
Annie  Herbert.    Arr.  .  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

It 


ty  of  the  hills, 
ry    bur  -den'd  heart; 

3.  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness.We  shallgath-er  round  thethrpne; 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beau 

2.  Oft     we  tread  the  path  be  -  fore  us  With  a    wea  - 


And 
Oft 
Face 


the 
we 
to 


sun- light  falls  in  glad-ness  On  the  riv  - 
toil  a  -  mid  the  shadows,  And  our  fields 
face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know 


er  and  the  rills, 
are  far  a  -  part : 
as  we     are  known 


We 
But 
And 


re  -  call  our  Fa-ther's  promise  In  the.  rain - 
the  Saviour's  "Come.ye blessed"  All  our  la  - 
the  song  of  our   re-demption,  Shall  re -soimd 


bow  of     the  spray : 
bor  will     re  -  pay, 
thro'  end  -  less  day, 


We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
When  we  gath  -  er  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
When  the  shad-owshave  de-part-ed,  And    the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 


Chorus. 


51= 
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U.  ^  b»   *  "  ' 

known, as  we  are  known, 

Weshallknow          as weareknown,   Nev-er   more  ,  towalka- 

as  we  are  known, 


We  shall  know 


as  we  are  known, 


Never  more  to  walk  a- 


lone,   In  the  dawning  of  the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day: 


 rrrfrrrirtrfriiifirtrir 


lone,  to  walk  alone, 


5; 


rit. 

ii 


We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er   bet  -  ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 


^  H — — £?    j  " 


No.  147. 


"        Z^rfi?  will  bless  his  people  with  peace. 
John  Ellerton. 


-Ps.  29:  it. 

E.  J.  Hopkins. 


^=3 


1.  Sav  -  iour,   a  -  gain     to      Thy  dear  name  we    raise  With  one  ac- 

2.  Grant  us    Thy  peace   up  -  on    our  homeward  way ;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant  us    Thy  peace,  Lord  thro'  the  com  -  ing  night,  Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant  us    Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth -ly  life, 

-I  1 — 4- 


Our    balm  in 


cord  our    part-ing  hymn  of  praise ;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 

gun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day;  Guard  Thou  the  lips    from  sin,  the 

us  its     dark-ness  in  -  to   light ;  From  harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy 

sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in   strife;  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 


m 


rf-~rr~ 
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Sir 

wor-ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly  kneel-ing,  wait  Tny  word  of  peace, 
hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name, 
chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 
con-flict    cease,   Call   .us,    O     Lord,  to    Thine    e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 


m 


No.  148. 

W.  O.  CUSHING. 


Jxrllafo  ®u 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-iour  I  would  go,  Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-iour  I  would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in  the  val-ley,  or    up  -  on  the  mountain  steep,  Close  be -side  my 


wmm 


bloom-ing  and  the    sweet  wa-ters  flow;  Ev-'rywhere  He  leads  me  I  would 
sweep-ing  and  the    dark  wa-ters  flow ;  With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will 
Sav-  iour  would  my  soul  ev  -  er    keep ;  He  will  lead  me  safe-ly,  in  the 


.1*  n 


fol-low,  fol-low  on,  Walking  in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  be  won. 
nev-er,  nev-  er,  fear,  Dan-ger  can-  not  fright  me  if  my  Lord  is  near, 
path  that  He  has  trod,  Up  to  where  they  gath-er  on  the  hills    of  God. 


■   y  -6*  


m 


Refrain. 


Follow!  fol-low!  I  would  follow  Jesus!  Anywhere, ev'rywhere, I  would  follow  on! 


HE 

Follow  !  follow !  I  would  follow  Jesus !  Ev'rywhere,  He  leads  me  I  would  follow  on  ! 


No.  149. 

W.  O.  CtTSHING. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1  Te  -  sus  knows  thy  sor-row.Knows  thine  ev  -  'ry  care  ;  Knows  thy  deep  con- 

2  Trust  the  heart  of  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  precious  there ;  Sure  -  ly  He  would 
3.  Je  -  sus  knows  thy  conflict,  Hears  thy  burden'd  sigh ;  When  thy  heart 


is 


Hears  thy  feeblest  prayer;  Do  not  fear  to  trust  Him— Tell  Him  all  thy  g 
'  From  the  tempter's  snare;  Safe-ly  He  would  lead  thee  By  His  own  sweety 
He  thy  soul  will  strengthen,  O-ver-come  thy  h 


tri-tion 

shield  thee  From  the  tempter's 
wound-ed,  Hears  the  plaintive  cry 


No.  150. 

F.  J.  Van  Alstynb. 


<ga%r  %\m  Jtt.  _ 


C.  Stebbins 

__J  .-.-4 


mm 


Gath  -  er  them  in!  for  yet  there  isroom   At  the  feast  that  the  King  has  spread  ; 
Gath  -  er  them  in!  for  yet  there  is  room;But  our  hearts— how  they  throb  with  pain, 
•-.    -  mes-sage  from  God  a  -  bove ; 


3'.  Gath  -  er  them  in!  for  yet  there  is  room;    'Tis  a  mes-sage  from  (iod  a 

^}      .-,         .1      .  ■  _i     t_  j.  t    —  i  „„t->^giiq/i  A  t-irl  tVi^Vinncrrv  and  noorl 


m 


O  gath  -  er  them  in!— let  His  house  be  filled,  And  the  hungry  and  poor  be  fed.  $ 
To  think  of  the  ma  -  ny  who  slight  the  call  That  may  never  be  heard  a-gam  !  g 
O  gath  -  er  them  in  -  to  the  fold  of  grace,  And  the  arms  of  the  Saviour  s  love.  ? 


Refrain 
I  N 


in  the  highway,  out 


in  the  by-way, 


Out  in 


the  dark  paths  of  sin, 
j£    M-  ^  * 
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CSotticr  tljtm  3n. 
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Go  forth  go  forth,  with  a  lov-ing  heart,  And  gather  the  wand'rers  in  ! 


%    m    m    %     l\?  I 
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No.  151. 

Isaac  Watts. 

Spirited. 


1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let  those 

3.  The  hill 

4.  Then 


t'r*  Igtartljhtg  to  iton. 


Rev 
-A- 


R.  Lowry. 


that 
re 
of 

our 


love  the  Lord,  And   let    your   joys  be 
fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er    knew  our 
Zi  -  on  yields  A    thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred 
songs  a-bound,  And  ev  -  'ry     tear  be 

*-  z  t  :  : 


known,  Join 
God ;  But 
sweets,    Be  - 
dry ;  We're 


in     a    song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in     a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  And 
chil-dren    of   the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  chil  -dren  of   the  heav'n-ly  King.May 
fore   we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  inarching  thro'  Immanuel'sground.To 
■£l     jl.  ■  ' 


:t=: 


m 


thus 
speak 
walk 
fair 


sur 
their 
the 
er 


 * — 

sur-round 


-     round  the  throne,  And  thus 

joys      a -broad,  May  speak  their  joys 
gold  -  en  streets,   Or  v 
worlds  on  high,  To  f 


the 


the  gold  -  en 
er  worlds  on 


throne, 
broad, 
streets, 
high. 


thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus  sur  -  round 
Chorus.  ,  . 


the 


s  i 


ft— »• 


throne 
I 


We're  march  -  ing    to    Zi  -  on,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    Zi  -  on  ;  We're 


We're  marching  on    to     Zi  -  on, 


-N  N  r^- 


march-ing  up-ward  to  Zi 


i  1  i 

on.    The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y     of  God. 


Zi-on,Zi-on, 
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No.  152. 


Arr.  by  W.  W.  D 


mbz  g0tt  mtg  £jLwrm  fox  $tnnn? 


C.  C.  Williams,  by  per. 

3= 


1.  Have  you  a  -  ny  room  for  Je  -  sus,  He    who  bore  your  load  of  sin; 

2.  Room  for  pleasure.room  for  business,  But    for  Christ  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 

3.  Have  you  a  -  ny  room  for  Je  -  sus,  As     in  grace  He  calls  a  -  gain? 

4.  Room  and  time  now  give  to  Je  -  sus,  Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of  grace; 


As  He  knocks  and  asks  ad-  mis  • 
Not  a  place  that  He  can  en - 
O  to  -  day  is  time  ac  -  cept 
Soon  thy  heart  left  cold  and  si  - 


■sion, 
ter, 
-ed, 
lent, 


Sin  -  ner  will  you  let  Him  in? 
In  your  heart  for  which  He  died? 
To-mor-row  you  may  call  in  vain. 
And  thy  Saviour's  pleading  cease. 


— ~w  k  k  *  1-"-!-— j — jH-~-n  2. 


Room  for  Je  -  sus,  King  of  glo 


Has  -  ten  now  His  word  o  -  bey, 


ing  the  heart's  door  widely    o-  pen,       Bid  Him  en  -  ter  while  you  may. 


Swing  the  heart's  door  widely  o 


No.  153. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


"  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed 

2.  "  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed, 

3.  "  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed, 
S 


Now    to    be  -  lieve ; 
Come, come  to  -  day ; 
Har  -  vest    is    past ! 


'  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
1  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
'  Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 

1   -  1  1  : 


Christ   to     re  -  ceive; 
Turn    not    a  -  way; 
Doom  comes  at     last ! 


Seems  now  some  soul  to    say,  "Go     Spir  -  it,  ° 

Je  -  sus    in  -  vites  you  here,    An  -  gels  are  5 

"Al- most  "can    not  a  -  vail;  "  Al  -  most  "  is  ° 

I  K     I       .  .    -m-    -m-  § 
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go    Thy  way,  Some  more  con-  ven  -  ient  day      On    Thee    I'll  call." 

ling- 'ring near,  Pray'rs rise  from  hearts  so  dear:    O      wan  -  d'rer  come, 

but     to  fail!  Sad,    sad  that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al  -  most— but  lost''' 

]     !                       i-JV   _>-v 


No.  154.         %  gbd?  attir  fmt, 

E.  C.  Clephane.  To  be  sung  only  as  a  Solo. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 


1.  There  were  nine-ty  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay   In   theshel-ter      of  the 

2.  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  nine-ty     and  nine  :  Are  they  not   e-  noughfor 

3.  But     none  of   the  ransomed  ev  -  er  knew  How    deep  were  the  wa-ters 


fold,  -    But       one     was  out    on  the  hills  a -way,  Far      off  from  the 
Thee?"  But  the  Shepherd  made  an-swer;  "This  of  mine  Has  wan-der'd 
cross'd ;  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  thro'  Ere  He  found  His 


gates    of  gold — 
a- way  from  me, 
sheep  that  was  lost. 


A    -    way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare,  A- 
And,      although  the  road     be  rough  and  steep  I 
Out       in    the  des-ert       He  heard  its  cry— Sick 


way  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care,  A-way  from  the  ten-der  Shepherd's  care, 
go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,  I  go  to  thedesertto  findmysheep." 
and  helpless  andjead-y     to  die,  Sick  and  helpless,  and  read-y     to  die. 


•  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the 
way 

That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?  " 
'  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back," 
;  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 
torn?" 

1  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 


5  But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
There  rose  a  glad   cry  to  the    gate  of 
heaven, 

"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  Sheep !  " 
And  the  Angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His 
own  1 " 
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No.  155. 

Albert  Midlane. 


James  McGranahan. 

-j  1 — 

5 


1 


1.  Re-vive  Thy  work,0  Lord!  Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare;  Speak  with  the  voice  that 

2.  Re-vive  Thy  work.O  Lord!  Dis-turb  this  sleep  of  death;  Quicken  the  smould'ring 

3.  Re-vive  Thy  work.O  Lord!  Cre-ate  soul-thirst  for  Thee;  But  hung 'r-ing  for  the 

4.  Re-vive  Thy  work  "O  Lord!  Ex  -  alt  Thy  precious  name;  And,  by  the  Ho-ly 


wakes  the  dead.And  make  Thy  people  hear.  .  Re  -  vive!   re  -  vive!   AndJS 

em-bers  now  By  Thine  Almighty  breath.  I  * 
bread  of  life,  Oh,  may  our  spir- its    be  !  j  £ 
Ghost , our  love  For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame.  '  Revive  Thy  work!  revive  Thy  work!  And  § 


Si 


-J. 


m 
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give, refreshing  showers;  The  glory  shall  all  be  Thine  own;  The  blessing  shall  be  ours. 


r  t — p 


w~t  1 — r 


give.oh.give  refreshing  showers ; 


No.  156.         I  am  fffpne,  *  fork 

F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


-j — 1 

— jS.  _i  1 
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*  9 

; :  *  ;  5  » 

l.I     am  Thine, O  Lord,I  have  heard  Thy  voice.And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me; 

2.  Con-se-  crate  me  now  to  Thy  service, Lord, By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  O    the  pure  de-light  of    a    sin-gle  hour  That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend,  S 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar-row    sea,  5 

piiiiiiiliiaiPPP^iipgiif 

But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos-er  drawn  to  Thee.  * 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine,  g 
When  I  kneel  in  pray'r.and  with  Thee.my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend.  p 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I   may  not  reach  Till  I    rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


Refrain 


5  am  €btne,  ©  fcrrlr 
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1  = 

<w — is)  □ 


Draw  me  near  -   er,     nearer  .blessed  Lord, To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died 


f 
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near-er,  near-er, 


-1 
* 

#  a::- 

_,     4— ^S-i 

J      ^      ^  --4-4--: 

Draw  me 

near-er,  near-er,  near-er,blessed  Lord, To  Thy  precious.bleeding  side. 
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No.  157. 

H.  G.  Spafford. 


ft  is  «dl  toiijj  Itjr  &mtl. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


r 


f 

1.  When  peace,  like    a     riv  -  er,     at  -  tend 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,   tho'  tri 

3.  My       sin —  oh,   the   bliss    of    this  glo 

4.  And,    Lord,  haste  the   day   when  the  faith 

-J>  «L — * 


eth     my    way,  When 
als  should  come,  Let 
ri  -  ous  thought — My 
shall    be  sight,  The 


24 


sor- rows  like  sea     bil-lows  roll;  What-ev  -  er    my    lot,    Thou  hast 
this  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  con  -  trol,  That  Christ  hath  re  -  gard  -  ed  my 
sin — not  in    part    but  the  whole,  Is    nailed  to    His  cross  and  I 
clouds  be  roll' d  back   as     a    scroll,  The  trump  shall  re  -  sound,  and  the 


m 


m 


1 — r 
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taught  me  to    say,    It       is     well,    it      is  well 

help  -  less  es  -  tate,  And  has   shed   His  own  blood 

bear      it  no  more,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 

Lord    shall  de-scend,"E  -  ven    so" — it      is  well 

f      f  f    f  j 


with  my  soul. 

for  my  soul. 

oh,  my  soul! 

with  my  soul. 


F  I 


Chorus. 
It  is  well. 


with  my  soul, 


It  is  well  with  my  soul,  It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul 


I 


lis 


I  1 
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No.  158. 

William  O.  Cushing. 


lifting  in  CJrte. 


Ira  D.  Sakkby. 


-  -  r  r 

1.  O         safe    to  the  Rock  that  is    high  -  er  than  I, 

2.  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in    sor-row's  lone  hour, 

3.  How     oft    in  the  con-flict,whenpress'dby  the  foe, 


My      soul    in  its 
In    times  when  temp- 
I  have  fled    to  my 


con  -  flicts  and  sor  -  rows  would  fly ;     So        sin  -  ful,    so  wea  -  ry,  Thine, 
ta  -  tion  casts  o'er    me    its  pow'r;   In  the  tern -pests  of   life,    on     its  a 

How     oft  -  en  when  tri  -  als,  like  3 


Ref  -  uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe ; 


Thine  would  I  be;  Thou  blest  "Rock  of  A  -  ges,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee, 
wide  heav-ingsea;  Thou  blest  "Rockof  A  -  ges,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee, 
sea  -  bil- lows  roll,    Havel  hid -den   in  Thee,  O  Thou  Rockof  my  soul. 


— _i* 

1  , 

1 

1 

Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Hid-ing  in  Thee.Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hiding  in  Thee. 


No.  159. 


tym  axe  %  ^mptn* 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Oh,  where  are 

2.  Go    out  in 

3.  The  fields  are    all  ripe  -  ning,  and   far    and  wide 

4.  So   come  with  your  sick- les,    ye    sons   of  men, 


the  reap  -  ers  that  gar  -  ner  in 
the  by  -  ways  and  search  them  all ; 


The  sheaves  of  the  good 
The  wheat  may  be  there, 
The  world  now  is  wait- 
And  gath  -  er     to  -  geth- 
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from  the  fields  of    sin ;  With  sick  -  les  of  truth  must  the  work  be  done, 
though  the  weeds  are  tall ;  Then  search  in  the  high-way,  and  pass  none  by, 
ing  the   har-vest  tide:  But  reap  -  ers  are  few,  and  the  work  is  great, 
er    the  gold  -  en  grain  ;  Toil  on    till  the  Lord  of    the  har- vest  come, 

I  J         h'     f  ft     I  >   


Chorus. 

•>  ft 
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And  no    one  may  rest  till    the  "  harvest  home." 
But  gath  -  er  from  all    for   the  home  on  high.    Where  are  the  reapers!  Oh, 
And  much  would  be  lost  should  the  har-vest  wait. 
Then  share  ye  His  joy    in     the  "  harvest  home." 


m 


1  ha: 

4 


who  will  come  And  share  in    theglo-ry  of  the  "  har  -  vest  home  ?"  Oh, 


f 
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who  will  help  us     to    gar-ner  in  The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin. 


I 


"6? — 
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No.  160. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


®o  %  Work. 


W.  H.  DoANfi. 


1.  To  the  work  1  to  the  work !  we   are  ser  -  vants  of  God,  Let  us 

2.  To  the  work !  to  the  work !  let    the  hun  -  gry    be   fed ;    To  the 

3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work !  there  is  la  -  bor   for   all,    For  the 

4.  To  the  work !  to  the  work !  in     the  strength  of    the  Lord,  And  a 


fyo  ttie  Work. 


fol  -low  the  path  that  our  Mas-ter  has  trod ;  With  the  balm  of  His  counsel  our 
fountain  of  Life  let  the  wea  -  ry  be  led ;  In  the  cross  and  its  ban-ner  our 
kingdom  of  dark-ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall ;  And  the  name  of  Je-ho  -  vah  ex  - 
robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  la  -  bor  reward  ;  When  the  home  of  the  faith-ful  our 


strength  to    re -new,  Let  us    do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to  do. 
glo  -  ry  shall  be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the  tid  -  mgs,"Sal  -  va  -  Hon    is  free  /" 
3.1-  ted  shall  be,    In   the  loud  swelling  cho- rus,"«Sa/  -  va  -  Hon    is  free/" 
dwell-ing  shall  be,  And  we  shout  with  the  ransom'd,"«Sa/  -  va  -  Hon    is  free!" 


Chorus.  j 

 --*^--L  -u»    "  ^              •    «  - 

Toil-ing  on,                Toil-ing  on,               Toil-ing  on, 

Toil-ing 

Toil-ing  on,  Toil-ing  on,  Toil-ing  on 


r 


Let  us  hope,      Let  us  watch,     And  la-bor  till  the  Master  comes. 


Toiling  on, 


and  trust, 


and  pray, 


No.  161.  %timmv. 

P  P  Bliss.  James  McGranahan. 

1.  I  will  sing    of    my  Re-deem-er,  And  His  wond'rous  love  to  me; 

2.  I  will  tell    the  wond'rous  sto  -  ry,  How  my  lost      es-tateto  save, 

3.  I  will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,  His  tri  -  umph-ant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
4  I  will  sing    of    my  Re-deem-er,  And  His  heav'n -ly  love  to  me; 
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Jilt)  tfle&eemer. 


On  the  cru  -  el  cross  He  suf-fer'd,  From  the  curse  to  set  me  free. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mer-cy,  He  the  ran  -  som  free-ly  gave. 
How  the  vie- to  -  ry  He  giv-eth  O  -  ver  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son  of  God,  with  Him  to  be. 


$=tr- 


m 
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Sing,  oh  !  sing  

 c-|  | — r- 


of  my  Re  -  deem  -  er, 


With  His 


5 


Sing,  oh  !  sing  of  my  Redeemer.Sing,  oh  !  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  With  His 


blood. 


-& — — n  1— 


On  the 


blood  He  purchased  me,  He  pur-chased  me,, 
blood    He  pur-chased  me, 


blood  He  purchased  me,       With  His  blood  He  purchased  me  ;   On  the 


Paid  the 


cross   ,  He  seal'd  my  par 


don, 


cross  He  sealed  my  pardon,  On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  par-don,  Paid  the 

Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 


and  made  me  free. 


debt,  and  made  me  free,  And  made  me  free, 


-£i    -£i     -fi  -£i 
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debt,  and  made  me  free, 
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No.  162.   Wfyih  %  gap  mt  going  §jr. 


Georgb  Cooper,  by  per. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


f  There  are  lone 
(  There  are  wea 
I  There's  no  time 

2'  {  Let  your  face 
|  All    the    lov  - 

3*  ( One   by  one 


-  ly  hearts  to  cher-ish,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by; 

-  ry  souls  who  per  -  ish,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by ; 
for  i  -  die  scorn -ing,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by ; 
be  like  the  morn-ing,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by ; 
ing  links  that  bind  us,  While  the  days  are  g.o-ing  by  ; 
we  leave  be  -  hind  us,  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by ; 


If  a  smile  we  can  re  -  new,  As 
Oh,  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full 
But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow,  Both 


our  jour-ney  we  pur-sue,    Oh,  the 
of   sad  and  weeping  eyes  ;  Help  your 
in  shade  and  shine  will  grow,  And  will 


good  we  all  may  do  .While  the  days  are  going  by. 
fall-en  brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  going  by.  Going  by, 
keep  our  hearts  aglow,  While  the  days  are  going  by. 


go-ing  by, 


Going  by,    go-ing  by,  Oh, the  good  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  are  going  by. 


going  by,        going  by, 


No.  163.      Hoitfrtrful  Worirs  of  fife. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P-  Bliss. 

1.  Sing  them  o-ver  a -gain  to  me,  Wonderful  words  of  Life,  Let  me  more  of  their 

2.  Christ.the  blessed  One.givesto  all  Wonderful  words  of  Life,  Sin-ner,  list  to  the 

3.  Sweetly  ech-o  the  gos-pel  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life,  Of  -  £er  pardon  and 
5       I     N    N  N  N                                            M  !     N  N    N  N 
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Wonvevful  Woxvt  of  f\ft. 


beauty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Words  of  life  and  beauty  ,Teach  me  faith  and  duty; 
loving  call.Wonderful  words  of  Life.  All  so  freely  giv- en,  Wooing  us  to  heaven, 
peace  to  all.Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Je-sus,on-ly  Saviour,  Sancti  -  fy  for-ev-er. 
U  I 


4^ — 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  wonder-ful  words, Wonderful  words  of  Life, 


Life. 


No.  164. 

M.  S.  S. 


James  McGramaham. 


1.  Be  -  hold,  what  love,  what  boundless  love,  The     Fa  -  therhath  be  -  stow'd 

2.  No    long-er    far  from  Him,  but  now  By    "  pre-cious  blood  "made  nigh  ; 

3.  What  we     in    glo  -  ry    soon  shall  be,    It      doth    not  yet    ap  -  pear ; 

4.  With  such  a    bless  -  ed  hope  in  view,  We  would  more  ho  -  ly  be, 


On     sin -ners  lost,    that  we  should  be    Now    call'd  the  sons  of  God! 
Ac-cept-ed    in      the "  Well-be-lov'd,"  Near    to    God'sheartwe  lie. 
But  when  our  pre  -  cious  Lord  we   see,    We     shall  His    im  -  age  bear. 
More  like  our   ris  -  en,    glo  -  rious  Lord,  Whose  face    we   soon  shall  see. 
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what  manner  of  love, 


love  the  Fa-therhath  bestow'dup-  on     us,      That  we, 


that 


should  be    call'd,   Should  be  call' d  the  sons   of  God. 


-m-     -f-  -f-  -f- 
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the  sons  of  God, 


No.  165.     fasting  $*sm%  C^ai  x*  PL 


E.  P.  Stiths. 
-I  * 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 

u  * 


Sim-ply  trusting  ev  -  'ry  day,  Trusting  thro' a  stormy  way;  E-venwhenmy 
Brightly  doth  His  Spir-it  shine  In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ;  While  He  leads  I 
Sing-ing,  if  my  way  is  clear;  Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear ;  If  in  dan-ger, 
Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last.Trustmg  Him  till  earth  is  past ;  Till  within  the 


r— f- 


\m    >   *        ^     1  * — i      Chorus^  _^ 
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right, 

H 

faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 
can -not  fall,  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 
for  Him  call ;  Trusting  Je 
jas  -  per  wall,  Trusting  Je 


Trusting  as  the  moments  fly,  V 


Trusting  as  the  days  go  by;  Trusting  Him  whate'er  befall, Trusting  Jesus.that  is  all. 

i  .  J3L 
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No.  166.  lot  to  Captation. 

H.  R.  Palmer.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yielding   is  sin, 

2.  Shun    e  -  vil  corn-pan -ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain, 

3.  To     him  that  o'er-com  -  eth    God  giv  -  eth    a     crown,   Thro' faith  we  shall 


Each  vic-t'ry  will 
God's  name  hold  in 


— 1- 


— ». — h 


help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win ; 
rev-'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain ; 
con  -  quer,  Though  oft  -  en   cast    down  ; 


Fight  man-ful-ly  on  -  ward, 
Be  thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest, 
He    who     is     our  Sav  -  iour, 


See 


m 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due,  Look  ev-er  to  Je-  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true,  Look  ev-er  to  Je-sus,  He'll  car -ry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  re -new,     Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 


n  L  Chorus. 

L+J  .-J-£=d 
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Ask    the  Sav-iour  to    help    you,    Com  -  fort,  strengths 
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;n,  and  keep     you  ; 
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He      is  will 

-ing 
-  ^ 

to  aid 
-^-r~f*— - 

you,  He 
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will  car  -  ry  you 
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No.  167.  M&itt  a  Snub  Wt  {rate  in 


Joseph  Scriven.  Alt 


Charles  C.  Converse,  by  per. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus, 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions  ? 

3.  Are    weweakandheav-y    la  -  den, 


All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 
Is    there  trou-ble  an  -  y  -  where? 
Cum-ber'dwith  a  load  of  care? 


i  I 


3=- 
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What   a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to    car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er  be   dis  -  cour  -  aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour,  still  our  Ref  -  uge- 


Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Take    it    to   the  Lord  in  pray'r. 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft- en  for  -  feit,  Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faith  -  ful,  Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Do    thy  friends  despise.for- sake  thee?    Take    it    to  the  Lord  in  pray'r; 


All     because  we  do  not   car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray  r. 

Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weak-ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,     Thou  wilt  find  a    sol -ace  there. 


-y  •  y  y 


No.  168.  3'faje  Jf0mttr  a  Jfrtetu. 


J.  G.  Small.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  loved  me  ere    I  knew  Him  ; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  All  power  to  Him  is  giv  -  en; 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  So  kind,  and  true,  and  ten  -  der, 


Iount>  a  ifrienfr. 


He  drew  me  with  the 
And  not  a  -  lone  the 
To  guard  me  on  my 
So    wise    a  Coun-sel 


cords  of  love,  And  thus   He  bound  me  to  Him. 
gift    of  life,  But   His   own  self  He  gave  me. 
onward  course,And  bring  me  safe   to  heav-en. 
lor  and  Guide,  So  might  -  y     a      De-fend -er! 


And  'round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  -  er, 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  hold  it  for  the  Giv  -  er; 
Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,  To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav-  or- 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  %well,  What  power  my  soul  can  sev  -  er? 


PPPP 


For    I     am  His,    and    He    is  mine,  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for-ev-er. 

My  heart.my  strength,  my  life,  myall,    Are  His,   and  His  for-ev-er. 

So  now  to  watch,  to     work,  to  war,  And  then     to   rest  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Shall  life  or  death,  or     earth  or  hell?  No ;    I       am  His  for-ev-  er. 


No.  169. 


F.  J.  Crosby, 
-I 


f  ass  it*  |Tot. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


—I  


x.  Pass     me  not,     O  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  myhum-ble  cry; 

2.  Let      me    at       a  throne  of  mer  -  cy     Find     a  sweet  re  -  lief* 

3.  Trust  -  ing  on  -  ly    in     Thy  mer  -  it,    Would  I   seek  Thy  face'; 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all      my  com  -  fort    More  than  life    to  me, 


While  on  oth-ers  thou  art  smil  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
Kneel- ing  there  in  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un- be- lief :  I 
Heal  my  wounded.brokenspir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace,  j 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav'n  but  Thee?  J 


Saviour,  Saviour, 
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Hear  my  humble  cry,  W 

-     -        u-          »          -     -  - 

hile  on  others  Thou  art  calling,  Do  not 

pass  me  by. 

r-iU  L 

No.  170. 


A.  J.  Gordon,  by  per 

3^ 


2i 


1.  My    Je  -  sus,  I 

2.  I       love  Thee  be 

3.  I  will  love  Thee  in 

4.  In     man-sions  of 


-<5- 


~  J- 


love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all  the 
cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me,  And  pur-chas'd  my 
life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 
glo  -   ry    and  end -less  de  -  light,    I'll    ev  -  er  a- 


1 


fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re  -  sign ;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 
par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree  ;  I  love  Thee  for  wear  -  ing  the 
long  as  Thou  lend  -  est  me  breath  ;  And  say  when  the  death  -  dew  lies 
doreTheein    heav-en    so  bright;  I'll  sing   with  the     glit  -   ter  -  ing 

_  J_  J-  *t 


<s>  » — » — 1  F — r^F-s1 — — p~ 


mm 
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Sav  -  iour  art 
thorns  on  Thy 
cold  on  my 
crown  on  my 


lov'dThee,my  Je  -  sus, 
lov'dThee.my  Je  -  sus, 
lov'dThee.my  Je  -  sus, 
lov'dThee.my  Je  -  sus, 


tis  now. 
'tis  now. 
'tis  now. 
'tis  now. 


1  1 — r 


No.  171. 

J.  H.  S. 


{Trust  Sim. 


J.  H.  Stockton,  by  per. 


1.  Come,  ev  - 


ry  soul  by  sin 


2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed  His  pre  -  cious  blood  Rich  bless-ings  to 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sus    is    the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in 

4.  Come  then,  and  join  this   ho  -   ly   band,  And    on    to  glo 

I  •  I  .      K  I 


T 

oppressed,  There's mer-cy  with  the  Lord, 
be  -  stow ; 
to  rest ; 
ry  go, 
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And   He    will  sure -ly    give    you  rest,   By     trust  -  ing  in   His  word 
Plunge  now    in  -  to    the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow 
Be  -  lieve    in  Him  with  -  out     de  -  lay,  And    you    are  ful  -  ly  blest. 
To     dwell  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 
J      m  ■     m.    fr    f-    'ft'     'fr  '  f    f -    -f  ■  g 


Chorus. 


— ' 
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— 

— 1 — « 
r  • 

 3 

—  

 » 

-r 

A  1» 


He    will  save  you,  He 

.  J3 


ly    trust  Him,  On  -  ly     trust  Him  now 


will  save  you,   He    will    save  you  now 


Pi 


No.  172. 


Mrs.  Elvina  M.  (  Hall,)  Myers 
 N 


p  to  Christ  I  <§to*. 

John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 


q— -— : 


1.  I  1 

2.  Lord,  now  in-deed  I  find  Thy  pow'r  and  that  a  -  lone,  Can    change  the 

3.  For  noth-ing  good  have  I  Where -by  Thy  grace  to  claim- 

j£2ij=.  ?L_f=_^— r^  rr.-P--—*-  m  rP- 


I'll     wash  my 


watch  and  pray,  Find  in   Me  thine  all    in     all.  ~\ 

lep  -  er's  spots,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone.  We  -  sus  paid  it  all, 
gar-ments  white  In   the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb,  j 


All  to  Him  I  owe 


Sin  hadleft  a  crimson  stain:  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies.- 


-Cho. 
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5  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. — CHO. 


No.  173.        |  %m  f  raging  fox  §m*. 

S.  O'Malby  Cluff.  Ira  D.  Sankey,  by  per. 

1.  I  have  a  Saviour, He's  plead-ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear  lov-ing  Sav-iour  tho' 

2.  I  have  a  Fa-ther :  to  me    He  has  giv-en    A  hope  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

3.  I  have  a  robe: 'tis   re-splen-dent  in  whiteness.A-wait -  ing  in  glo  -  ry  my 

4.  I  have  a  peace :  it  is  calm  as    a    riv  -  er — A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this 

5.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  sto-ry,That  my  lov-ing  Sav-iour  is 


111!! 

• — 

1 
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r 
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earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watching  in  ten  -  der-ness  o'er  me,  And 
bless  -ed  and  true  ;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  heav-  en,  But 
won-der- ing  view;  Oh,  when   I    re  -  ceive  it   all  shin  -  ing  in  brightness, Dear 
world  nev-er  knew;  My  Sav  -  iour  a  -  lone   is   its  Au  -  thor  and  Giv  -  er,  And 
your  Saviour  too  ;Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to  glo  -  ry,  And 
42-  J      J      I    J      I      I  III 

^^^^^^ 

f  Chorus. 

oh,  that  my  Sav-iour  were  your  Saviour  too ! 

oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too !  1  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  For 
friends,  could  I    see    you  re  -  ceiv-  ing  one  too  !  V 
oh,  could  I  know  it  was  giv-en    to  you!  J 


prayer  will  be  ansWer'd — 'twas  answer'dfor  you ! 


you     I    am  pray-ing,  For  you   I    am  pray-ing,  I'm  pray  -  ing  for  you. 


 -L'     I    P=q  1 — 1 — H  1 — I— H  1 — F*  »  rn 


No.  174. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


x.  Soul  of  mine,  in    earth  -ly  tern  -  pie,  Why 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart  is    cling-ing  To 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must  I     sur  -  ren  -  der,  See 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con -tin  -  ue  plead-ing;  Sin 

•   1+-   _^  • 


not  here  con  -  tent  a  -  bide? 
the  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride; 
my  -  self  as  cru  -  ci  -  fied  ; 
re  -  buke,  and   fol  -  ly  chide ; 


— r 
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'fT7~  ^1:  *;..:  t 


Why  art  thou  for  -  ev  -  er  plead-ing  ?  Why  art  thou   not  sat  -  is  -  fied? 

Ah  why  dost  thou  thus  re  -  prove  me  ?  Why  art  thou   not  sat  -  is  -  fied  ? 

Turn  from  all  of  earth's  am  -  bi  -  tion,  That  thou  may'st  be  sat  -  is  -  fied? 

I     ac-cept  the    cross  of   Je-sus,    That  thou  may'st  be  sat  -is -fied? 


Chorus 


t  ..shall  be  sat-is-fied,  I  shall  be  sat-is-fied, 

Ishaiibesatisfied,  '  1  !  ' 

-I-  -g-  f_  4-  » 


When    I     awake  in  His  likeness, 


j-  - ---  -- -  ----  i#t  i  1%  3- 

I   shall  be  sat-is-fied, 

I  shall  be  satisfied, 


l±±zi=  £ — — C|  j  L{^r— k  k* 


■C   — P-J     i  -  M   "1  ~1  J 


 shall  be  satisfied,  When 

shall  be  satisfied,  I  shall  be  satisfied, 


awake  in  His  like  -  ness. 

a 


irrrrri'yrr* 


No.  175. 

S.  D.  Phelps. 


gotwtjttng  far  $jesu;8. 


9 


Robert  Lowry. 

-I- 


1.  Sav  -  iour!  Thy    dy  -  ing  love    Thou  gav  -  est 

2.  O'er    the  blest  mer  -  cy-seat,    Plead-ing  for 

3.  Give    me     a     faith  -  ful  heart— Like-ness  to 

4.  All     that     I      am    and  have— Thy  gifts  so 

I  I  I        -»  '   J 


-zr 
me, 
me, 
Thee- 
free — 


=4=t= 


1  F-1  t" 


.p  C  


Nor  should  I 
My  fee-ble 
That  each  de 
In      joy,  in 


^1 
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£0metl)m0  fat  Je0U0. 


aught  with-hold, 
faith  looks  up, 
part  -  ing  day- 
grief,  through  life, 

-1?-- 


Dear  Lord,  from 
Je  -  sus,  to 
Hence-forth  may- 
Dear  Lord,  for 


Thee; 
Thee; 

see 
Thee! 


In  love  my 
Help  me  the 
Some  work  of 
And  when  thy 

42.      4m.  4%. 


soul  would  bow, 
cross    to  bear, 
love  be-gun, 
face      I  see, 


My  heart  ful  -  fill  its  vow,  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee,  o 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for  Thee.  % 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won, Something  for  Thee,  g 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, Through  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Something  for  Thee,  f 


No.  176. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


=fc=t 


t  $ 


1  i  •  i  :  M 


1.  Res  -  cue  the  per-  ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing.Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait  -  ing,  Wait-  ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart, Crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ingslie  bur-ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  demands  it ;  Strength  for  thy  la-  bor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ingone,  Lift  up  the  fal  -  len,  ^ 
child  to  re-ceive.  Plead  with  them  earn-est -ly,  Plead  with  them  gent-ly  ;  W 
grace  can  re-store  ;  Touched  by  a  lov  -  ing  heart,  Wakened  by  kind-ness,  o 
Lord  will  pro-vide  :    Back     to    the  nar  -  row  way     Pa-tient  -  ly   win  them  ;g 


Chorus. 

— I  * — N- 


Tell  them  of   Je  -  sus  the 
He  will   for  -  give     if  they 
Chords  that  were  brok  -en  will 
Tell  the  poor  wand'rer  a 


might  -  y    to  save. 

on  -  ly  be-lieve. 
vibrate  once  more. 

Saviour  has  died. 

.      *  -m- 


Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing, 


y  -  n*--ar-f 
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Care  for  the    dy  -  ing ;    Je  -  su 

s  is 

9  4 

mer  -  ci  -  ful,  j€ 

;  -  s 

M 

as  will  save. 

-r  r  ^ 

*      1*  1 

No.  177.  Satour, 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 



1.  Sav-iour  more  than  life  to    me,     I   am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee ; 

2.  Thro'  this  changing  world  be-  low,  Lead  me  gen-tly ,  gen  -  tly  as    I    go ; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is  o'er; 


Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  at  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till  my  soul    is  lost    in    love,    In    a   brighter,  brighter  world  a-bove. 


Refrain. 


m 


3E 


££3 


Ev  -  'ry  day, 


ev  -  'ry  hour, 


Let  me    feel  Thy  cleansing 


Ev  -  'ry    day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry    day  and  hour, 


pow'r ;  May  Thy  ten-der  love  to  me  Bind  me  clos  -  er,  closer,  Lord  to  Thee. 
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No.  178. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


;g  fragfr. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  More  ho  -  li-nessgive  me,  More  striv-ing  with -in;      More  patience  in 

2.  More  grat  -  i  -  tude  give  me,  More  trust  in    the  Lord;  More  pride  in  His  ^ 

3.  More  pu-ri-  ty  give  me,  More  strength  to  o'er-come;  More  freedom  from  • 


suff-'ring,  More    sor-row  for    sin;    More  faith    in    my  Sav  -  iour,  g. 
glo  -  ry,     More  hope  in    His  word;  More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows, 
earth- stains,  More  long-ings  for  home;  More    fit     for  the  king  -  dom, 


More  sense  of  His  care ;  More  joy  in  His  ser- vice,  More  pur-pose  in  prayer. 
More  pain  at  His  grief;  More  meekness  in  tri  -  al,  More  praise  for  re  -  lief. 
More  used  would  I  be;  More  blessed  and  ho  -  ly,  More,  Saviour,  like  Thee. 


No. 


179 

H. 


dcomt  Bom. 


nil 


Lewis  Hartsough. 
— \-rw-.  *  * 

i  It-  *  t  j 


I*    I  I 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me ,  Lord , to  Thee  For  cleansing  in  Thy  % 
Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile, Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vileness  ^ 
'Tis    Je  -  sus  calls  me  on    To   per  -  feet  faith  and  love,  To  per-fect  hope, and  g- 


t- 

0=< 

—  ; 
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Chorus. 


prec-ious  blood  That  flow'd  on  Cal  - 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till    spot  -  less  all 
peace.and  trust,  For  earth  andheav' 
welcomed  grace,  Where  reign'd  the  pow 

-0-  -0- 


va  -  ry.  . 
and  pure,  f 
n  a  -  bove.  H 
'rof   sin.  * 


I     am  coming,  Lord !  0 
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5  $m  €l)t)  Welcome  Vo'xct. 
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Com-ing  now  to  Thee !  Wash  me.cleanse  me, in  the  blood  That  flow'd  on  Calvary. 


And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


y    ^         1  u* 

All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 

Our  Strength  and  Righteousness ! 


No.  180.     %m  %  tylmtb  four  of  f m%tx. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


A 

'Tis 
'Tis 
At 


m 


the  bless  -ed  hour  of  prayer , when  our  hearts  low  -  ly  bend,  And  we 

the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,when  the  Sav-iour  draws  near,  With  a 

the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer.when  the  tempt-ed    and  tried  To  the 

the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust-ing  Him  we    be  -  lieve  That  the 

r'    -  -  * 


*    *  I* 


mm: 


if 


m 


gath-er  to  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-iour  and  Friend ;  If  we  come  to  Him  in 
ten  -  der  com-pas-sion  His  chil-drento  hear ;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Saviour  who  loves  them  their  sor  -  row  con -fide;  With  a  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing 
blessings  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly  re-ceive,  In     the  ful  -  ness  of  this 


faith,  His  pro-  tec  -  tion    to  share :  y 

cast     at  His  feet  ev-'rycare;  I  what  a  balm  for  thewea-ry!    O  how 
heart  He  re-moves ev  -  ry  care;  1 
trust  we  shall  lose  ev  -  'ry  care ;  J 


D.s. —  What  a  balm  for  thewea-ry!    O  how 
Fine.   Chorus.      ,  ,  .       kl     i  P.S. 


sweet  to     be  there!  Bless-ed    hour  of  pray'r,  Bless-ed    hour  of  pray'r; 


sweet  to     be  there  I 
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No.  181.      |  fUtfc  %\tt  €btxg  I  mrr. 


Annib  S.  Hawks 


1.  I  need  Thee  ev-  'ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  No  ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour;  Stay  Thou  near  by    Temp-ta  -  tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev- 'ry  hour,  In      joy    or     pain  ;  Come quick-ly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev- 'ry  hour ;  Teach  me    Thy  will ;  And  Thy  rich  promis- 
need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly     One;  Oh,  make  me  Thine  in- 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 
pow'rWhen  Thou  art  nigh, 
bide,    Or    life     is  vain, 
es        In    me     ful  -  fil. 
deed,  Thou  bless  -ed  Son. 


I  need  Thee,  oh!  I  need  Thee;  Ev-'ry  hour  I 


m 


m 


1  1 


6* 


need  Thee ;  O  bless    me  now,  my  Sav  -  iour!    I        come      to  Thee 


No.  182. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doank. 


HP 


1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross,  There  a  precious  fountain    Free    to  all —  a 

2.  Near  the  Cross, a  trembling  soul,  Love  and  mercy  found  me ;  There  the  Bright  and 

3.  Near  the  Cross!  O  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  before  me;  Help  mewalkfrom 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, Hoping, trusting  ev 


er,    Till     I  reach  the  3 


heal-ing  stream,  Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
Morning  Star    Shed  its  beams  a-  round  me. 
day  to    day,    With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me. 
gold- en  strand,  Just  be-yond  the  riv  »  er. 


the  Cross,  in    the  Cross,- 
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3e  myglo-ry  ev-er;  Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  Rest  beyond  the  riv-er. 

T 
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No.  183. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


Clowe  to  €ht 


S.  J.  Vail. 


pr 

U>  I 

1.  Thou  my  ev  -  er-last-ing  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life    to  me, 

2.  Not    for  ease  orworld-ly  pleas  -ure,  Nor    for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be ; 

3.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale  of  shad-ows,  Bear  me    o'er  life's  fit  -  ful  sea; 

■  *=,: :  *  f ;  t  ,«    s    *  .         '  *  " 


z 

All    a -long  my  pil -grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav-iour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Glad-ly  will  I    toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Then  the  gate  of  life    e  -  ter  -  nal  May   I  en  -  ter, Lord,  with  Thee. 


12  D 

:ir^— f— r-"-s-: 

— 

_g,_J.1  1  y    2  -t-     *   v — 

Refrain. 


3E 


■?= l-t-B*  H  £ — 


i 


Close  to  Thee, 
Close  to  Thee, 
Close  to  Thee, 


close  to  Thee,  Close  to 
close  to  Thee,  Close  to 
close  to  Thee,  Close  to 


Thee,  close  to 
Thee,  close  to 
Thee,  close  to 


Thee ; 
Thee ; 
Thee; 

42- 


All  a- 
Glad-ly 
Then  the 


long    my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  iour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 

will       I  toil    and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly     let  me  walk  with  Thee, 

gate     of  life       e  -  ter  -  nal,  May    I      en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

jffr   m    .  F  •  f     f '  + 


No.  184.      |  <ga»*  ltS  fife  for 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 


to. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1 

— i 

I  gave  my  life  for 
My  Fath  -  er's  house  of 
I  suf  -  fered  much  for 
And  I     have  brought  to 

la- 


thee, 
light,- 
thee, 
thee. 


My    pre -cious  blood  I 
My     glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled 
More  than  thy  tongue  can 
Down  from  my  home    a  • 

i  *—* 


shed, 
throne 
tell, 
bove. 


That  thou  might'st ransomed  be, 

I       left,    for  earth  -  ly  night, 

Of     bit  -  t'rest    ag  -  o  -  ny, 

Sal  -  va  -  tion  full    and  free, 

-f-H8 


'   *  £ 

-0—f.=tj>- 


m 


And  quickened  from  the  dead ; 

For  wand'rings  sad    and  lone; 

To     res  -  cue    thee  from  hell ; 

My    par  -  don  and    my  love ; 

•  -  % 


ii 


I    gave,    I      gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 

I    left,     I      left    it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left    aught  for  Me? 

I've  borne, I've  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

I    bring,  I     bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 


■  •  * 


No.  185. 


im  is  a  <§«m  Hill  far  afoag. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
Moderato. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


mi 


Hi 


There  is      a  green  hill'  far 
We    may  not  know,  we  can - 
He     died  that  we  might  be 
There  was  no  oth  -  er  good 


a  -  way,  With-out     a    cit  -  y  wall ; 

not  tell   What  pains  He  had    to  bear; 

for-given,  He   died    to  make  us  good, 

e-nough,To    pay    the  price  of  sin, 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru 
But  we  be-lieve  it  was 
That  we  might  go  at  last 
He  on  -  ly  could  un  -  lock 
m.-r-m  0       — m—r-f* 


ci  -  fied,  Who  died  to  save  us  all.  | 

for    us     He   hung  and  suf- fered  there.  S 

toheav'n,  Sav'd  by  His  pre-cious  blood.  » 
the  gate  Of  heav'nandlet    us  in. 
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t&iKir*  19  a  (Brew  IpUl  far  mat). 

_A__7   *  1-  N-r—l  h — !  

5  2  * 

:"i     5    •    i  I"-    5  :  J; 

dear 
-P- 

 » — « — i 

-  ly,  dear  -  ly 

 #i  «r  <* — i — <»  ■  * — 

has  He  loved,  And  we  must  love  Him 
_         i\  -f- 

too ; 

p4r 

pi 

And 

trust  in 

Him   re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,  And 

try   His  works  to 

-P-  .  r 

do. 

f=§=M= 

No.  186.    §^g0ntr  %  Smiling  antr  %  Wiping. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


1.  Be  -  yond  the   smil-ing  and  the  weep -ing,  I 

2.  Be  -  yond  the  blooming  and  the  fad  -  ing,  I 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  part -ing  and  the  meet -ing,  I 

4.  Be  -  yond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fe  -  ver,  I 


_F=F- 


shall  be  soon, 

shall  be  soon 

shall  be  soon 

shall  be  soon 


-B- 


I     shall  be  soon ;  Be  -  yond 
be  soon;  Be -yond 
be  soon ;  Be  - yond 
be  soon;  Be -yond 
z^-r-f2-^ — F-rH»  " 


shall 
shall 
shall 


the  wak-ing  and  the  sleep -ing, 

the   shin  -  ing  and  the  shad  -  ing, 

the  fare  -  well  and  the  greet  -  ing, 

the  rock-waste  and  the  riv  -  er, 

-m — m — m- 


Be- 
Be- 
Be- 
Be- 


yond  the  sow-ing  and  the  reap-ing, 
yond  the  hop-ing  and  the  dreading, 
yond  the  puls-e's  fe  -  ver  beat-ing, 
yond  the  ev  -  er  and  the  nev  -  er, 


shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon, 


Refrain. 


»  » 


shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon, 
shall  be  soon. 

4^k- 


k=at 


Love, rest  and  home!  Sweet, sweet  home!  Lord, tarry  not,  Lord,  tar-rynot,  but  come 

-J3 
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No.  187. 

Ellen  M.  H.  Gates. 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


the 
the 
the 
the 


clang-ing  bells  of  Time  !  Night  and   day  they  nev  -  er  cease  ; 

clang-ing  bells  of  Time  !  How  their  chang- es   rise    and  fall, 

clang-ing  bells  of  Time !  To  their    voi  -  ces  loud  and  low, 

clang-ing  bells  of  Time  !  Soon  their  notes  will    all    be  dumb, 


We   are    wea-ried  with  their  chime,  For  they    do    not  bring    us  peace; 
But   in       un  -  der  tone  sub-lime,  Sound-ing  clear  -  ly  through  them  all, 
In     a      long,  un  -  rest  -  ing  line  We   are    march-ing     to     and    fro ; 

si  -  lence  come, 


lit 


SEES: 


And  we     hush   our  breath  to  hear,  And  we 
Is     a      voice  that  must  be  heard,  As  our 
And  we    yearn   for  sight    or  sound,  Of  the 
And  our    souls  their  thirst  will  slake,  And  our 

l>  I* 


strain   our  eyes    to  see  33 

mo-ments    on- ward  flee,  « 

life    that     is       to  be,  " 

eyes  the  King  will  see,  * 


If  thy  shores  are  draw  -  ing  near, 
And  it  speak-eth,  aye  one  word,- 
For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round ,- 
When  thy  glorious  morn  shall  break,- 


E  -  ter  - 

E  -  ter  - 

E  -  ter  - 

E  -  ter  - 


i 


ni  -  ty  ! 
ni  -  ty  ! 
ni  -  ty ! 
ni  -  ty ! 


E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ! 
E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 

*      -  * 


I 


No.  188.  i 

John  Atkinson. 


It  &{fall  1M,  §g  mtb  §5. 

s 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
pp 


1.  We  shall  meet  be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er, 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo  -  ry, 

3.  We  shall  see     and  be    like  Je  -  sus, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flow-ing, 


and  by, 

and  by, 

and  by, 

and  by, 


by 
by 
by 
by 


and  by 
and  by 
and  by 
and  by 
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We  £baU  JHect,  Bt)  anir  Bp. 
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And  the  dark  -  ness  shall  be  o 
We  shall  sing  re-demp-tion's  sto 
Who 


ver,  By   and   by,        by    and  by 
ry,    By   and    by,        by    and  by 
crown   of   life    will   give   us,    By   and    by,        by    and  by 


% 

:  \  »  *  i\% 

With  the  toil-some  jour-ney  done,  And  the   glo-rious   bat  -  tie  won, 

And  the  stains  for  -  ev  -  er-  more  Shall  re  -  sound  in  sweet -ness  o'er 
And  the  an  -  gels  who  ful  -  fil  All  the  man-dates  of  His  will 
All    the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone    To   the   land    of   life   and  song, 


T 

We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,  By  and  by, 
Yon-der  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  shore,  By  and  by, 
Shall  at  -  tend,  and  love  us  still,  By  and  by, 
We  with  shout-ings  shall    re  -  join,   By    and  by, 


No.  189. 

J.  R.  Macduff. 


Stebbins. 


1.  Christ  is   com-ing!    let   ere  -  a-tion  From  her  groans  and  tra  -  vail  cease  • 

2.  Earth  can  now  but    tell   the   sto  -  ry   Of  Thy   bit  -  ter  cross  and  pain  ; ' 

3.  Tho' once  era  -  died   in      a    man-ger,  Oft    no    pil-low  but    the  sod;' 

4.  Long  Thy  ex  -  iles  have  been  pin-ing,Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  Thee  ; 

5.  With  that  "bless-ed  hope"  be-fore  us,  Let  no   harp  re  -  main  un-strung' 


Let    the   glo-rious  proc  -  la  -  ma-tion  Hope  re-  store   and  faith    in-crease  : 
She  shall  yet     be  -  hold  Thy  glo  -  ry ,  When  Thou  com  -est  back    to  reign. 
Here  an    a  -  lien  and    a    stran-ger.Mock'd  of  men,  disowned  of  God. 
But,   in  heaven-ly  ves  -  ture  shin-ing,  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo  -  ry  see. 
Let    the  might-  y  ran-somed  cho-rus  On-ward  roll  from  tongue  to  toneue 


Ct)rt0t  U  Coming. 


Christ  is    com  -  ing  !  Christ  is  com-ing  1  Come  Ttfou  blessed  Prince  of  peace  ! 


=EEESl|EE^il 


Jhrist  is 

com  -  ing  !  Christ  is  com-ing!  Come.Thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace. 

i. 

No.  190.  |og  to  %  Worio. 

I  Watts  (antioch.   cm.)  Arr.  fr.  Geo.  F.  Handel. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord   is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive   her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Sav  -  iour  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While 
3  He  rules  the  world !  with  truth  and  grace  .And  makes  the  na  -  tions  prove  The 


ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing,  And 
fields  and  floods.rocks,  hills,  and  plains,  Re-peat  the  sounding  joy,  Re  - 
His  right-eous-ness,  And  won-ders  of  His  love,  And 
And  heav'n,      And  heav'n  and  nature 


glo  -  ries  of 


I 


1 ;  t&*<-- 


355 


heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing,           And  heav'n,  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 

peat  the  sound-ing  joy,            Re  -  peat    Re -peat    the  sounding  joy. 

won-ders  of    His  love,           And  wonders.And  won-ders  of   His  love 

sing-   And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

1  -m-  J.  J 


I — 
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No.  191. 


[g  %in  €onnttu. 


Mary  Lke  Demarest. 


Mrs.  Ione  T.  Hanna,  1864,  arr. 


am     far       frae  my  hame,   an'  I'm  wea-ry  aft - 
An  I'll  ne'er  be  fu'    con  -  tent,      un    -     til  mine  een 
D.  C.  But  these  sights    an'  these  soun's   will  as   naething  be 


en-whiles,  For  the 
do   see  The 
to    me,  When  I 


langed-forhame-bringin'     an'  my  Father's  welcome  smiles 

gow-den  gates  o'  heav'n    an'  my  f  Omit  

hear  the  an  -  gels  sing-in'  in    my  {  Omit  


am  coun-tne. 
ain  coun-trie. 


3*=isa==Sa: 


-J-^J -4--m 


The  earth  is  fleck'd  wi'  flow  -  ers,  mon-y  -  tint  -  ed  fresh  an'  gay.  1 
The       bird  -  ies  war  -  ble  blithe-ly,     for  my     Faither  made  them  sae.  j 


2  I've  His  gude  word  o'  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King 
To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring  ; 

Wi'  een  an'  wi'  hert  rinnin'  ower,  we  shall  see 

The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  an'  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair, 

But  there  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 

For  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  and  His  han'  shall  dry  my  e'e, 

When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 

3  Sae  little  noo  I  ken,  o'  yon  blessed,  bonnie  place, 

I  only  ken  it's  Hame,  whaur  we  shall  see  His  face ; 

It  wad  suiely  be  eneuch  for  ever  mair  to  be 

In  the  glory  c-'  His  presence,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

Like  a  bairn  to  his  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 

I  wad  fain  be  gangin'  noo,  unto  my  Saviour's  breast, 

For  He  gathers  in  His  bosom  witless,  worthless  lambs  like  me, 

An'  carries  them  Himsel',  to  His  ain  countrie. 

4  He  is  faithfu'  that  hath  promised,  and  He'll  surely  come  again. 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me,  at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken ; 

But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an  ready  aye  to  be, 

To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 

Sae  I'm  watching  aye,  and  singin'  o'  my  hame,  as  I  wait 

For  the  soun'ing  o'  His  footfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate, 

God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha'  listens  noo  to  me, 

That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  countrie. 
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No.  192. 


E.  P.  Stiths. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 


1.  I've  reach'd  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all    its  rich-es    free -ly  mine; 

2.  The    Sav-iour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we  ; 

3.  A    sweet  perfume  up  -  on  the  breeze, Is  borne  from  ev  -  er    ver-nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrs  seem    to  float  to  me,  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  mel  -o  -  dy, 


 A  )  l_      *  fej  1  (  —  j      J         ,    ,  h 


Here  shines  undimm'd  one  bliss-ful  day,  For    all    my  night  has  pass'd  a-way. 
He     gent -ly  leads  me  with  His  hand, For   this    is  heav-en's  bor- der-land. 
And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er    fad-ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As     an  -  gels,  with  the  white-robed  throng,  Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 


Beu  -  lah  land,  sweet  Beu-lah  land,  As  on  thy  high  -  est  mount  I  stand, 


look 


way 


— - — 1-^=^ — 1 — -1 — c-v — 5 — r 


a -cross  the  sea,  Where  mansiossare  pre-pared  for  me, 


And  view  the  shin-ing  glo  -  ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 


No.  193. 

Knowles  Shaw. 


George  A.  Minor,  by  per. 


1.  Sow-ing  in    the  morning,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kindness, Sow-ing  in  the  noon-tide 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sunshine,  sow-ing  in  the  shadows,  Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 
cj.  Go-ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our 

-m~   -m-   -m-  •   -0-    ^  -f-    +-   -f- '  f~  J£_   , 


1— r 
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Bringing  in  tt)t  £\)tavt*. 


1=1 
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and  the  dew  -  y  eve  ;  Wait-ing  for  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-mg, 
winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end-ed, 
crvlr.it    nf- ten  erieves:  When  our  weenine's  o-ver,    He  will  bid    us  wel-come, 


l>     1             -»■■   -m-  '  -m-  a~ 

i — A    Fir-  p  t      E    U    -ft  -1  *    *    *  • 

5= 

» — 

3— 3— tHK— fe— N  N      ^  * 

f-     t-p  v  •  i* — $— r — i —  f  f 

Chorus. 


s  s 

We  shall  come, re-joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
We  shall  come, re-joic  -  ing,  bringing    in  the  sheaves. 


3  - 


m 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 


9- 

:_t  ^— 

r — ar — m — w  ~ 

p  r 

^3 


r 

Bringing  in    the  sheaves,  We  shall  come.rejoic-  ing,  Bringing    in    the  sheaves, 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come, rejoicing, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


No.  194 

C.  Wesley. 


F.  W.  KuckeK.   Arf.  H.  P.  Main. 

J  


:q  -F 


Depth  of  mer-cy!  can    it  be     Mer-cy  still  re  -  served  for  me?   Can  my  , 

2.  I      have  long  with-stood  His  grace  ;  Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ;  Would  not 

3.  Now,  in-cline  me   to      re-pent ;  Let  me  now  my    sins     la-  ment ;  Now  my 


mpp 


i  •  i  ii  1 

God  His  wrath  forbear?  Me.the  chief  of  sinners,spare?  Me.the  chief  of  sinners, spare? 
hearken  to  His  calls.Griev'd  Him  by  a  thousand  falls,Griev'd  Him  by  a  thousand  falls, 
foul  revolt  deplore,  Look,  believe,  and  sin  no  more,  Look,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 


r 
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No.  195. 

El.  Nathan. 


m 


lag. 


James  McGranahan. 


Our    Lord  is    now    re  -  ject  - 
The  heav'ns  shall  glow  with  splen  - 
Our    pain  shall  then  be     o  - 
Let      all    that  look  for,  has  - 


ed,  And     by     the  world  dis-owned, 

dor,  But  bright -er  far      than  they 

ver,  We'll  sin    and  sigh      no  more, 

ten  The    com-ing  joy  -  ful  day, 


f 


— 


By  the  ma-ny  still  ne- gleet 
The  saints  shall  shine  in  glo 
Be  -  hind  us  all  of  sor 
By        ear  -  nest  con  -  se  -  era 


~ — yr- — ti — y-  w. 

ed,  And    by    the  few  enthroned, 
ry ,    As    Christ  shall  them  ar  -  ray, 
row,  And  naught  but  joy    be  -  fore, 
tion,  To     walk  the  nar  -  row  way, 


But  soon  He'll  come  in  glo 
The  beau  -  ty  of  the  Sav 
A  joy  in  our  Re-deem 
By  gath-'ring  in     the  lost 


-  ry,  The  hour  is   draw-ing  nigh,  For  the  - 

-  iour,  Shall  daz  -  zle     ev  -  'ry  eye,    In  the 

-  er  As  we  to  Him  are  nigh,  In  the 
ones,  For  whom  our  Lord  did  die,    For  the 


"?    **    ^  w  y 

crowning  day  is     coming  by 

crowning  day  that's  coming  by 

crowning  day  that's  coming  by 

crowning  day  that's  coming  by 


and  by 
and  by 
and  by. 
and  by. 


Oh,  the  crowning  day  is  coming, 


«-  •  , 

•  r- 

V 
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tr    f  *  . 

Is  com-i 

t?  1 

tig  1 

Dy    and    by,  When  our  Lord  shall  come  in  "  pow  -  er," 

 *—  br-  -t 

b  _  ^  U 

SE 


And  "glo  -  ry  "  from  on  high.  Oh,  the    glo-rious  sight  will  glad  -  den,  Each 
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Crowning  Ban. 


fl-U 

# 

wait-ing,  watchful  eye,    In  t 

-t— &  b- ; — b— — £  r  It— 

-       \*     &     y     *     >                     •  t-« 

le  crowning  day  that's  coming  by   and  by. 
«.    :f:         ft             :f:        .          ^ . 

— * — S-L-p-^-EB 

No.  196, 


#&tr  %  f  int. 


Ellen  K.  Bradford. 


E.  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,     tender  and  sweet  was  the  Master's  voice  As  He  lovingly  call'd  to  me, 

2.  But  my  sins    are  ma-ny ,  my  faith  is  small, Lo  the  answer  came  quick  and  clear; 

3.  But  my  flesh     is  weak,     I  tear- ful-ly  said,  And  the  way    I  can-not  see; 

4.  Ah,  the  world   is  cold,  and  I  can-not  go  back, Press  forward  I  sure-ly  must; 


—^-—i^,^-^  -c_^v — m — te— k.  fi,  h  rL^_. 


"Come  o-ver  theline.it  is  on-ly  astep — I  am  waiting.my  child.for  Thee." 
"  Thou  needest  not  trust  in  thy-self    at  all,  Step    o-ver  the  line,  I  am  here." 

I        fear  if    I  try  I  may  sad  -  ly  fail,  And  thus  may  dishon  -  or  Thee. 

I  will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm, Step  o-ver  the  line,  and  trust. 

R  ft- 


U  U 


Refrain 


O-ver  the  line,"  Hear  the  sweet  refrain,  Angels  are  chanting  the  heavenly  strain: 


>»  k  »  I 


"  Over  the  line," — Why  should  I  remain  With  a  step  between  me  and  Je  -  sus? 
4th  v.  "  Over  the  line," — I   will  not  re-main,  I'll    cross  it  and  go    to  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  197.  go«  fob*  to 


Elizabeth  Prentiss.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  More   love    to  Thee,   O  Christ !  More  love    to  Thee;     Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth -ly   joy       I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;    Now  Thee  a- 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath,  Whis- per  Thy  praise.    This    be  the 


prayer  I  make  On  bend-ed  knee;  This  is  my  ear  -  nest  plea,  | 
lone  I  seek,  Give  what  is  best;  This  all  my  prayer  shall  be,  "J 
part  -  ing  cry     My    heart  shall  raise ;     This    still  its  prayer  shall  be, 


More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee!   More  love  to  Thee! 


=2-  -) 

8L-  . 
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No.  198. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 
f>-nr-f— r— tr  P"5  -!  ■ 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
I- 


SEE 


1.  Light  aft-er  darkness,  Gain  after  loss, Strength  after  weakness,  Crown  after  Cross; 

2.  Sheaves  after  sow -ing, Sun  aft  -  er  rain, Sight  aft-er  mystery,  Peace  aft-er  pain 

3.  Near  aft-er  dis  -  tant, Gleam  aft-ergloom, Love  after  loneliness,  Life  aft-er  tomb'* 
it      &  %t  + 

—  .    ._  ..      ...  -  :     ;  - 
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Sweetaft-er  bit  -  ter,  Hope  aft-er  fears,  Home  aft-er  wand'ring,  Praise  after  tears. 
Joy  aft-er  sor  -  row,  Calm  aft-er  blast,  Rest  aft-er  weariness,  Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Aft  -  er  long  ag  -  ony,  Rap-ture  of  bliss,  Right  was  the  pathway,  Leading  to  this. 
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?B%  for  fffti  Kt? 


f 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


5--S 


US 


Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er, 
What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er, 
Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er, 
Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er, 


Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so  long? 
To  gain  by   a    fur-ther  de  -  lay  ? 
HisSpir-it  now  striving  with -in? 
The  har-vest  is  pass-ing    a  -  way, 


Your  Saviour  is  wait-ing  to  give  you    A  place  in  His  sanc-ti  -  fied  throng 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His  way. 
Oh,  why  not  ac-cept  His  sal- va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur-den  of  sin. 
YourSav-iour  is  long-ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de- lay. 


No.  200 


A.  M.  TOPLADY 


otk  of 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 

Fine. 


i:  * 


I.  Rock  of  A 

(2- 


-s- — *^~4 

ges,  cleft  for  me, 



Let    me  hide    my  -  self  in  Thee ; 

-fM— ^-rf=-f— -J  -I  4- 


I  1 

D.C. — Be     of  sin     the    doub-le    cure,     Save  me  from    its  guilt  and  pow  r. 

,  -fr-r— J  1  ,  _r  n-_ ,  *-r-J  1- 


Let    the    wa  -  ter    and   the  blood,  From  Thy  riv 

£4— (t-r-«-5— •  :£  »-r-^  n-  "f"  !  * 


en  side  which  flow' d 

-m.  It.  _<2 


2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
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Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  201. 

E.  Perronet. 


P  fail  %  f  otar. 

( CORONATION.  CM.) 


Oliver  Holden. 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Je 

2.  Let   ev  -  'ry    kin  -  dred,  ev 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der  sa 

I       I       I       I  I 


sus'  name !  Let 
'ry  tribe,  On 
cred  throng  We 


an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall ; 
this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 
at    His  feet  may  fall; 


Bring  forth  the  roy 
To  Him  all  maj 
We'll  join  the  ev  - 


al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of       all ; 


Bring  forth  the  roy 

To     Him  all  maj 

We'll  join  the  ev 

I 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord        of  all. 


No.  202  •  TUNE — CORONATION.    NO,  201. 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


3  Jesus ! — the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free  ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me.  e 
C.  Wesley.  5 


No.  203. 

J.  BOWRING. 


( RATHBUN.     8.  7.) 
-I- 


Ithamar  Conkey. 


Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears  an-noy, 
Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way, 
Bv     the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied ; 


1.  In     the  cross  of   Christ  I   glo  -  ry, 

2.  When  the  woes  of   life     o'ertake  me, 

3.  When  the  sun    of   bliss     is  beam- ing 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure, 
43-  I 
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tT  ill  I 


All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry,  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for  -  sake  me  ;  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming,  Adds  new  lus  -  ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  through  all  time  a  -  bide. 


mm 


No.  204. 


|mfa  S&aMtx. 

( ARLINGTON.  CM.) 


Isaac  Watts 


Thos.  A.  Arne. 

\  r-Jr 


1.  Am      I       a  sol-dier 

2.  Must    I      be  car-ried 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for 

4.  Since   I   must  fight  if 


the  cross— A  foil  -'wer  of  the 
the  skies  On    flow  -'ry  beds  of 


Lamb, 
ease ; 


of 
to 

me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour-age,  Lord; 


1=3- 


And  shall    I    fear    to    own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth  -  ers  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro'  blood  -  y     seas  ? 
Is     this  vile  world    a    friend  to  grace,  To  help  me    on      to  God? 
I'll   bear  the    toil,    en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed    by    Thy  word. 
-!»-•   *   a  #_;fL__t:_£:  <=- 


NO.  205.   AWAKE,  MY  SOUL. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  pre^s  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 


4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

P.  Doddridge. 

167 


No.  206.      m$U  Styqftttln  Wak^b. 


N.Tate.  (Christmas,   cm.)  G.F.Handel. 


1.  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night, All  seated  on  the  ground, The  angel 

2.  "Fearnot"saidhe, — for  mighty  dread  Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— "Glad  tidings 

3.  "To  you,  in  David's  town, this  day,  Is  born  of  David's  line,       The  Saviour, 


of  the  Lord  came  down, And  glory  shone  around,  And  glo-ry  shone  a-round. 
ofgreatjoy  I  bring,  To  you  and  all  man-kind,  To  you  and  all  man-kind." 
who  is  Christ, the  Lord, And  this  shall  be  the  sign; — And  this  shall  be  the  sign  ;"- 
wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands.And  in  a  manger  laid,  And  in  a  man -ger  laid." 


1  ^  1 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph — and  forthwith  6  "All  gLry  be  to  God  on  high, 

Appeared  a  shining  throng  And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ;       [n  len 

Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus  Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 

Addressed  their  joyful  song : —  Begin,  and  never  cease  I" 


No.  207. 

Psalm  23. 

to- 


(  BELMONT.     C.  M.  ) 


Webbe. 


1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll    not  want ;  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

2.  My  soul  He  doth   re  -  store    a  -  gain ;  And  me     to   walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea  tho'     I    walk  in  death's  dark  vale,  Yet    I      will  fear  none  ill; 




m  p  \—-  - 

>  ;  t  s*  t. 

hi 


In  pas-tures  green:  He  lead  -  eth    me  The    qui  -  et     wa  -  ters  by. 
With- in    the  paths    of   right-eous-ness,  E'en  for   His  own  name's  sakd 
For  Thou  art  with  me;  and    Thy  rod  And    staff  me  com  -  fort  still. 


My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 

And  my  cup  overflows. 


pinup 


— r 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 
Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
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No.  208 


f  TUNE — BELMONT.     NO.  26?. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  I 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee. 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove ! 

With  all  thy  quickning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  Watts. 


No.  209. 


TUNE— BELMONT.     NO.  207. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 


Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4  Oh,  precious  cross !  oh,  glorious  crown, 
Oh,  resurrection  day  ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

T.  Shepherd,  all. 


No.  210. 


TUNE— BELMONT.      NO.  207. 


1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus,  say, 

"  Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water — thirsty  one,- 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched, my  soul  revived 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  walk 
Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 

Horatius  Bonar. 


No.  211. 


fust  as  I  %m. 


(  WOODWORTH.     L.  M.) 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


I 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 


mm 


am,  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait  -  ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  toss'd  a -bout.With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
am,  poor,  wretch-ed blind,  Sight, rich-es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
am;  Thou  wilt  re-ceive, Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse, relieve; 


J  J 
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Just  as  %  %m. 


«q=h  j  h  -jHi 

And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I 
To  Thee.whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I 
Fightings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  I  find,  O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I 
Be-cause  Thy  promise 


P- — P- 


be  -  lieve,    O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come, 


come  i 
come ! 
cornel 
come ! 
come ! 


No.  212.   WHEN  I  SURVEY.   L.  M. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  poor  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord !  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  H'is  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 


Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Isaac  Watts. 


No.  213. 

Isaac  Watts. 


<|*sms  Sjjall  lUign, 

(  DUKE  STREET.     L.  M.) 


John  Hatton. 


1.  Je-sus  shall  reign  where-'er  the   sun  Does  his  suc-ces-sive  jour-neys  run, 

2.  To  Him  shall  end-less  pray'r  be  made.And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 

3.  Peo-ple  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 

-      -      «      -h?-rf2  ^fiJ-r-<2  m  tt—rJ  g-r^^-^-r-^— , 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
His name.like  sweet  per-fume  shall  rise  With  ev -'ry  morn  -  ing  sac-ri-fice. 
And  in-fant  voi  -  ces  shall  pro  -  claim  Their  early  bless  -ings  on  His  name. 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 

The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains  ;  Peculiar  honors  to  our  King : 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest,  Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest.  And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


No.  214.     gflt  all  %  §l0otr  of  gauds. 

Isaac  Watts.  (  boylston.   s.  m.)  Lowell  Mason. 


2.  But  Christ,  the    heav'n  -  ly    Lamb,  Takes  all 

3.  My     faith  would  lay      her    hand  On  that 


3.  My     faith  would  lay 

4.  My    soul  looks  back  to 


ish 
our 


al 
sins 


hand  On 
see  The 


that 
bur 


dear  head 


tars 
a    -    way ; 
of  Thine, 


den  Thou  did'st    bear : 
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Could  give  the   guilt  -  y    conscience  peace,  Or    wash  a  -  way  the  stain. 

A  sac  -  ri  -  fice  of  no  -  bier  name,  And  rich  -  er  blood  than  they. 
While  like  a  pen  -  i  -  tent  I  stand,  And  there  con  -  fess  my  sin. 
While  hang-ing    on    the    curs  -  ed  tree,   And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


No.  215.  TUNE — BOYLSTON.    NO.  214. 

1  Lord,  bless  and  pity  us, 

Shine  on  us  with  Thy  face  ; 
That  th' earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 
May  know  Thy  saving  grace. 

2  Let  Thy  people  praise  Thee,  Lordl 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise  I 
Oh,  let  the  nations  all  be  glad, 
In  songs  their  voices  raise  1 


3  Thou'lt  justly  people  judge, 

On  earth  rule  nations  all : 
Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  !  let  them 
Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small ! 

4  The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield, 

Our  God  shall  blessing  send ; 
God  shall  us  bless :  men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth's  utmost  end. 

Psalm  67. 


No.  216. 


(  DENNIS.     S.  M.) 


John  Fawcett. 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


1.  Blest    be  the 

2.  Be  -  fore  our 

3.  We     share  our 

4.  When  we 

-.-  Jr 


tie     that    binds  Our  hearts  in    Christ- ian  love; 

Fa  -  ther's  throne.We     pour  our     ar  -  dent  pray'rs 

mu  -  tual    woes ;  Our     mu  -  tual    bur  -  dens  bear ; 

sun  -  der    part,    It       gives    us     in  -  ward  pain ; 


1  1 

The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like    to     that    a  -  bove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, — Our  com-forts    and  our  cares. 
And  of  -  ten     for    each  oth  -  er    flows  The   sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 
But  we    shall  still    be    join'd  in    heart,  And  hope  to     meet    a  -  gain. 
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No.  217.      fob  gxxm  %  gamMim 

G.Keith.  (portu 

-4-    -9-  Li  U 


(  PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 


PORTOGALLO. 


U>  >    I  I  * 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord!  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His 
"Fearnot,  I  am  with  thee, oh,  be    not  dismayed, For  I     am  thy  God,  I  will 
"When  thro' the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,     The  riv  -  ers  of    sor-row  shall 
"The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  hath  leaned  for  repose,    I    will  not — I    will  not  de- 


I  I  I 

excellent  word!  What  more  can  He  say , than  to  you  He  has  said, — To  you, who  for 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee, and  cause  thee  to  stand, Upheld  by  My 
not    o  -  verflow  ;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless,  And  sancti  -  fy 
sert  to  His  foes  ;  That  soul — tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, I'll  never — no 


m — N-r. 


EE? 


P 


i  s  • '  :  / 

c 

ref-ugeto  Je-sus  have  fled?  To  you.whoforref-ugeto  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
gracious, om-nip  -  o-tent  hand,  Up  -  held  by  My  gracious, om-nip  -  o-tent  hand." 
to  thee  thy  deepest  dis  -  tress,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deepest  dis-tress." 
nev-er — no  nev-  er  for  -  sake  !  I'll  nev-er — no  never — no  nev  -  er  for-sake  !  " 


No.  218 


(ilorg  be  to  %  Jfa%r. 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 


-I  1  l 


-0-  •  -0-  -m-  -th  -9- 


mm 


Glo  -  ry  be   to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to  the  Son, and  to  the  Ho  -  ly   Ghost ;  As  it 


H  tp-bHS. 


was  in  the  beginning, is  now, and  ever  shall  be, world  without  end:  A-  men,  A  -  men. 

Ill 


1 
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No.  219. 


Vakt  mj  %xk  attfr  let  it  §£♦ 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


{  HENDON.  7S.) 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 


life 
feet 
lips 
mo 


C.  H.  A.  Malan. 

 |=v 


and  let      it  be  Con  -  se  -  era    -  ted, 

and  let  them  be  Swift    and  beau  -  ti- 

and  let  them    be  Fill'd  with  mes   -  sa- 

ments  and  my  days,  Let     them  flow  in 


m 


m 


Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands  and 
ful  for  Thee ;  Take  my  voice  and 
ges      from  Thee;  Take  my    sil    -  ver 


end  -  less    praise;  Take  my 


-  tel 


-I  

let  them 

let  me 

and  my 

lect  and 


move 
sing 
gold, 
use 


At  the 
Al-ways — 
Not  a 
Ev  -  'ry 


a.  42- 

(2-        -(2.  jO. 

S>  

H2— 

 1  1  L-« — L  

— 

1  1~ 

r-  r — L 

_l     -K  | .    ,  ■ 

■  1 

im  -  pulse  of 
on  -  ly —  for 
mite  would  I 
pow'r  as 


Thy     love,  At 

my      King,  Al  - 

with  -  hold,  Not 

Thou    shalt    choose,  Ev  - 


the 

ways- 

a 

I 


im  -  pulse    of   Thy  love. 
-  on  -  ly—    for  my  King, 
mite  would  I    with- hold, 
pow'r  as     Thou  shalt  cho©se. 


5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; — 


No.  220.    COME,  SAID  JESUS, 
i  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 

I  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come  1 


Hither  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Ann  L.  Barbauld, 
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NO. 

C.  Wesley. 

Shtwrs,  Cunt. 

(  MARTYN.     7s.  D.) 

S.  1 

i  Marsh. 

Fine. 

J  Sin-ners,  turn,  why  will    ye  die  !    God.your  Mak-er,  a 
*■  {  God.who  did  your  be  -  inggive,  Made  you  with  Hims 

D.C.-  Why  ye  thank-less  creatures ,  why  Will   ye  cross  His  i 
i           -Sh           -<s       ,             -f-   -<s-       -p-     -f-   -<s>-  -p- 

sks  you — 
>elf  to 

'ove,  and 

Why?  ) 
live ;  J 

die? 

-1  1 — 1-     ^  c— c — f— 1 

\ — I- 


-I — 1- 


,D.C. 


3 -£24 


He    the  fa  -  tal  cause  de  -  mands, 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  you  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you — Why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why- 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands, 


3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you — Why? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love : 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners!  why, 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 


No.  222. 

C.  Wesley. 


Sam,  ffltor  of  Itg  SomI. 

(refuge.    7s.  d.)  Jos.  P.  Holbrook,  by  per. 


1 


m 


Je  -  sus,Lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo-som  fly,  While  the  near  -  er 
Oth-er  ref-ugehavel  none, Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave, oh, leave  me 
Thou, O  Christ, art  all  I  want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find:  Raise  the  fall   -  en, 
Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — Grace  takeover  all  my  sin:  Let  the  heal  -  ing 


waters  roll/While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high  ;  Hide  me,oh  my  Saviour  hide.Till  the 
not    a-lone, Still  sup-port  and  comfort  me  :  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind:  Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name,  I  am 
streams  abound;  Make  me.keep  me.pure  within, Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art,  Freely 


storm  of  life  is  past ;  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last, 
help  from  Thee  I  bring;  Cov-er  my  de-fenceless  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
all     unrighteousness;  Vile, and  full  of  sin    I    am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let      me  take  of  Thee;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


wmm 
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No.  223, 


( BETHANY.  6.4.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee;  E'en  though  it  be  across 
Tho'.like  a  wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
There  let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to  heaven ;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me', 
Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise.Out  of  my  ston  -  y  griefs, 
Or  if,  on  joy-ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,  Sun,moon,and  stars  for-got, 
r1?t  a  I 


■n  g   Fine.  j  ^  


Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


D.S. 


Thatrais-eth  me, 
My  rest    a  stone, 
In    mer-cy  given: 
Beth -el    I'll  raise; 
Up -ward  I  fly, 


I — r 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be — Near-er,my  God, to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'dbe  Near-er, my  God, to  Thee! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me  Near-er,my  God, to  Thee! 
So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,my  God, to  Thee! 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be    Near-er,my  God.to  Thee! 


m 


Near-er    to    Thee ! 


No.  224. 


Annie  L.  Walker 


oxh,  fox  %  ;|%|rt  m  €omm%. 


Lowell  Mason. 
-V— 2  


r  |  Work.for  the  night  is  coming.Work  thro'  the  morninghours ; 


1 


1  Work.while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  ( Omit 
LJL-t4     !     !  ! 


,)  Work, 'mid  springing 


P 


D.C.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  ( OwzV  )    When  mans  work  is 


Fine. 


D.C. 


flow'rs;   Work.when  the  day  grows  bright- er,    Work  in  theglow-ing  sun: 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon, 
Give  every  flying  minute, 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies, 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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No.  225. 


m  is  a  ianniwu. 


W.  Cowper. 


Lowell  Mason. 


i_4 


i  ii 


i.  There  is 


fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im  -  man-uel's  veins ; 


^5 


.Fine. 


And    sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath  that 


flood,  Lose   all   their  guilt -y  stains, 


Z>.S. 


m 


Lose    all  their  guilt  -  y  stains, 


Lose  all     their   guilt -y  stains. 

•  -I 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  4 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood  5 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping, stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


No.  226. 


G.  Duffield. 


g>textft     for  Jf^m 


(  WEBB.     7.  6.) 


G.  J.  Webb. 


4=3- 


 »•  ■  " 

I.  Stand  up!— stand  up   for  Jc 


sus !   Ye      sol-diers  of    the  cross ; 


D.S.—  Till  ev 


van-  quished,  And  Christ  is   Lord  in  -  deed. 
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£tan&  up  for  J*0tt*. 

From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to    vie  -  t'ry     His    arm  -  y   shall  He  lead, 
I  I'll  J— s  J 


2  Stand  us ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 


No.  227.  THE  MORNING  LIGHT.   7S.  OS. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking ; 

The  darkness  disappears ! 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

S.  F.  Smith. 


•  SOMETIMES  A  LIGHT  SURPRISES. 

1  Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  He  sings; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings; 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bring  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  COWPBR. 
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No.  229. 

Ray  Palmer. 


[5  Jfaiifr  W oak*  wp  to 

(olivet.   6s,  4s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My    faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Saviour  divine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 


-I  d-4- 


while  Ipray.Takeallmyguilt  a-way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  Thine  1 
died  for  me,  Oh.may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be  A  living  fire ! 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soull 


No.  230. 


Je   -  sus,  Thy 
Thou,  bless -ed 
When  un  -  to 
Soon  Thou  wilt 


name 
Son 
Thee 
come 


I  love, 
of  God, 
I  flee, 
a  -  gain  1 


P.  Holbrook,  by  per. 

IN 


All       oth  -  er  names  a  -  bove, 
Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
Thou    wilt    my    ref  -  uge  be, 
I         shall    be    hap  -  py  then, 


IHee 


Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Oh,    Thou  art    all  to    me!  Noth  -  ing  to 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Oh,    how  great  is  Thy  love,  All      oth  -  er 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  What  need   I    now  to   fear?  What  earth- ly 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Then  Thine  own  face  I'll  see,  Then    I  shall 

1  J  C| — — cic  n — , — 1_|  ^ — 1  tii  1 — fc=d 
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flame  3  £om. 


please    I    see,  Noth  -  ing     a  -  part  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord ! 

loves     a-bove,  Love    that     I      dai  -  ly  prove,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 

grief     or  care,  Since  Thou  art     ev  -  er    near?  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 

like    Thee  be,  Then    ev  -  er  -  more  with  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 


No.  231. 


C.  Wesley. 


(  ITALIAN  HYMN.     6s,  4S.)  FELICE  GlARDINI. 


1.  Come, Thou  al  -  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come, Thou  in  -  car  -  nateWord, 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly     Com  -  fort  -  er ! 

4.  To      the  great  One     in  Three, 


Help  us  Thy  name     to  sing, 

Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword; 

Thy   sa  -  cred  wit  -    ness  bear, 

The  high- est  prais  -  es  be, 

_      M-  si 


m 


Help    us      to  praise;  Fa  -   ther!  all    glo  -   ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vic- 

Our  pray'r  at -tend:  Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 

In       this   glad  hour:  Thou,  who    al-might-y     art,  Now  rule  in 

Hence  ev  -  er- morel  His     sov-'reign  ma  -  jes  -  ty    May  we  in 


 JL      J       J       ,  - 


to    -  ri  -  ous, Come, and  reign  o  -   ver    us,    An  -  cient  of  Days! 

word  sue  -  cess :  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li  -  ness!  On     us  de-scend. 

ev  -  'ry  heart, And  ne'er  from  us      de  -  part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow'r! 

glo  -  ry   see,  And    to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     Love  and  a  -  dore. 


No.  232.   SOUND,  SOUND  THE  TRUTH, 
i  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world : 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  from  His  lofty  throne 
Satan  is  hurled, 
s  Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 
Bids  us  to  fly ; 


They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear, 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 
He  will  be  nigh. 

Ye,  who  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 

T.  Kelly. 
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IU.   AOOi  TUNE— AMERICA.     NO.  234. 

1  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  Thy  native  skies, — 

Assume  Thy  right ; 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled — 
Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 

And  reign  in  light! 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  heU'' 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train : 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire,— 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain ! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God ! — 
No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down ; 


Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow! 
Wider  yon  portals  throw  ! 
Saviour  triumphant — go, 
And  take  Thy  crown ! 

4  Lion  of  Judah — Hail ! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age ; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years ! 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 

5  And  then  was  heard  afar 
Star  answering  to  star — 

"  Lo  !  these  have  come, 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save; 
And  now  their  palms  they  wave, 

Brought  safely  home." 

M.  Bridges. 


No.  234. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


[jr  Country,  'tin  oi  Cjrte. 

(  AMERICA.     6s,  4s.) 
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of    thee,    Sweet  land    of  lib  -  er 

My    na  -  tive   coun  -  try,  thee,    Land    of     the  no  -  ble 

Let    mu  -  sic    swell     the  breeze,  And    ring  from  all  the 

Our    fa  -  ther's  God,      to    Thee,  Au  -  thor   of  lib  -  er 


ty. 

free, 
trees 

ty. 
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Of    thee     I     sing ;  Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died,  Land   of  the 

Thy  name    I    love;  I        love    thy  rocks  and   rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet free-dom's song;  Let     mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake,  Let     all  that 

To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may   our   land    be  bright,  With  free-dom's 


m 


r  v  m--  »  m~ 


Pil  -  grim's  pride,  From 
tern  -  pled  hills,  My 
breathe  par-take,  Let 
ho    -    ly    light,  Pro  - 


I  I 

ev  -  'ry  moun-tain  side,  Let  free  -  dom  ring, 
heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills,  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro -long, 
tect     us      by    Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 


mm 
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No.  235.   TUNE— RATH  BUN .   NO.  203. 

1  O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  within  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

2  Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 

Thy  diseases  all  who  heals ; 
Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction, 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

3  Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee, 

Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 
Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4  In  His  righteousness,  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed ; 
He  will  execute  just  judgment 
In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 

Ps.  103. 


No.  236.    TUNE— BELMONT.    NO.  207- 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me  : — 

2  A  -heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within : — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

C.  Wesley. 


No.  237. 


issionarg  Hgnra.  7s,  ft  6s. 


Come  over  and  help  us." — Acts  16:  9. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  .From  India's  coral  strand,  Where  Afric  s  sunny 

2.  What  tho'  thespi-cy  bree-zes  Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle,  Tho'  ev-'ry  prospect 

3.  Shall  we, whose  souls  are  lighted  By  wisdom  from  on  high,  Shall  we  to  men  be- 

4.  Waft,waft,  ye  winds, His  story,  And  you,  ye  waters,    roll,     Till,  like  a  sea  of 


IUMe 
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fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand, From  many  an  ancient  riv-er,From  many  a 
pleas-es  And  on-ly  man  is  vile?  In  vain.with  lavish  kind-ness,  The  gifts  of 
night-ed  The  light  of  life  de  -  ny?  Sal  -  va-tion  !  oh,  sal  -  va  -  tion  !  The  joy-ful 
glo  -  ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole;  Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature, The  Lamb.for 


palm-y     plain,   They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
God  are  strown  :  The  heathen  ,'in  his  blindness.Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
sound  pro-claim,    Till  earth's  re-mot-est  na-tion  Has  learn'd  Messiah's  name, 
sin-ners    slain,       Re-deemer,King,Cre-a  -  tor,    In    bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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No.  238.  %  HGgfrtv  gsstttm. 

"  The  Eord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress.'1''— 2  Sam.  22 :  2. 
F.  H.  Hbdge,  tr.  Martin  Luther. 


r    — •  -  -  r 

A  might  -  y  fort-ress  is  our  God,  A  bul-wark  nev  -  er  fail  -  ing ; 
Our  Help-er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor  -tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 
Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide.Our  striving  would  be  los  -  ing; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, The  man  of  God's  own  choosing.' 
And  tho'  this  world,  with  devils  filled, Should  threaten  to  un  -  do  us; 
We  will  not   fear,  for    God  hath  will'd.His  truth  to  tri-umph  through  us. 


For   still  our  an-cient 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be  ?  Christ  Je  -  sus, 
Let  goods  and  kin-dred  go,  This    mor  -  tal 


His  craft  and 
Lord  Sab-aoth 
The  bod  -  y 
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On  earth  is  not  his    e    -  qual. 


pow'r  are  great, And  arm'd  with  cru-el  hate — uneartnis  not  ms  e 

is  His  name, From  age  to  age  the  same  ;  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie 
they  may  kill ;  God's  truth  a- bid-eth  still,  His  kingdom  is    for  -  ev  -  er. 


m 


No.  239. 


<$  Mox'xonu  Jfmmiaht. 


"A  fountain 
Rev.  F.  Bottome. 
hfczn  r~ !  N- 


iened  for  sin  and  uncleannessy — Zee.  13:  1. 


~l  N — 

4  i  t  *t 


James  McGranahan. 


Be  -  neath  the  glorious  throne  a-bove,  The  crys-  tal  fount-ain  spring-ing, 
Through  all  my  soul  its  wa  -  ters  flow, Thro'  all  my  na  -  ture  steal  -  ing ; 
The  bar  -  ren  wastes  are  fruit -ful  lands.The  des  -  ert  blooms  with  ros  -  es; 
My  sun  no  more  goes  down  by  day,  My  moon  no  more  is  wan  -  ing; 
Oh,  depth  of   mer-cy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh,  love  of  God    un-bound  -  ed! 

I* 
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©  ®lori0U0  .fountain. 


A     riv  -  er    "full  of   life    and  love,   Is    joy   and  gladness  bring-ing. 
And  deep  with  -  in   my  heart    I  know  The  con-scious-ness  of   heal  -  ing. 
And  He,  the     glo  -  ry    of    all  lands, His  love  -  ly    face  dis  -  clos  -  es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin  -  ing  way,  The  heav-enly  por-tals  gain  -  ing. 
My  soul  is     lost    in  sweet  a  -  maze,  By  won-drous  love  con-found-ed. 

|S         |  jfiL.  JR.  Jp- 


No.  240 


Charles  Bruce. 


mx  vlb,  ®  S>nbwm. 

There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing.'"1 — Ezek.  34  :  26. 


xRA  D.  Sankey. 

ts — * — n- 


Hear  us,  O  Saviour,  while  we  pray,  Humbly  our  need  confessing;Grant  us  the 
Knowing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,  Boldly  Thy  throne  addressing;  Pleading  that 
Trust-ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,  Master,  we  claim  Thy  promise ;  Oh?  that  our 


m 
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Refrain. 


Z  -1 

9 

promised  show'rs  to-day, Send  them  upon  us, O  Lord, 
show'rs  of  grace  may  fall, — Send  them  upon  us,0  Lord, 
faith  may  now  pre- vail, — Send  us  the  showers, O  Lord. 


3 


Send  show'rs  of  blessing; 


I  1—33 


Send  show'rs  refreshing;  Sendus  show'rs  of  blessing;  Send  them, Lord,  we  pray. 


No.  241. 


lis  Uraiaes  $  Will  j^ing, 


"I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Loral.11— Judg.  5 :  3. 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


I've  learn'd  to 
I've  learn'd  to 
I  sing  the 
I've  learn'd  to 


Soon  I     shall  sing  the 


sing  a    glad  new  song 

sing  the  song  of  peace, 

song  of   per  -  feet  love, 

sing  the  song  of  joy, 


new,  new  .song 


Of  praise  un  -  to  our 
Tis  sweet-  er  ev  -  'ry 
It  cast  -  eth  out  all 
My  cup  is  run-ning 
Of   Mo  -  ses  and  the 


King! 
day, 
fear! 
o'er 
Lamb, 


t  5  : 


rsfc 


mm 


And  now  with  all  my  ran-som'd  pow'rs  His  prais  -  es  I  will  sing. 
Since  Je  -  sus  calm'd  my  troub-led  soul,  And  bore  my  sins  a  -  way. 
O  breadth,  O  length,  O  depth,  O  height!  O  love  so  full  of  cheer. 
With  bless  -  ings  full  of  peace  and  love,  And  still  there's  more  and  more  ! 
With  all     the  saint  -  ed  hosts    a  -  bove,  Be  -  fore    the  great    I     AM  ! 


Chorus.  | 


f 

His   prais  -  es      I     will       sing,    He       is      my  Lord  and     King;  S 


And  now  with   all  my  ransomed   pow-ers  His  prais  -  es    I    will  sing. 


1.  Hope    on,  hope  on,      O     troub-led  heart;  If  doubts  and     fears  o'er -w 

2.  Hope    on,  hope  on,  though  dark  and  deep  The    shad  -  ows     gath  -  er  % 

3.  Hope    on,  hope  on,     go     brave  -  ly  forth  Through  tri  -  al      and  temp -% 


L-JL-j^t-j  9 
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take  thee,  Re- mem-ber  this — the  Lord  hath  said,  He  nev  -  er  will  for- 
o'er  thee  ;  Be  not  dismayed  ;  thy  Sav  -  iour  holds  The  Lamp  of  life  be- 
ta -  tion,  Di-rect-ed  by     the  word    of  truth,  So    full     of     con -so- 

f'  I  , 
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sake 
fore 
la  - 
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thee ;  Then  mur-mur  not,  still    bear  thy  lot,  Nor  yield  to    care  or 
thee;  And    if     He    will  that   thou  to  -  day  Shouldst  tread  the  vale  of 
tion;  There  is      a     calm  for    ev  -  'ry  storm,  A      joy   for    ev  -  'ry 

■f    r  «    *           -r   -f-  -r   -r  . -r  it  f- 
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sor-row ;  Be  sure  the  clouds  that  frown  to-day,  Will  break  in  smiles  to-mor-row. 

sor-row,  Be  not   afraid,  but  trust  and  wait ;  The  sun  will  shine  to-mor-row. 

sor-row,  A  night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  hail  an  end  -  less  mor-row. 


No.  243. 


fferofo  antr  Strait. 

'Strati  is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way.' 


Matt.  7 :  14. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Why    do  you  lin-ger, 

2.  Do      you  find  pleasures 

3.  Come  then,  be  -  lov-ed, 


Why  do  you  stay 
Last-ing  and  pure, 
No  long-er    stay ; 


In  the  broad  road.that  most 
In    the  gay  scenes  that  the 
Leave  the  broad  highway,  O 


dan  -  ger-ous  way — While  right  be-fore  you,   Nar-row  and  strait,    Is  the  bright 
thoughtless  al-lure — While  your  Redeem-er,    With  love  so  great,  Points  to  the 
leave  it    to-day;  Make  your  de  -  cis -ion,    Oh,  do  not  wait;  Take  thou  the 
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Harww  an&  Strait. 

Refrain. 


path-way  to  heav'n's  pearly    gate  ?)  Nar-row  and  strait, 
way  that    is    nar-row  and  strait?  V 
path- way  so  nar  -  row  and  strait.  J  Nar-row  and  strait 


i — r 


rrr 


Narrow  and  strait, 

Narrow  and  strait,  Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heav'n's  pearly  gate. 


No.  244. 


#  "goch  of  %ts. 


"7%<?  Lord  Jehovah  is  the  Rock  of  Ages."—\%z..  26:  4. 
Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


U 

1.  My  soul  at    last      a     rest  hath  found,  A     rest  that  will    not  fail; 

2.  I'll  hide  me    in     this    ref-uge  strong,  From  ev  - 'ry  storm -y  -blast; 

3.  Ye    corn-fort  -  less    and  temp-est  -  tost,    By    sins  and  woes  op-prest: 

4.  Ye    thirst-y,    from  this,  smit- ten  Rock  Life's crys-tal    wa  -  ters  spring ; 


A  sure  and  cer  -  tain  anch'rage ground  In  Christ  with  -  in  the  vail. 
And  sit  and  sing  un  -  til  the  waves  Of  wrath  are  o  -  ver  -  past. 
Ye  tempt-ed,  troub  -  led,  ru  -  ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  -  'ry  storm -y   shock,  And  rest,    and  drink,  and.  sing. 


O  Rock       of  A- ges  cleft  for  me,  In  Thee      my  soul  se-cure-ly  hide; 
ORock  In  Thee 
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My  tow'r  of  strength,  I     fly    to  Thee,  And  safe  -  ly  there  a -bide 

I  J  P» 
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No.  245. 


Heb.  7:  25. 

J.  R.  Murray. 


"//<?  z'j  a^te  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost 
Claudia  May  Ferrin. 

~l  ft  h  fV 
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1  

1.  Je  -  sus  saves!  O  bless-ed    sto  -  ry,  Full  of  love   and  peace  di  -  vine, 

2.  Je  -  sus  saves!  O,  who  can  fath  -  om  All  the  ful  -  ness  of   His  love? 

3.  Je  -  sus  saves !  O    sin-ner,  heark-en  To    the  call     of   love  to  -  day ; 


J*--t>- 
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Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  -   ry,    Echoing  thro'  this  world  of 
He  once  died  for  our    re-demp  -  tion,  Now  He  waits  for    us     a  - 
There's  no  oth  -  er  way   to  heav  -  en,    Je  -  sus    is      the    on  -  ly 


I  

time, 
bove. 
way. 
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„  „  Chorus.  i 

 K  * 

Je  -  sus  saves ! 

O  glo- 

ry !  glo  -  ry !  Shout  the     ti  -  dings  o'er  and 

o'er; 

~P — p- 
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Tell  to    all     the  earth  the    sto  -  ry,    Je  -  sus  saves  for    ev  -  er-more. 


 bp — ta— c-f— 


187 


No.  246.        €\xmi  m  mg  %£btmsx. 


"I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer  J' — Isa.  49:  26. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Allegro. 


1.  How  sweet  the   joy  that  fills  my  soul,  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem-er; 

2.  Tho'    Sa  -  tan    oft  my  way  op  -  pose,  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem-er; 

3.  When  tri  -  als  come  I  still  con-fess,  Christ  is  my  Re -deem-er; 

4.  The    vie  -  to  -  ry    by  this  I    gain,  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem-  er ; 


T: 

His    pre-cious  blood  has  made  me  whole,  Christ  is    my    Re  -  deem  -  er;  g 

With  this    I     bold  -  ly    meet  my  foes,  Christ  is    my    Re  -  deem  -  er;  g 

He    gives  me  grace  each  care  to  bless,  Christ  is    my    Re  -  deem  -  er;  M 

By     this    I    break  sin's  gall- ing  chain,  Christ  is    my    Re -deem-er;  P 


My    sins  were  all  up  -  on  Him  laid,  A     full    a  -  tonement  He  hath  made, p 

'Twas  this  that  gave  me   life  and  light, 'Tis  this  that  nerves  me  for    the  fight,  £ 

He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by    day,  He  clos  -  er  comes  when  dark  the  way,  |7 

And     if    He  tar  -  ry    and  I     sleep,  My  dy  -  ing  hour  this  hope  shall  keep,  p- 


r 

For  me  He  hath  the  ran-som  paid;  Christ 
'Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright ;  Christ 
He  doth  with  this  my  fears  al  -  lay ;  Christ 
That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to   reap,  Christ 


is  my 

is  my 

is  my 

is  my 


Re  -  deem-er. 
Re  -  deem  -  er. 
Re  -  deem  -  er. 
Re  -  deem  -  er. 


No.  247. 


"  The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land. 
F.  J.  Crosby. 


Isa.  32 :  2. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


^  *  ;  • 


mm. 


1.  Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  of  Ref-uge 

2.  Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  E  -  ter  -  nal 

3.  Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  "Rock of    A  -  ges, 


My  wea  -  ry  feet ;  g 
My  heart  op -pressed;  € 
'  O    keep  thou  me 


Htye  &i)at>ovo  of  tt)c  Tttock. 
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Give  me  the  wa-ter  from  the  life  stream  flow-ing  Clear,  pure  and  sweet. 
There  in    the  se-cret  of  Thy  ho  -  ly     presence,  Calm  shall    I  rest. 
Safe  from  the  ar-rows  of  the  world's  tempta-tions,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 


I 

1 
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Chorus. 
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There  from  the  billows  and  the  tem-pest  hid  -  ing,  Un  -  der  the  shel-ter  of  Thy 

-fi-       -fi-      -fi-       .  H*.  .  m      .m.     -fit.  IS 
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love  a  -  bid -ing,  Safe  in  the  shadow  of  the  "Rock  of  A-ges,"  Joy  shall  be  mine. 


-   -  «- 
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No.  248. 


Words  arr. 


€0  SC^je  J  €omt. 

"Come  unto  me." — Matt.  11 :  28. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je-sus,  I  come   to  Thee  for  light,  Re-store  to    me  my  blind- ed  sight,  And 

2.  Je  -  sus, » I  come —  I  can  -  not  stay  From  Thee  an-oth  -  er  pre-cious  day  ;  I 

3.  Je-sus,  I  come — "justas   I    am,"  To  Thee  the  ho-ly,spotless  Lamb;  Thou 


1^ 


_i — _  ... 

from  my  soul  dispel  the  night — 
would  Thy  word  at  once  obey —  >  J esus.to  Thee  I  come  1  Jesus.to  Thee  I  come ! 
wilt  my  troubled  spirit  calm  !  ) 
kl 


I   I  I  I 
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No.  249. 


H.  H.  MlLMAN. 


*  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously:'— Ps.  45:  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty !  Hark !  all   the  tribes  ho  -  san  -  na  cry ; 

2.  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty  !  The    an  -  gel    ar-mies    of   the  sky' 

3.  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty  !  The    last  and  fierc  -  est  strife  is  nigh ; 

4.  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  maj-es-ty!  In      low  -  ly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 


-jmr-  j— r— 1  1— -4 


O  Sav-iour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strew'd. 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'ring  eyes  To  see  the  approach-ing  sac-ri-fice. 
The  Fa  -  ther  on  His  sapphire  throne  A-  waits  His  own  a-  noint-  ed  Son. 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to   mor  -  tal  pain, Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  pow'r  and  reign 


n     low -ly  pomp,  in    low  -  ly  pomp,  ride   on,  ride  on     to    die,  to  die. 


No.  250. 


Eats*  {riigjj  %  Sottg. 


"/  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself." — John  14  ;■  3. 
Thos.  Laurie.  J.J.Lowe. 


1.  Our  Say-iour  will  de-scend  a  -  gain,  Earth's  buried  mill-ions  rais-mg; 

2.  And  tho'  these  bod  -  ies    lie      in  dust  Be  -  fore  that  glad  ap-pear-ing? 

3.  What  tho'  earth's  gath'ring  tempests  lower , And  a  -  ges  pass    in    sad  -  ness  ? 

4.  Then, safe  at    last,  this  bless  -  ed  throng,  Set  free  from  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion, 

M-      M,  'M-      M-      M.       ^  M_      m.      JP..  M, 


With  Him  will  come  a  glo-rious  train,  A  -  dor  -  ing  Him  and  prais-ing. 
Yet  shall  they  stand  a  -  mong  the  just,  Our  Sav-iour's  im  -  age  wear-ing.' 
Yet  we  may  see  that  glo  -  rious  hour.And  hail  the  dawn  with  glad-ness 
Shall  ev  -  er  praise  in    ho  -  ly  song  The  God    of  their   sal  -  va-tion' 


Raise  high  the  song  that  loud  and  long  Be  -  fore  Him  ceas  -  eth  nev  -  er 


m 


Till,  cast -ing  down  each  gold -en  crown, We  wor-ship  Him  for  -  ev  -  er. 


No.  251. 


#  (Slab-  ani*  (Slorimts  <&ospl 


'God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."— J  no.  3  : 16. 


M.  Fraser. 


James  McGranahan. 


'Tis  a  true  and  faith  -  ful  say  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  died  for  sin  -  ful  men ; 
He  has  made  a  full  a  -  tone-ment,  Now  His  sav  -  ing  work  is  done'; 
Still  up  -  on  His  hands  the  nail-prints, And  the  scars  up  -  on  His  brow'; 
But  re-mem -ber  this  same  Je  -  sus     In   the  clouds  will  come  a  -  gain, ' 


Tl^A'mn'.m  t^U    *U  „       „*„    _  '        -.Tr  .... 


Tho'  we've  told  the  sto  -  ry  oft  -  en,  We  must  tell  it  o'er  a  -  gain 
He  has  sat  -  is  -  fied  the  Fa  -  ther,  Who  ac  -  cepts  us  in  His  Son. 
Our  Re-deem -er,  Lord  and  Sa  -  viour  In  the  glo  -  ry  stand-eth  now. 
And  with  Him, His  blood-bought  people    Ev  -  er  -  more  shall  live  and  reign. 
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©  (Slab  attf>  (Boepd. 

i  Chorus.     ^  |       |  _|_      _  .  _ 


i      i      i  |  I 

O     glad  and  glo  -  rious  Gos  -  pel !  With  joy    we  now  pro-claim, 

we    now  proclaim, 


A  full  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thro'  faith  in  Je  -  sus'  name. 
»-   £  %  t— r-i— 4  £— r-*-M*  — ^ 


=  z=t=t=i=: 


No.  252. 


El.  Nathan. 


«b%  Sot 

Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time." — 2  Cor. 6:  2. 


C.  C.  Casb. 


1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we    plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wandered  far    a  -  way ;    Do   not  risk    an  -  oth  -  er     day ; 

3.  In    the  world  you've  fail'd  to  find  Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind  ; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fes-sion    make  ;  Come  to  Christ  and  par-don   take  ; 


-1 

Do    not  turn  from  God  your    face,     But,  to  -  day,  ac-cept  His 
Come    to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re 
Trust    in    Him  from  day  to      day,     He    will  keep  you  all  the 


grace.  2 
ceive.  ~& 
way. 


Why  not  now?       why  not    now?     Why  not  come  to   Je  -  sus  now? 
Whvnotnow?         Why  not  now? 


Why  not  now?       Why  not  now?     Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  now? 

Whvnotnow?  Why  not  now? 


ifc=zt==t: 
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No.  253. 


S.  Martin. 


'He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer." — Rev..  6  :  2. 


J  NO.  R.  SWENEY. 


1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Ri-deth 


mm 


a    King  in  His 

2.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Who  is  this  won-der  -  ful 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Je-sus,Thou  Ru  -  ler  of 


might, 
King? 
all, 


I 

Lead-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith-ful  In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight ; 
Whence  all  the  ar  -  mies  which  He  leadeth,  While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  and  their  scepters    all  shall  per-ish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall, 


See  them  with  cour-age  ad  -  vane  -  ing,  Clad  in  their  brill-iant 
He    is   our  Lord  and  Re  -  deem-er,  Saviour  and  Monarch 
Yet  shall  the   ar  -  mies  Thou  lead  -  est,  Faith-ful  and  true  to 


ar  -  ray, 
di  -  vine, 
the  last, 


Shouting  the  name  of  their 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  • 
Find  in  Thy  man-sions  e  - 


Lead-er,  Hear  them  ex  -  ult-  ing  -  ly  say. 

ev  -  er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will  shine 

ter  -  nal  Rest,  when  their  warfare  is  past. 
J.J.              *  IJ 


IS 


Not  to  the    strong    is  the  bat  -  tie,  Not  to   the  swift    is     the  race, 

1^  1 


Yet  to   the  true  and    the     faith-ful  Vict-'ry  is  promised  through  grace. 
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No.  254.     Jpols  <%si,  bnfy  WW 

"Lead  fne  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me." — Ps.  25  :  5. 
Andrew  Reed.  L.  M.  Gottschalk,  arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 

4^- 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.with  light  di  -  vine 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.with  pow'rdi- vine 


Shine  up  -  on  this  heart  of  mine  ;  "2 
Cleanse  this  guilt- y  heart  of      mine;  '' 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way, 
Long  hath  sin,    with-out  con-trol, 


Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day.  a 
Held  do  -  min-ion  o'er   my  soul,  if 


3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 

Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 


No.  255, 

C.  R.  H. 


"And  again,  I  say,  rejoice." — Phil.  4:  4. 


J.  H.  Burke. 


1.  Re -joice!  ye  saints,   a  -  gain     re  -  joice,  And    sing  with  one  ac-cord; 

2.  Re -joice!  re -joice!  lift    up    your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  -  ing  God; 

3.  Re -joice!  re -joice!  let  praise    a  -  bound  Be  -  fore    Je  -  ho-vah's  throne, 

4.  Re -joice!  re -joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  -  cord  -  ing  to    His  word; 


Re -joice  with  all    your  heart  and  voice,  In    Christ  th' ex-alt  -  ed  Lord,  g 
That  for  your  souls  the   Sav  -  iour  shed   His   own    most  pre-cious  blood. 
For  dead  ones  raised, and  lost    ones  found,  And  prod  -  i  -  gals  brought  home.  * 
Andgath-er     all     His  ran-sorn'd  home,  "For  ev  -    er  with  the  Lord."  £ 

1      1*   1     1  E 


Re -joice,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord,  Re -joice  in  the  Lord  al-way; 

in  the  Lord. 
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1»»joi«!  IJt  faints. 


No.  256. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Sefar  Stymie  a  gi$t  so  gmx. 


"I  am  come  a  light  into  the  world.— John  12 :  46. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1'  Still  "thLShT°neKaI!ght  S?  fair'  Nev"er  fel1  sosweeta  song,  As  the  cho-rus 
3.  w  eicome  now  the  blessed  day  When  we  praise  the  Lord  our  King;  When  we  meet  to 


rolls  ^  WFlo^tf   ,bL    J*  an:gelthrong;Ev-^tartoo"kupthe 
rSifc      ^  ong.FJoodsof   light    the  earth  a  -  dorn  ;  Old  and  youne  take  ud  the 
praiseandpray.And  His  love  withgladness  sing;'  Let  theCTtKthe 


5        ,.^^^,ftUU  nis  love  withgladness  sing;  Let    the  world  take  up  the 


sto  -  ry,^ 

sto  I  rj,' JChristhascome>theprinceof  glo  -  ry,  Come   in  hum-ble 


hearts  to  dwell,  God  with  us,  God  with  us,  God  with  us 


Im-man-u  -  el. 
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No.  257. 


M.  Fraser. 


'And  again  they  said,  Alleluia." — Rev  19 :  3. 

James  McGranahan. 


*  t  p       r   r   r — r  1 


I 


I 

1.  O     breth-ren,    rise    and    sing,  Make  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

breth     -     ren,  "         rise    and    sing,  Hal     -       le  - 

2.  He    wins  for     us     the    fight,  He    makes  our  dark  -  ness 

3.  No    lack  or     want  have  they  Who  make  the   Lord  their 

4.  O     trust  Him  then    to     guide,  And    for    His    own  pro- 


ttttftt 

And  bless      His  name. 

And  bless  His  name. 
When  He       ap    -  pears. 
His  grace     sup    -  plies. 
Trust  to        the  end. 


HII 


1    1  r 

ring  To     our    Al  -  might-  y  King, 

lu-jahs  ring 

light,  All    drear  -  y  doubts  take  flight 

stay;  New  strength  for  ev  -  'ry  day 

vide;  Should  weal  or  woe    be  -  tide, 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

1   iv>  JV  1  1 


jah,  Hal  -  le-  § 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
J*  P  f 

~0-  •     *  -0- 


Hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah, 
I 


Hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah, 


le  -  lu  -  jah,  S 
Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah,  S. 
1       i*>     Ifc    f*  f* 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
N     N  1 


L 

lu  -  jah,  bless  His  name;  Hal 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah, 


m 


I        1    >    $  V  *  I 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah, Hal  -  le  -  lu 

i       -9-  •  -m-   -m-   ~0-    _  .  £- 


— rr 

jah,  bless     His  name! 


-  jah, 


1 


-I  t*- — p — — b"- 

Hal     -     le  -  lu-jah, 
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No.  258. 

M.  Frasbr. 


'*  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd."— Psa.  23 :  1. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


EE 


1.  One  day  the  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said,  Come,  fol  -  low  me; 

2.  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land,  By      wa-ters  still; 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed  Such  love  on  me; 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the  World  all    so  drear; 

5.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me,  I        can-not  see; 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer,  "  Be    not    a  -  fraid; 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully,  No,     nev  -  er    one ; 

 (2  


PpHI 


What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose, 
With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow, 
Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow 
Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of 
My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains ; 

.Mine  eye  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,  and  the  weary  Mine  arm  shall  aid." 
The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and    Brought  safe-ly  home. 


So  kind  was  He ! 
Go  where  He  will? 
Hard  aft  -  er  Thee. 
One  in  great  fear. 
Oh  !    sue  -  cor  me. 


No.  259. 


A.  MONTIETB. 


fyozatbtx  Mill  Pag  &omt. 

"■The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come." — Rev.  22:  17. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

A  V 


O  wand'ringsouls.why  long-er  roam  A  -  way  from  God,  a- way  from  home? 
Be -hold  His  hands  ex- tend- ed  now,  The  dews  of  night  are  on  His  brow; 
In  sim  -  pie  faith  *His  word  be  -  lieve,  And  His  a  -  bun-dant  grace  re-  ceive ; 
The"Spir-it    and  the  Bride  say, Come!"  And  find  in  Him  sweet  rest  and  home; 


»-  -m~ 

 (Z  

* — 1—  ->----» — L — — * 

cr    t>  1 — 

— L 

r  i — 1 

r  — Lj  1 

m 

=fc 


The  Sav -iour  calls,  O  hear  Him  say,  "Who-ev  -  er  will"  may  come  to  -  day. 
He  knocks, He  calls,  He  wait  -  eth  still;  Oh,  come  to  Him,  "who-ev  -  er  will.' 
No  love  like  His  the  heart  can  fill;  Oh,  come  to  Him,  "who-ev  -  er  will.' 
Let  Him  thathear-eth   ech  -  o    still,  The  bless -ed"who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will.' 


~*—\ — r 


1  r 


1 — 
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Wttoiosm  Wiii  May  €omt. 


All  praise  and  glo  -  ry    be  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,  For  He  hath  purchased  a  full  sal 


vation ;  Behold  how  wondrous  the  proclamation  ,"Whoso-ev-  er  will "  may  come ! 


No.  260.      f  tar  pt,  §Itss*ir  f  tsws. 


;  Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God."—Fs.  13 :  3. 


Words  arr. 


J.  H.  BURKB. 


1.  Hear  me,  bless- ed  Je  -  sus,    Bid    all  fears  de  -  part ;    Let  Thy  Spir-it 

2.  Let  me   ful  -  ly  trust  Thee,  Rest-ing  on    Thy  word ;  Let  me    still  with 

3.  Hid-ing   in    the  shad-ow     Of  Thy  shelt'ring  wings,    I    shall  rest  con-* 


whis  -  per   Peace  with  -  in    my     heart.  ^  # 

pa  -  tience  Wait  on  Thee,  O      Lord.  [  Then,  what-e'er  Thou  send-est, 

fid  -  ing       In    the  King    of     kings.  * 


Hap-py  shall  I     be,        Je  -  sus  my  Re-deem-er,    Looking  un-to  Thee. 


No.  261. 


fts,  Mt'll  ggett  in  % 


"Joy  cometh  in  the  morning?' — Ps 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


£  f  Yes,we'llmeeta-gain  in   the  morning,  In  the  dawn  of    a   fair  -  er  day; 

'  (  When  the  night  of  watching  and  waiting,  With  its  darkness  has  pass'd  a-way  ; 
2  f  Where  our  precious  ones  now  are  dwelling,  Free  from  toil  and  from  ev'ry  care'; 

'  1  With  their  garments  spotless  and  shining, Like  the  robes  that  the  an-gels  wear! 

f  O  what  joy  when  all  shall  be  o  -  ver,  And  the  jour-ney  on  earth  we  close, 
J"  (And  the  an-gels  homeward  shall  bear  us  Where  the  life-stream  forever  flows.' 


m 

Where  no  shadows  veil  the    sunshine,  O  -  ver  there  in    the  heav'n-ly  land, 
When  our  pil-gnm-age  com-ple-ted,  And  our  foot-steps  no  long-er  roam', 
We   shall  see  the  King  of   glo  -  ry,  We  shall  praise  Him  with  harp  and  voice ' 

1  ^J^=J=^=J=f^-^ 


And  the  crys  -  tal  waves  of  the  riv  -  er,  Ev  -  er  flow  o'er  the  gold-en  sand. 
By  the  pearl  -  y  gates  glad  -  ly  wait  -  ing.They  will  give  us  a  welcome  home. 
We  shall  sing  the  grace  that  redeemed  us.While  our  hearts  in  His  love  re-joice 


No.  262. 


C.  H.  Mann. 


xrb  0it  %  Stonrfr  aafcr  %xmox. 

'Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God.'''— Eph.  6 


1.  Gird   on   the  sword  and 

2.  Gird  on  the  sword  and 

3.  Gird  on  the  sword  and 


mor,  Go  raise  the  ban-ner  high; 
mor,  Let  faith  be  thy  strong  shield ; 
Press  on     the  foe    to  fight. 


mor, 


The  Cap -tain  of  Sal 
His  prom  -  ise  shall  sus 
No       en  -  e  -  my  can 

J 


ev  -  er  nigh, 
bat  -  tie  field, 
tains  the  right. 


®irt>  on  tlje  &wovtt  antt  %xmot. 


J  -4- 

#=T*= 

Then 

wave 

the 

glo-rious 

1 

ban  -  ner, 

-3— 

Press 

Z-J  J  J 

for  -  ward  in 

His  name; 

=1= 

i= 

-  1-  1- 

His  name: 


And  soon  thy  Guide  and   Cap  -  tain  Will     vie  -  to  -  ry    pro  -  claim. 


i- 

: 

i 

— i© — * — * — -i — 

:  b     Pi     £  :- 
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r"     t~  t~ 

1 

No.  263. 


V  Sabiour  fells  rat  so. 


"Mm  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out."— Jno.  6  :  37, 
El.  Nathan.  .  James  McGrAnahan. 

1  V 


-  ft  J 


1.  How    do      I  know  my  sins  for-given?  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 

2.  By    trust  -  ing  Christ  the  wit- ness  came,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me  so: 

3.  Be  -  lieve   and  thou  shalt  sure-ly   live,   My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me  so; 

4.  Tho' rough  the  way,  I  shall  en -dure,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me  so; 

5.  How    do      I  know  I'll  live    a  -  gain,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me  so; 
I 


I 


-t*--  -*- i 


I 

That    now   I    am     an     heir    ofheav'n?My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

The     par-don's  free   in     Je  -  sus'  name,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

The     spir  -  it's  wit  -  ness  God  will  give,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

His    sheep  are  ev  -  er     kept    se  -  cure,   My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

With  Christ  in    glo  -  ry      I     shall  reign,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 


H  * 


m 


m 


-k— l  h 


Chorus.  i 


Pi 


mm 


3=1 


A  -  way  with  doubt,  a  -  way 

*     S    *    «  r^:: 


with  fear  when  this    by  faith    I     know ; 
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JBt)  ^atuottr  telb  me  so. 


God's  word  shall  stand  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  My    Sav-iour  tells  me  so. 


> — i- 


No.  264. 


It. 


F.J. 


Crosby 
, — I* — 


'He  shall  hide  me.'n — Ps.  27:  5. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


I 

Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour  hide    me      Jn  Thy  ho  -  ly  place; 

Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is      rag  -  ing  O'er  life's  troubled  sea; 

Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is     break -ing  With  its  weight  of  woe; 

Srd: 


5  I 


1  1 — L-r 


Rest-ing  there  beneath  Thy    glo  -  ry,     O     let    me  see  Thy  face. 
Like    a  dove  on    o  -  cean's  bil  -  lows,    O     let    me  fly     to  Thee. 
When  in  tears  I   seek  the    com-fort  Thou  canst  a  -  lone    be  -  stow. 


Hide         me,         hide       me,  O    bless -ed  Sav-iour,  hide  me; 

Hide  me,  hide  me     safe-ly  hide  me, 

-m-  ■   .     /  I     ^-  _ 


I  -  ?  :  :  \%  m 


1 — i — i — i- 


m 


m 


O  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me 

O,   my  Sav  -  iour,  keep  Thou  me 
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No.  265. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


tabs  #ni  %  f  ife-fmt, 

(  May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


E.  S.  U.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life- Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is     a    broth  -  er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sink  -  ing   in     anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea-son  of   res  -  cue  be    o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift    to     e  - 

en*'8' 


lili 


'Si  H-liMi  i  {Hi  i!  Si 


some  one  should  save ;  Some-bod-y's  broth-er !  oh,  who  then,  will  dare  To  •§ 

lin-ger,    so  long?    See!  he     is  sink- ing;  oh,  hast  -  en     to  -  day— And£ 

you've  nev-er    been  :  Winds  of   temp-ta-tion  and  bil  -  lows  of  woe  Will 

ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore,  Haste  then,  my  broth-er,  no  time    for    de  -  lay,  But  § 

N   Jl~Jit*Jl  -  &  I 


throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his    per  -  il     to  share? 
out  with  the  Life-Boat !  a -way,  then,  a  -  way  I  } 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow.  | 

throw  out  the  Life-Line  And  save  them  to  -  day. 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line ! ! 


1 

N 

m — *         ?    «  3 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line 
m-    j/t-  • .  m~  £:  jz. 

:zS                        £i -f  =  := 

Some  one  is  drift  -  ing    a  -  ^ 

^ay;  Tr 

row  out  the 

w — — 1 

<* — — i*— 1  r- — r- 

— £■ — £, — — 5— L- 

*  * — 

ppm 


-« i  i  5  S 


i#»      k*  W* 

Life-Line !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line !  Some  one  is    sink -ing  to 

s  5 :  - 
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No.  266. 


orsfrip  %  fling. 

Psa.  145 : 


"All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord. 
Sir  Robert  Grant. 


J.  Haydh. 


I.  O     wor-ship  the  King  all    glorious   a-bove,  And  grateful  -  ly  sing 

2.O     tell    of  Hismight.and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

3.  Thy  boun-ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite  ?    It  breathes  in  the  air, 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as    frail,    in  Thee  do  we  trust, 


His     won-der-ful  love; 
whose  can  -  o  -  py  space  ; 
it       shines  in  the  light, 
nor     find  Thee  to  fail ; 


Our  Shield  and  De-fend-er,  the    Ancient  of  days, 
His   chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  It   de-scends  to  the  plain, 
Thy  mercies,  how  ten-der!  How  firm  to  the  end, 


vil  -  ion'd  in 

And    dark      is  His 

And    sweet  -  ly  dis 

Our     Mak  -  er,  De 


splen  -  dor,  and 

path     on  the 

tills      in  the 

fen  -  der,  Re 


gird  -  ed  with  praise, 

wings  of  the  storm, 

dew  and  the  rain, 

deem-er,  and  Friend. 


No.  267 


L.  W.  MUNHALL. 


I0lg  Spirit,  %mt\n  Cfjmt. 

'He  shall  teach  you  all  things.'1 — John  14:  26. 


Robert  Lowry. 


Come,  per- form 
Let      Thy  pres 
Grant  that  we 
life, 

-f2- 


And 


Thine  of  -  fice  now,   Teach  us 

•  ence  ne'er  de  -  part,    Com  -  fort 

may  nev  -  er  '  stray,  Guide  us 

what- e'er    be  -  tide,    Help  us 

* — — — -r=£= 


ev  -  er  -  more, 

ev  -  er  -  more, 

ev  -  er  -  more, 

ev  -  er  -  more. 


1 — 
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Refrain. 


$oli)  Spirit,  €eacljer  tljou. 

4- 


Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  teach  us    ev  -   er,  Com -fort,  guide,  and  leave  us 


i 


nev-  er;  Dwell  with- in     us,    we    im-plore,  Now  and   ev  -  er  -  more 


No.  268. 


"Go  ye  into  all  the  ivorld  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."  Mark  16  :  15. 

El.  Nathan.  ^        James  McGranahan. 


-j  -fi-j  A-rA  1 — n 


Preach  the  gos  -  pel,  sound  it  forth,   Tell     of  free    and  full  sal-va-tion; 

2.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel    full     of  joy,     While  on  grace  and  mer  -  cy  dwell-ing ; 

3.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel,  make  it  clear,    By     the  blood  of  Christ  re  -  mis  -  sion  ; 

4.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel    full    of  love,  Christ's  compas- sion  ful  -  ly  know-ing; 

5.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel    as     if   God     Sin  -  ners  lost  through  you  were  seeking; 


mm 


Spread  the  ti- dings  o'er  the  earth,  Go  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na  -  tion, 
Heart  and  soul  in  full  em -ploy,  As  the  sto  -  ry  you  are  tell  -  ing. 
Give  the  message,  make  them  hear,  This  a  -  lone  is  our  com -mis -sion 
Seek  the  pow-er  from  a  -  bove,  While  His  great  com-pas- sion  show-ing. 
His      sal  -  va-tion  through  the  word,  Speak  as    if    the  Lord  were  speaking. 


Chorus 


m 


Spread   the  joy-ful  ti  -   dings  in       anthem  and  sto  -  ry  ; 

Spread  the  joy  ful  ti  -   dings,  spread  the  joy-ful  tidings 


Je       -        -       sus  hath  redeemed  us,  O       give  Him  the  glo  -  ry. 

Jesus  hath  redeemed   us,        Jesus  hath  redeemed  us,  O 
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No.  269.    |  am  Crusting  ftfru,  forir  Jtstts. 

"Trusting  in  the  Lord. —  Ps.  112:  7. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 

1.  I  am  trusting  Thee.  Lord  Te-sus.    Trusting  on  -  Iv  1 


J.  H.  Burke. 


I  am  trusting  Thee, Lord  Je-sus,    Trusting  on  -  ly  Thee  !  Trusting  Thee  for 

2.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for    pardon,  At   Thy  feet  1   bow;  For  Thy  grace  and 

3.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing   In    the  crimson  flood  ;  Trusting  Thee  to 

4.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pow- er,  Thine  can  never  fail ;  Words  which  Thou  Thy- 

5.  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Je-sus,    Nev-er    let  me  fall;    I    am  trust -ing 


full    sal  -  va  -  tion, 
ten  -  der  mer  -  cy, 
make  me  ho  -  ly 
self  shaltgive  me, 
Thee  for  ev  -  er, 


Great  and  free. 
Trust  -  ing  now. 
By       Thy  blood. 
Must   pre  -  vail. 
And     for  all. 


ing, 


I  am  trust-ing,  I  am  trusting, 


-T— m  *—r*  f2-^-,-^ 


Trusting  on  -  ly  Thee !     I  am  trust  -  ing,    trust  -  ing,  Trusting  on  -  ly  Thee. 

trusting.trusting.I  am  trusting, 

-m — » — m — m- 


No.  270. 


"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4 :  9. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


35 


r.  Aft-er  the  toil  and  troub  -  le,  There  com-eth     a    day  of  rest; 

2.  Aft-er  the  night  of    dark- ness, The    shad-ows   all   flee  a  -  way; 

3.  Aft-er  the  hours  of  chast-ening,The     spir  -  it   made  pure  and  bright 

4.  Aft  -  er  the  pain  and  sick  -  ness,  The    tears  are    all  wiped  a  -  way  ; 


Aft  -  er  the  wea  -  ry    con  -  flict,  Peace  on    the  Sav  -  iour's  breast 

Aft-er  the   day     of    sad  -  ness,  Hope  sheds  her  bright- est  ray; 

Aft-er  the  earth's  dark  shad  -  ow,  Clear  in    the  light    of  light; 

Aft  -  er  the  flow'rs  are  gath  -  ered,  No    more  of  earth's  de  -  cay; 


£ — t — t —  E-c-F  F — t-to — y — y — i  ^-a^-x=^ 
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-Sifter. 


Aft  -  er 
Aft  -  er 
Aft  -  er 
Aft  -  er 


the  care  and  sor  -  row,  The  glo  -  ry  of  light  and  love  • 

the  warfare  and  strug -gle,  The  vie    -    to  -  ry      is  won- 

theguid-ing  coun  -  sel   Com-mun  -  ion  full    and  sweet- 

the  deep  heart  sor  -  row,  An    end       of  ev  -  'ry  strife  •' 


Aft-er  the  wilderness  jour  -  ney,  The  Father's  bright  home  a  -  boTe. 

Aft-er  the  work  is      o  -  ver,  The  Master's  own  word,  Well  done' 

Aft-er  the  will -ing   serv  -  ice,  All  laid  at    the    Sav  -  iour's  feet 

Aft-er  the  dai  -  ly    cross  -  es,  A  glo  -  ri  -  ous  crown  of  life 


No.  271. 


Sin  no  Wot*. 


"Neither  do  1  condemn  thee;  go,  and  sin  no  more."— Jno.  8:  it. 
A.  B.,  arr.  by  El.  Nathan.  james  McGrAK  -  H  A  * 


1.  Sin    no  more,  thy  soul  is    free,   Christ  has  died     to    ran  -  som  thee ; 

2.  Sin    no  more,  but  close- ly   keep   Near    the  hand  that  guards  the  sheep 


3.  Sin    no  more,  His  blood  hath  bought, Think  on  what  His  love  hath  wrought ;.' 

4.  Sin    no  more,  O    sin    no  more,    Je  -  sus  lives    to  keep  thee  pure; 


le  power  of  sin  is  o'er, 
Shun  the  snares  that  lured  be  -  fore, 
Think  of  what  for  thee  He  bore, 
If      o'er  -  ta  -  ken  He'll  re  -  store 


Je  -  sus  bids 
Trembling  go, 
Weep-ing  go, 
Say  -  ing  "Go, 


thee  sin 

and  sin 

and  sin 

and  sin 


no  more, 

no  more, 

no  more, 

no  more. 


il 


Chorus.        i — ■  , 


more,   thy  soul 

sin    no  more. 


thy  soul   is  free, 


5  £'"5 ;  *  [. 
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died 


d   to    ran  -  som  thee,  * 

Christ  has  died  to    ran  -  som  thee; 


No.  272. 


Cab  (Km*  U  \i  ]§ol%. 


uBeye  holy  ;  for  lam  the  Lord  your  God."— Lev.  20:  7. 
W.  D.  Longstaff.  Geo.C.Stebbins. 


1.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;     A   -   bide  in  Him 

2.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The  world  rush-es  on;        Spend  much  time  n 

3.  Take    ime  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Let    Him  be  thy  Guide,    And    ™  not  be- 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Be     calm  in  thy  soul,   Each  thought  and  each 


al  -  ways,  And  feed  on  His  Word 

se  -  cret  With  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone; 

fore  Him,  What-ev  -  er    be  -  tide; 

mo  -  tive  Be  -  neath  His  con  -  trol  • 


Make  friends  of  God's  chil  -  dren, 
By       look-ing    to     Je  -  sus, 
In        joy    or     in     sor  -  row, 
Thus    led    by    His  Spir  -  it 


Help  those  who  are  weak 
Like  Him  thou  shalt  be  ; 
Still  fol  -  low  thy  Lord1 
To    fountains  of  love, 


For  -  get-ing  in  noth-ing  His  blessing  to  seek. 
Thy  friends  in  thy  con-duct  His  likeness  shall  see. 
And,  look-ing  to  Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word. 
Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit  -  ted  For  serv-ice  a  -  bove 

20T  - 


No.  273. 


Ifrrrir  is  €ommg. 


"Behold  the  bridegroom  cotneth;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him." — Matt.  25 :  6. 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 


The  Lord  is  com  -  ing  by  and  by,  Be 
He  comes  from  His  fair  home  on  high,  Be 
He  soon  will  come  to  earth  a  -  gain,  Be 
Be  -  gin  His  u  -  ni  -  ver-sal  reign,  Be 
Be  -  hold !  He  comes  to  one  and  all  Be 
He  quick- ly,  comes  with  trumpet    call,  Be 


read-  y 
read-y 
read-  y 
read-  y 
read- y 
read-  y 


when  He  comes ; 
when  He  comes ; 
when  He  comes ; 
when  He  comes : 
when  He  comes ; 
when  He  comes : 


1 


He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes 
With  Hal-le  -  lu-jah'sheav'n  will  ring,  When  Je  - 
To  judgment  called  at  His  command,  Drawn  thith 


 1  

His  chos 
sus  does 
er  by 


-en  ones  to  bless, 
re-  demption  bring ; 
His  might- y  hand, 


rugl 


1  1- 


 1  1  1  1  1  * 

—  1 — 4/ 


And  at  His  Fa  -  ther's throne  con  -  fess ;  Be  read-y  when  He  comes,  g 
O  trim  your  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be  read-y  when  He  comes.  -H 
Be  -  fore  His  throne  we      all    must  stand;  Be  read-y     when  He  comes.  % 


m 


ifil 


Chorus. 


m 


P  i#  >    >  i-     " "  "   **  £  V  *» 

Will  you  be    read-y    when  the  Bride-groom  comes?  Will  you  be 

when  He  comes? 


read-y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes?  Will  your  lamps  be  trim'd  and 

when  He  comes? 


sN  5 ;  :  :  s  g 


bright ,  Be  it  morning.noon  or  night?  Will  you  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
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No.  274. 


§*f}0lxj  r  Stranger. 


Rev.  J.  Grigg. 


"Behold,  /  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock. 


-Rev.  3 :  20. 

Henry  K.  Oliver. 


m 


3 


1.  Be  -  hold  a  Stran-ger     at    the  door, 

2.  O     love-ly    at  -  ti  -  tude!  He  stands 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a    Friend  in-deed? 

4.  Rise.touch'd  with  grati  -  tude  di  -  vine ; 

(5»       -m~  -f2-  -W^J  -<S>-  -(9- 


He  gently  knocks,  has  knock'd before 
With  melting  heart  and  lad  -  en  hands 
He  will,  the  ver  -  y  Friend  you  need 
Turnout  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine 

-<g-  •      -O-     -g-      -/g-  -<S- 


Has  wait-ed long, — is   wait  -  ing  still; 
O    matchless  kindness!  and    He  shows 
The  Friend  of  sin- ners,  yes,    'tis  He, 
That  soul-destroy- ing  mon  -  ster,  Sin; 


You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
This  matchless  kindness  to    His  foes. 
With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 


No.  275. 


"We  thank  thee,  and  praise  thy  glorious  name'' — 1  Chr.  29  :  13. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  We  praise  Thee.we  bless  Thee, Our  Saviour  divine,  All  pow'r  and  do-min-ion  For- 

2.  All     hon- or  and  praise  to  Thine  ex-cel-lent  name ;  Thy  love  is  unchanging, For- 

3.  The  strength  of  the  hills,  and  The  depths  of  the  sea,  The  earth  and  its  fullness, Be- 

4.  Thine  in  -  fi  -  nite  goodness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  givest  us  rich-ly  All 


er  be  Thine;  We  sing  of  Thy  mer-cy  Withjoy-ful  acclaim;  For  Thou  hast  re- 
ever  the  same;  We  bless  and  adore  Thee.O  Saviour  and  King;  With  joy  and  thanks- 
long  un-to  Thee;  And  yet  to  the  low-ly  Thou  bendest  Thine  ear,  So  ready  their 
things  to  enjoy;  We'll  follow  Thy  footsteps.We'll  rest  in  Thy  love.And  soon  we  shall 


\  .  -  -  -  1    :  T  > 

d  us;  All  praise  to  Thy  name;  For  Thou  hast  redeem'd  us;  All  praise  to  Thy  name, 
ing, Thy  prais-es  we.  sing;  With  joy  and  thanksgiving.Thy  praises  we  sing, 
ble  Pe  -  ti-tionsto  hear;  So  read-y  their  humble  Pe  -  ti-tions  to  hear, 
praise  Thee  In  mansions  a-bove  ;  And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In  mansions  above. 


deem' 


giv 
hum 
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No.  276. 


"For  lam  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ ."—Rom.  i :  16. 
M.  Fraser.  James  McGranahan. 


•  3  5,J*=- 


i  -    -      -  •     *  -  I  f  i  r 

1.  It    is  finished;  what  a  gos  -  pel!  Nothing  has  ||:  been  left:  ||  to  do, 

2.  It    is  finished;  what  a  gos  -  pel !  Bringing  news  of  ||:  vict'ry  :||  won, 

3.  It    is  finished ;  what  a  gos -pel!  Here  each  weary  ||:  la-den  :|]  breast, 

4.  It    is  finished ;  what  a  gos  -  pel !  Je-  sus  died  ||:  to  save  :||  your  soul; 


But     to    take  with  grate-ful  glad-ness  What  the  Saviour  did    for  you. 
Tell  -  ing    us    of  peace  and  par -don    Thro' the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 
That  ac  -  cepts  God's  gra-cious  of  -  fer,     En  -  ters  in  -  to  per  -  feet   rest.  ■§ 
Have  you  tak  -  en    His   sal  -  va  -  tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole  ? 

-m — m — r-£" — * — £ — ;jL — r" — m — m — m — m.  J5-r~J- 


W      ~&     3l_  w       w  w      m       j_  ^ 

It    is    finished;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  It     is     finished,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


-jah!  t 


Christ  the  work  has   ful  -  ly  done ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    All  who  will 


may 


fc.  f  f- — m — * 


mmmmmm 


p- — p—  J  J 

— 7 — rn 

— 

F — F — -* — * 

 ^  



L  2? 

 LU 

have    their    par  -  don  Through  the  blood    of    God's  own  Son 


-- -*^--u~fc»- 


•  Repeat  for  Alto  and  Tenor  only. 
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No.  277. 


W.  R.  Lindsay. 


"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest''' — Heb.  4 :  9. 


Ira  1  Sakkey. 
!  1 


1.  There    is  a  Par  -  a  -  dise  of  rest     On     yon-der  tran-quil  shore ; 

2.  There    is  a  cit- ycrown'd  with  light,  Its     joys  no  tongue  can  tell; 

3.  There    is  a  crown  laid  up  on  high    That  Christ  the  Lord  will  give 

4.  Oh,     then  be  faith-ful  un-to  death,  Press  on    the  heavenly  way, 


m 


Be  -  yond  the  shadow  and  the  gloom  of  night.Where  toil  and  tears  are  o'er. 
For  they  who  en  -  ter  shall  be-hold  the  King,  And  in  His  presence  dwell. 
To    those  who  pa-tient-ly  His  com  -  ing  wait,  And  for  His  glo  -  ry  live. 


£  -ft  ? 

K  *  1 

• 

-  ?  :  i 

Chorus. 


Meet  me    there   oh,  meet  me  there,  At  the 

meet  me  there,  meet  me  there, 


m 


dawning  of  that  morning  bright  and  fair;  Meet  me    there,   oh, 

meet  me  there, 

*  ft  ft- 


i  «  1  * 


'  5 

In    the  land  beyond  the  riv  -  er,  meet  me  there. 


u  2  1 

meet  me  there, 

meet  me  there, 


*  * 

ft— :£-ft-^-»    .  ^ 

:g=ii: 

K. — L|  
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No.  278. 


f  tab,  ffoftlg  fqfti 


"Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me."— IPs.  43 :  3/ 
John  H.  Newman.  John  B.  Dykes. 


Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  th'  encircling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on;  The  nightis 


dark, and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me  on.  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 


was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 

Should  lead  me  on  ;  [Thou 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but 

Lead  Thou  me  on.  [now 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and, spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will ;  remember,  not  past 

years. 


3  So.  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 
Will  lead  me  on  [it  still, 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor- 
The  night  is  gone,  [rent  till 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 


No.  279.        I  foil!  pass  obtx  §an. 


"When  I  seethe  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you" — Ex.  12:  13. 
El.  Nathan.  '    James  McGranahan. 


m 


1.  When  God  the  way     of   life  would  teach,  And  gath  -  er     all   His  own, 

2.  By  Christ,  the  sin  -  less  Lamb  of   God,  The   pre-cious  blood  was  shed, 

3.  O    soul,  for   thee    sal  -  va  -  tion  thus    By    God     is    free  -  ly  giv'n; 

4.  The  wrath  of   God  that  was   our   due,   Up  -  on     the  Lamb  was  laid ; 

5.  How  calm  the  judg-ment  hour  shall  pass  To     all    who    do     o  -  bey 


He  puts  them  safe 
When  He  ful 
The  blood  of 
And  by  the 
The  word  of 


be-yondthe  reach  Of  death,   by  blood 


filled  God's  ho  -  ly 
Christ  a  -  tones  for 
shed  -  ding  of  His 
God     a  -  bout  the 


word,  And   suf  -  fered   in    our  stead, 
sin,    And  makes  us  meet  for  heav'n. 
blood, The  debt    for    us    was  paid, 
blood, And  make  that  word  their  stay. 


1 

ia    £_:H  _j_  n 
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3  roill  |3a00  om  tyou. 

Chorus.  *     .  . 

t7  3  -3  u  <•*       ^  *  »  >  u  r  t*  * 

It  is  His  word,        God's  precious  word,  It  stands  for  -  ev  -  er  true: 

It    is  His  word,         God's  precious  word, 

«x  ^  ^         ^  t  g  3  •  5  w  ^  ^      i  u~£  £ 

When  I,  the  Lord,          shall  see  the  blood,            I  will  pass  o-ver  you. 
When  I  the  Lord          shall  see  the  blood, 

^  m—  -m-  m  m.                  £    t &£:    *  m  N 


No.  280. 


"Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  io:  49, 
Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Out    on     the    mount  -ain,   sad    and    for  -  sale  -  en,    Lost    in  its 

2.  Far    on     the    mount -ain,  why  wilt  thou  wan  -  der?  Deep  -  er  and 

3.  Flee  from  the     bond  -  age,    Je  -  sus    will    help   thee,   On  -  ly     be  - 


ma  -  zes,     no     light  canst  thou  see ;      Yet       in       His  mer  -  cy, 

dark  -  er     thy     path  -  way  will     be ;     Turn    from     thy  roam  -  ing, 

lieve  Him,  and    thou    shalt    be     free;    Won  -  der  -  ful  mer  -  cy,' 

-ft  #L 


full  of  com  -  pass-ion,  Lo  !  the  Good  Shepherd  is  call  -ing  to  thee, 
fly  from  its  dan-gers,  While  the  Good  Shepherd  is  call  -ing  to  thee, 
boundless  com-pass-ion,  Still   the  Good  Shepherd  is     call  -ing    to  thee. 
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Chorus.  _j 

Calling  to  tf>< 

e. 

^  !V  &  

Call-ing  to  thee,  Call-ing  to  thee;  Je 

-sus 

is  call-in 

-^-■M-H1 

g,  "Come  un-to  Me ;" 

r  L  r 

* 

— 0 

Call-ing  to  thee,  call-ing  to  thee,  Hear  the  Good  Shepherd  call-ing  to  thee. 


No.  281. 


<%  of  Jfaitlj. 


"Seekest  thou  great  things  for  thyselfi  seek  them  not?'—]**.  45?  5» 
Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfield.  W.  A.  Ogden. 


i.I       do     not    ask    for  earth  -ly  store   Be  -  yond  a  day's  sup  -  ply ; 

2.  I     care    not    for    the  emp  -  ty  show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see ; 

3.  What-e'er  the  cross  -  es  mine  shall  be,      I     will  not  dare  to    shun ; 

4.  And  when  at    last,  my    la  -  bor    o'er,    I    cross  the  nar  -  row  sea, 


-jfi — *  *  —  m  -  »-v — v      w     V      .  J.- 

I       on  -  ly    cov  -  et,  more  and  more,  The  clear  and  sin  -  gle  eye, 
I     crave    to    do    the  best      I  know,  And  leave  the  rest  with  Thee 
I       on  -  ly    ask     to    live    for  Thee,  And  that    Thy  will   be  done 
Grant,  Lord,  that  on    the    oth  -  er  shore  My  soul  may  dwell  with  Thee ; 


To     see  my  du  -  ty  face  to  face,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  dai  -  ly  grace. 
Well  sat  -  is  -  fled  that  sweet  re-ward    Is    sure    to  those  who  trust  the  Lord. 
Thy   will,  O  Lord,  be  mine  each  day  .While  press-ing  on  my  homeward  way. 
And  learn  what  here  I  can-not  know.Why  Thou  hast  ev  -  er  loved  me  so. 
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Clje  ©IK  of  Mtt). 


Chorus. 


Then  shall  my  heart  keep    sing    -    ing,        While  to 
sing-ing,  sing-ing, 


i  r 


1 — r 


the  cross  I 
■ft 


m 


cling ; 


For 


rest     is     sweet  at 


Je  -  sus'     feet,  While 


cling, 
I 


cling 


homeward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing,  While  homeward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing. 

■0-  '  -Gh-         ^        -f~  t 


No.  282. 


f  eaij  p<  #n. 

■  lead  m< 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me.v—Ps.  31 :  3. 
Words  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey 

A  Ji  i  1 


mm 


1.  Trav-'ling    to    the     bet  -  ter  land,  O'er  the  des-  ert's  scorch-ing  sand, 

2.  When  at   Ma- rah,  parch'd  with  heat,    I     the  sparkling  fount  -  ain  greet, 

3.  When  the  wil-der-ness    is    drear,  Show  me    E-lim's  palm-groves  neat. 

4.  Thro'  the  wa  -  ter    and    the  fire,   This,  O  Lord,  my    one     de  -  sire : 

5.  When  I   stand  on    Jor- dan's  brink,  Do   not    let    me    fear    or  shrink 


1 

a' 

®  - 

52- 

 & — 

H 

 *                  r  v  -1 

And  lead 


9  t—-^^... 


5 


Fa  -  ther,  do  Thou  hold  my  hand 
Make  the    bit  -  ter     wa  -  ters  sweet, 
With  its  wells,  as     crys  -  tal  clear, 
With  Thy  love  my    heart  in  -  spire, 
Hold  me,    Fa  -  ther,    lest     I  sink, 


And  lead  me  on. 
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No.  283.         #ttlg  a  ptil*  Wag, 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.     "Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  God."— Vs.  40 :  17.      W.  H.  Doanb. 


-rr-t-n  —1  1  — 1 — 1  r*  1> 


— — 1  1 


1.  'Tis    on  -  ly  a     lit  -  tie  way    on    to    my  home,  And  there  in  its 

2.  'Tis    on  -  ly   a     lit  -  tie  way    far  -  ther   to     go,  O'er  mount-ain  and 

3.  'Tis    on  -  ly  a     lit  -  tie  way ;  there  I    shall   see   The  friends  that  in 


—m — 

s-H 

* — I  t- 

up 

I 

sunshine  for  -  ev  -  er  I'll  roam;While all  the  day  long  I  jour-neywith 
val-ley  where  dark  wa-ters  flow;  My  Sav-iour  is  near  with  bless-ings  to 
glo  -  ry  are  wait-ing  for  me ;  Their  voi  -  ces  from  home  now  float  on  the 

*-  -   -  - 


I  N 


Refrain 


song,  O    beau  -  ti  -  ful   E  -  den-land,  thou  art  my  home, 
cheer,  His  word  is  my  guid-ing-star;  why  should  I  fear  ?  ^ 'Tis  on  -  ly  a 
air,  They're  call-ing  me  ten  -  der-ly,  call-ing  me  there. 


lit-tle  way,  on  -  ly  a   lit-tle  way.'Tis  on-ly  a 


lit-tle  way  on  to  my  home. 


* 


No.  284. 


I  Will  f rats*  8%ee. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.''' — Psalm  148  :  1. 

4- 


James  McGranahan. 


I  I 

I    will  praise  the  Lord  my  Glo  -  ry,      I      will  praise  the  Lord  my  Light, 
I    will  praise  the  Lord  my  Proph-et,  Ho  -  ly   Priest  and  Righteous  King, 
I    will  praise  the  Lord  my  Shepherd,  Keep  -  er,  Past-ure,  Door  and  Fold, 
I    will  praise  the  Lord  my  Fa  -  ther,  Sav  -  iour,  Broth-er,  Guide  and  Friend, 
I    will  love  Him,  I    will  trust  Him,  All    the    rem-nant  of    my  days, 


$  Will  ftaw  fytt. 


He   my  cloud  by  day  to    cov  -  er, 
With  the  an  -  gels  who  a  -  dore  Him 
O'er  the  lone  -  ly  hills  He  sought  me, 
He  thus  far     in  life  hath  led  me, 
And,  will  sing  thro' end- less  a  -  ges, 


I 

He    my  fire  to  guide  by  night. 

'Ho  -  ly,   ho   -  ly,"  I    will  sing. 

When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 

He    will  lead  me    to    the  end. 

On  -  ly    my  Re- deemer's  praise. 


Chorus 


I       will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will    praise  Thee,  O  Lord 


I     will  be  glad  and  re-joice    in    Thee,    O     Thou     most  high. 


No.  285. 


got  Crg,  hut  Crast. 


"/  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid." — Isa.  12 
E.  G.  Taylor,  D.  L>. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Not  saved  are  we  by    try -ing,  From  self  can  come  no  aid;  'Tis    on  the 

2.  'Twas  vain  for  Is-rael  bit -ten  By     serpents  on  their  way,  To  look  to 

3.  No  deeds  of  ours  are  need-ed  To  make  Christ's  merit  more;  No  frames  of 


U    fa»    k  y 


3=£ 


blood  re  -  ly  -  ing,  Once  for  our  ransom  paid ;  'Tis  looking  un  -  to  Je  -  sus, 
their  own  do  -  ing,  That  aw-  ful  plague  to  stay ;  The  remedy  for  their  healing, 
mind,  or  feelings,  Can  add  to  His  great  store; 'Tis  sim-ply  to    re-ceive  Him, 


V  i 
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v 


m 


Wot  3tp,  hit  2ra6t. 


The  ho  -  ly  One  and  just;  'Tis  His  great  work  that  saves  us,  It 
When  humbled  in  the  dust,  Was  of  the  Lord's  re  -  veal  -  ing,  It 
The   ho  -  ly    One  and  just,  'Tis      on  -  ly     to      be-lieve  Him,  It 


v     it  Chorus.     N     N  S 


is    not  Try,  but  Trust. 

was  not  Try,  but  Trust.  \-  It  is  not  Try ,  but  Trust ;  It  is  not  Try,  but 
is    not  Try,  but  Trust. 


t» — £ — V  -% 


r-j     -1^  N  — fe— ( — he  4- 

:j    £  * 

-Pl 

Trust;  'Tis 

His  great  work  that  saves  us; 

It 

is     not  Trv,   but  Trust. 

r*- £  ^  * 

lit*      U  * 

— , — 

1  I  V  L 

1 

No.  286. 


•ami, 

I  saw  the  Spirit  descending  from  heaven  like  a  dove."- 
Robert  Bruce. 
-I- 


lolg  Spirit. 

<i  h, 

i 


-John  i :  32. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

2.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir 


it,  Like  a  dove  de -scend-ing, 
it,  Ev  -  'ry  cloud  dis  -  pel  -  ing, 
it.    Sent  from  God  the  Fa-ther,- 


Rest  Thou  up- 
Fill  us  with 
Thou  Friend  and  < 


on  us  While  we 
glad-ness,  Thro'  the 
Teach-er,  Com- fort 
4 


meet  to  pray;  Show  us 
Mas-ter'sname ;  Bring  to 
-  er  and  Guide — Our  thoug 


the   Sav  -  iour, 
our  mem  -  'ry 
hts  di-  rect  -  ing, 
I- 


All  His 
Words  that 
Keep  us 


love  re  -  veal  -  ing ; 
He  hath  spo  -  ken, 
close  to    Je  -  sus, 


us  to  Him,  The 
Then  shall  our  tongues  His 
And    in    our  hearts  For 


Life,  the  Truth, 
wond'rous  grace 
-  ev  -  er-more 


the  way. 
pro-claim, 
a  -  bide. 


No.  287. 


Jtsus  of  mart% 


"Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved 
El.  Nathan. 


EES 


<?/"        among  you." — Acts  2 .'  22. 

James  McGranahan 
 |_r-!_^r-l  fc  k 


2=1 


=3-=S 


"Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth!"  O  what 
Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,    tru  -  ly 
Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth.  nailed  to 
Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  raised  from 
Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  seat  -  ed 
Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-  reth,  earth's  com 


a  name !  Let    us    re-joice  and 


a  man, 
the  tree, 
the  dead, 
on  high, 
ing  King, 


Low  in  His  era -die 
Dy  -  ing  that  we  by 
Spot  -  less  and  ho  -  ly 
Send-  ing  the  Spir  -  it 


His 
His 
His 
and 
of 


Peace  to  the  war  -  ring  world 


glo 
life 


ry 

He 


pro-claim ; 
be  -  gan, 
death  might  be  free, 
still    in  our  stead, 
grace  to    ap  -  ply 
soon  He  shall  bring, 


Sav  -  iour  and  Keep-er  lor  ev  - 
Lived  be  -  fore  God,  both  in  pat  - 
Bear  -  ing  the  curse  all  for  you 
Made  for  us  ev  -  er  our  glo  - 
Life  through  the  word  un  -  to  men 
Na  -  tions  of  saved  ones  His  prais 


er    the  same ; 
tern  and  plan, 
and  for  me, 
ri  -  fied  head, 
far  and  nigh, 
-  es  shall  sing ; 


Shep-herd,  Re-deem  -  er  and  Lord. 
Righteous,  O  -  be  -  di  -  ent  One. 
Dy  -  ing  a  ran-som  for  all. 
Rais'd  from  the  dead  for  us  all. 
Off  -  'ring  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  all. 
All  shall  bow  down  at  His  name 
I 


Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a  -  reth,  once  cru-ci- 


Naz  -  a-reth, thaoned  at  God's  side,     Glo  -  ry    and  praise  to    His  name. 


3=: 


*  :  ■ 
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No.  288.  |  gjelong  f0  JfMns. 

"  Whose  I  am  and  whom  I  serve. —Acts  27: 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3-  I 

4-  .  I 


be-long  to 
be-long  to 
be-long  to 
be-long  to 


Je  -  sus ;  I  am  not  my  own ;  All  I  have  and  ~g 
Je-sus;  He  is  Lord  and  King,  Reigning  in  my  g 
Je-sus;  What  can  hurt  or  harm,  When  He  folds  a-  § 
Je-sus;  Bless- ed,bless-ed  thought!  With  His  own  most  * 
-    f-  £  ^  £: 


all  I  am,  Shall  be  His  a -lone, 
in -most  heart,  O  -  ver  ev-'ry-thing. 
round  my  soul  His  almighty  Arm  ? 
precious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  bought. 


belong  to  Jesus ; 
He  has  died  for  me, 
I  am  His  and  He  is  mine 
Through  eternity. 

6  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul, 
When  the  deathly  waters  dark 
Round  about  me  roll. 

7  I  belong  to  Jesus ; 

And  ere  long  I'll  stand 
With  my  precious  Saviour  there 
In  the  glory  land. 


No.  289.       #  &om  to  %  Sabioitr. 

"  Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me.1'— Prov.  8:  17. 


Words  arr. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


1.  O       come  to    the    Sav  -  iour  while  now   He      is  call  -  ing,  O 

2.  There's  no  oth  -  er    name    a  -  mongmen  that     is  giv  -  en,  There's 

3.  The    door  of  His  mer  -  cy  is    now  stand -ing  o  -  pen;  O 

4.  And     he  that  be  -  liev  -  eth,  the  prom-ise      is  writ  -  ten,  Is 

:  • 


come  while  there's  mercy  and  par-don  so  free; 
no  oth  -  er  way  to  be  saved  but  this  way ; 
has  -  ten  and  en-ter,  for  "  Yet  there  is  room;" 
saved  thro' the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One  ; 


O  trust  in  His  grace, He  will  3 
O  trust  in  His  mer -cy;  too  -M 
For  if  you  re-ject  Him,  this  * 
The  Spir-it    is  plead-ing ;  O  3 


keep  thee  from  fall-ing,  And  strength  to  o'er-come 
long  hast  thou  striv-en  With   sin   and  with  self; 
word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is  ' 
will  you  not  has-ten,  And  find    in  His  love 


He  of  -  fers  to  thee. 
O  come  while  you  may. 
Ye  nev  -  er  can  come." 
a     ref  -  uere  and  home? 


p.  ft  r 

FrV    g    f-     £  , 

 £-  h 

— to — 

0- 

(•<  , 
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P—  L-l*  rU  

H 

Refrain. 


ffi  Cxrmc  to  tljf  .Smiiour. 

-P>  fc-r— I  1  1 


— pst 


m 


O    come.cometo    the  Sav  -  iour,    O    come, come  while  you  may; 


:  $  & 


m 


_ja_  r  jt«  

5    tsj  "    «    S  !*  •  s      f  J  '»  J  ' 


O    come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  iour,  He's  ten-der  -  ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 

J3  t*  *  t  :  .  r.    »  »  ;..      .  » 


No.  290.   (fuift,  f ortr,  mg  frotoarb  Jmi 

"My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places."— Isa.  32  :  18. 
J.  Newton.  F.  Kucken,  arr.  J.  P.  Holbrook. 


1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord,  my  fro  -  ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-a  -  ble    and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to -day    pro -vide,    Let     me  as     a     child  re  -  ceive 

3.  As       a     lit  -  tie  child    re  -  lies     On      a  care  be  -  yond  its  own 


1 


1  II 

Up -right,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art;  Make  me  as  a  lit  -  tie  child— 
What  to- mor- row  may  be- tide,  Calm-ly  to  Thy  wis  -  dom  leave ; 
Be  -  ing  nei  -  ther  strong  nor  wise,    Fears  to     take  a       step      a  -  lone— 

-g£        0)  m     _       -m-    -s>-*       -f2-  m 

"fe^^B-  


i 





-4   I  _    N      ,  I 


I  -  I    -  f 

From  distrust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas  -  es- Thee. 
'Tis  e-nough  that  Thou  wilt  care;  Why  should  I  the  bur  -den  bear? 
Let    me  thus  with  Thee    a -bide,  As       my    Fa- ther,  Friend,  and  Guide 
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No.  291. 


F.  J.  C. 


wig,  Ipolg  is  %  ijjrfr, 


"Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God."— Vs.  67 :  5. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly     is     the  Lord.  Sing,   O     ye  peo  -  pie, 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  a  -  loud  for  joy,    Watchman  of   Zi  -  on, 

3.  King    e  -  ter  -  nal,  bless -ed   be    His  name!  So     may  His  chil  -  dren 


t=t= 


1 


glad  -  ly  a-dore  Him;  Let  the  mountains  trem-ble  at  His  word, 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry ;  Sin  and  death  His  king-dom  shall  de-stroy; 
glad  -  ly      a-dore  Him,  When  in  heav'n  we    join   the  hap  -  py  strain, 


-s— r 


m 


m 


Let    the  hills    be  joy  -  ful    be  -  fore    Him;  Might  -  y      in  wis  -  dom,  3 

All    the  earth  shall  sing    of  His    glo  -  ry;  Praise  Him,  ye  an  -  gels,  5" 

When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  be-fore    Him;  There  in     His  like  -  ness  ? 

-  I  I  0 


i? 


boundless  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  o  -  ver  all. 
ye  who  be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen-dor,  match-less,  di  -  vine, 
joy  -  ful       a-wak-ing,  There  we  shall  see    Him,  there  we  shall  sing. 


— r 


Chorus. 


Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  is  the  Lord!  Let  the  hills  be  joy- ful  be -fore  Him 
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No.  292. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


f  xmuf  mg  Sonl,  %  fling  0f  (glwjr. 

"Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul." — Ps.  146 :  1. 

Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 


f-     I       I  >  \ 

1.  Praise, my  soul,  the  King  of  heav-en; 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  -  vor 

3.  An  -  gels,  help  us    to      a  -  dore  Him, 

Is     I      .1  I 


To  His 
To  our 
Ye  be- 


feet  Thy  trib-ute  bring; 
fa  -  thers  in    dis  -  tress ; 
hold  Him  face  to    face ; 


Ransom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  for  -  giv 
Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev 
Sun    and  moon,  bow  down  be  -  fore  Him, Dwellers 


en,  Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing? 
er,  Slow  to   chide,  and  swift    to  bless ; 

in    time    and  space; 


Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  last 


ing  King ! 


Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Glo-rious  in  His  faith- ful- ness ! 


.m.  , 

t     .  f  Eztz  *    -P  —  £  p 
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No.  293, 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Christ,  mg  gil 

"Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Col.  3: 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

£  fr  l*-r— I- 


r 

hour  when  guilt  as  -  sails  me,  On  His  gra  -  cious  name  I  call, 

2.  In    the  night  when  sorrow  clouds  me,  And  the  burn -ing  teardrops  fall! 

3.  In    the  day  when  this  im-m or  -  tal  Shall  fling  off    its    mor-tal  thrall, 


Then  I  find  the  heavenly  fullness,  Christ,  my  right-  eous-ness,  my  all. 
Then  I  sing  the  song  of  patience, Christ,  my  Broth  -er  and  my  all 
Then  my  song    of   res  -  ur  -  rec- tion  Shall  be  Christ,  my  all     in  all 
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Cl)ri0t,  5111. 


All    my  song  when  standing  yon  -  der,  Shall  be  Christ,  my  joy,  my  all, 


S3: 


This  shall  ev  -  er   be  my    anthem,  "Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my  all;" 




m 

This  shall  ev 


No.  294. 


I.  Watts,  arr. 


0  Wondrous  gant>. 

Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land."—ls&.  33  :  17. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


— w — »  w  *  •  •      »  -  . 

1.  There   is       a  land  of   pure    de-light,Where saints  im  -  mor  -  tal  reign; 

2.  There  ev  -  er -last- ing  spring    a-bides,And    nev  -  er  -  with- 'ring  fiow'rs ; 

3.  Sweet  fields  be-yond  the  swell  -  ing  flood  Stand  dress' din  liv  -  ing  green; 
4  Could  we    but  climb  where  Mo  -  ses  stood,  And  view  the    land-scape  o'er, 


m 


it: 


-I*— !- 


E  ~-    ter  -  nal  day  ex  -  eludes  the  night,  And  pleas-ures  ban  -  ish  pain. 

Death,  like     a  nar-row  sea,     di  -  vides  This  heavenly     land  from  ours. 

So       to     the  Jews  old  Ca  -  naanstood.While  Jor-  dan  rolled  be  -  tween. 

Not     Jordan's  stream.nor  death's  cold  flood.Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


Chor 

■       *  d 

 =1  d 

— ■ 

■ 

- 

— 

*  ~3 — i-E=5 — : 

^3-1 

O  wond-'rousland  be-yond    the  sky,     O    land  so 


* — r 
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bright  and  fair, 


P  J        ■>      1  , 

r — 1  -4 
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When  shall  we  reach  Thy  gold  -  en  gates,  And 

dwell  for  - 

ev 

-  er 

there  ? 

■    !  hi 

— r- 
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No.  295. 


Christ  £ xbtfy  m  pt. 

'Kif/      /,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me." — Gal.  2:  20. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  As     lives  the  flow'r  with  -  in  the 

2.  Once  far  from  God  and   dead  in 

3.  As     rays  of  light  from  yon  -  der 
Withlong-ing  all    my    heart  is 


seed, 


As  in  the  cone  the  tree, 
sin,  No  light  my  heart  could  see ; 
sun  Theflow'rsof  earth  set  free, 
filled,  That  like  Him  I    may  be, 


So,  praise  the  God  of  truth  and  grace,  His  Spir-it  dwelleth  in 
But  in  God's  word  the  light  I  found,  Now  Christ  liv-eth  in 
So  life  and  light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  liv-  ing  in 
As    on   the  wond-'rous  tho't    I  dwell,  That  Christ  liv-eth  in 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Chorus. 


— r 

Christ  liv-eth  in  me, 


Christ  liv-eth  in  me, 


Christ  liv-eth  in  me, 
£:  *  -fi 


Christ  liv-eth  in 


O 

me 


what   a    sal  -  va  -  tion  this,  That  Christ  liv  -  eth   in  me? 
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No.  296.  Wt  fate  Jfdt  %  f  0»e  of  Jfsus. 

'V  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love." — Jer.  31  :  3. 
Rev.  J.  P.  Hutchinson.   Arr.  by  E.  N.  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


1.  We  have  felt  the  love  of     Je  -  sus    In    our  hearts  with  rap-ture  glow ; 

2.  Chos-en    not  for  our  de  -  serv-ings,  But  that  God  His  grace  might  show; 

3.  Will  He  leave  when  care  en-croach-es?  When  we're  tempted  will  He  go? 


Will  that  love  for-sake  and  leave  us  ?  Nev-  er,  no  ! 
For  our  fail-ures  will  He  leave  us?  Nev- er,  no! 
When  the  last  dread  hour  ap-proach-es?  Nev-  er,    no  ! 


y 

Oh,  nev-er,  no !  a 

Oh,  nev-er,  no!  8 

Oh,  nev-er.  no !  2 


If  on  beds  of  pain  we 
Tis  in  Christ  the  Fa-ther 
And  when  safe  -  ly  home  in 


 &  


languish,  Earthly  friends  may  light-ly  go, 
sees  us,  To  His  Son  the  love  doth  flow 
glo-  ry,  When  sad  tears  no  long-er  flow, 


sr.,  r •  g= 
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F 

Will  He  leave  us  in 


our    anguish  ?  Nev-er,    no  !  Oh,  nev- er, 
Will  He  turn    a -way  from   Je  -  sus?  Nev-er,    no!  Oh,  nev 
Can  we    e'er  for- get   the    sto-ry?  Nev-er, 


er, 

no !  Oh,  nev-er, 


no ! 
no ! 
no ! 


No.  297.  ma\  pett  (ferfr  #%jr 


R.  L. 


'A?         we  ever  be  with  the  Lord  "—i  Thess.  4 :  17. 


Robert  Lowry. 


SB 


1.  Soon  will  come  the  set -ting  sun,  When  our  work  will  all    be   done,  * 

2.  Deep  the    shad-ows  in    the  vale,  Fierce  the  howl-ing   of  the  gale,'  £ 

3.  Flood  the  heart  with  part-ing  tears,  Frost  the  head  with  pass-ing  years, 
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Wll  JHcrt  (£acl)  ©tl)cr  tljerr. 


And  the  wea  -  ry  heart  at  last  be 


still ;  But  the  Lord  with  gen-tle  cry, 
Long  and  dark  the  storm  a-round  our  door  ;  But  the  Lord  will  make  a  way 
Let    the  days   of  earth  be  fill'd  with  care;  But  the  Lord  at  length  will  come 


Will    a-wakeusby   and  by,  And  we'll  meet  a -gain   on  Zi-on's  hill. 
To    the  shin-ing  realms  of  day,  With  the  shad-ow  and  the  storm  no  more. 
Tn    His  love  to  take  us  home,  And  we'll  nev  -  er  know  a  sor-row  there' 


Chorus.    .         .  . 


Chorus. 


meet  each  oth 


er  there,  Yes,  we' 


there;  We'll  meet  each  oth  -  er  there,  Yes,  we'll  meet  each  oth  -  er  there, 


38= 


And  His 


glo. 
glo 


m 


and 


His 
4fc 


glo 


we      shall  share. 
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No.  298. 


Wm.  B.  Tappan. 

P 


Stiimigjjt/ 

"It  is  finished.'1'* — John  19:  30. 


Virgil  C.  Taylor. 


1.  Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow,  The  star  is  dimm'd  that  late-ly  shone, 

2.  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  remov'd,  The  Sav-iour  wrestles  lone  with  fears; 

3.  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  oth-ers'  guilt,  The  Man  of   sor-row  weeps  in  blood; 

 ,  i   j  ,  1   J  ,    ...  ,Jt-  ft»  * 


'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar-den  now  The  suff-'ring  Sav-iour  prays  a^lone. 
Ev'n  that  dis  -  ci-ple  whom  He  lov'd  Heeds  not  His  Mas-ter's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt,  Is    not  for  -  sak  -  en  by    his  God. 

      jl-  A  I 


No.  299.    |Uesst&  Sabicwr,  €btx  Ifcaxer. 

"  Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."" — Eph.  2  :  13. 
Furnished  by  Merton  Smith. 

Arr.  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,    ev  -  er   near-er,    I    am    draw-ing    to  Thy  feet; 

2.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,     I  would  nev-er,  Nev  -  er  more  Thy  love  re  -  ject ; 

3.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  draw  me  near-er,  Ev  -  er    near-er     to    Thy  heart, 

4.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  let   me    lin  -  ger  Ev  -  er    near  Thy  pre-cious  feet, 


— 


1 — r 


Thou hast  borne  my  ev  -  ery  sor-row,    I     am  made    in  Thee  complete ; 

At  Thy  feet    I    learn  the  les  -son  How  Thine  im  -  age     to     re -fleet; 
When  I'm  wea-ry,  heav-y    la  -  den,  And    I     feel    the  temp-ter's  dart ; 
Till    I     hear  that  welcome  summons,  Come,  thy  lov'd  ones  now  to  greet; 


* — £ — J= 
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For  Thy 
There  I 
Oft  I 
Oh,  the 


love  my  soul  is  yearn-ing,  More  and  more  its  pow'r  lm-part ; 
go  when  all  for -sake  me, When  by  foes      I    am  op-pressed; 
stum-ble,  oft    I     fal  -  ter,   Oft   I'm  toss'd   on  an-gry  seas; 
joy  that  there  a -waits  me  .While  I    hope  and  watch  and  pray  ! 


p 


 h — r 


I  have  heard  Thy  ten-der  plead-ing,  Come  and  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I  hear  Thy  lov'd  voice  say- ing,  Come  to    me,    I'll  give  you  rest. 
But     I  know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me,  Thro'  the  storm,  to  end-less  peace. 
For  the  morn-ing  light    is    dawn-ing,  Of   the  fair     and  end-less  day. 


1.  Look  up!  Look  up  !  ye 

2.  The  gifts  ye  bro't  with 

3.  Re-joice,  the  grave  is 

.1    h  -0- 


wea  -  ry  ones,  Whose  skies  are  veil'd  in  night, 
lov  -  ing  hand  Your  Lord  will  not  dis  -  own; 
o  -  ver-come,And   lo  !    the  an  -  gels  sing; 


For    He  who  knows  the  path  you  tread  Will  yet    re  -  store  the     light ; 
Their  o  -  dors  sweet  to  heav'n  shall  rise  Like   in-cense  'round  His  throne ; 
The    grand-est  tri-umph    ev  -  er  known  Has  come  thro'  Christ  our  King; 

r  r 


Look  up !  and  hail  the  dawn  -  ing  Of  hope's  tri  -  um-phant  morn  -  ing. 
Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  joy's  tran-scen-dent  morn-ing. 
All  heav'n  proclaims  the   dawn  -  ing    Of  love's  all    glo-rious  morn  -  ing. 


j  .  t  *    it    i  \  *X*  » 


Be  -  hold  Him !  be  -  hold  Him  !  Your  Sa  -  viour  lives    to   -  dav 


No.  301.  f  tab  pt,  Safabur. 

"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.n 


Ps.  3x :  3- 


F. 

M.  D. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 

m 

— 2 

•J 
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I 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest  I 

2.  Thou  the  ref  -  uge    of  my 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  till  at 


stray, 
soul., 
last,.. 


.(lest 
.(  of 
.(  till 

£: 

±= 


I   stray,)       Gen  -  tly 
my  soul )      When  life's 
at  last,)      When  the 


lead  me  all  the 
storm-y  bil-lows 
storm  of  life  is 


way  ;..(all  the  way; ) 
roll,  ...  (bil-lows  roll,) 
past,... (life  is  past,) 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy 

I  am  safe  when  Thou  art 

I  shall  reach  the  land  of 
-O-  at- 


1 

tly 


lead  me  all  the  way ; 
-I-  N 


side,..(  by  Thy  side,)      I  would  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide. ...(love  a-bide.) 

nigh,.  (Thou  art  nigh,)    On  Thy  mer-cy   I    re  -  ly  (  I      re  -  ly.) 

day,  (land  of  day,)Where  all  tears  are  wip'd  a  -  way....(  wip'da- way.)  . 
£.  £-  a  ^.  qp;       J  l"  .         *l  $: 


-F-  I  I  I  —J 


>  u  >  u  I 

in  Thy  love  a-  bide. 


safe  when  by  Thy  side 
Chorus.  | 


would 


Lead  me,      lead  me 


42. 

=fc= 


t  1  


Sav-iour,  lead  me,  lest  I 


stray 


S=p=E=£=gE3=3 


Saviour,  lead  me, 


y  *  1 

lest   I  stray; 


*  r    Z  t 

Gen-tly  down  the  stream  of  time,      Lead  me,  Saviour,  all  the  way. 


—  hririr*-^1' 
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stream  of  time, 
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all  the  way. 


No.  302. 


"Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy.'*— Jsa.  55 :  7. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


W.  B.  Collyer,  arr 
jUU,  


III  I 

1.  Re  -  turn !  re  -  turn !  O  wan-d'rer,  now  re  -  turn  !  Re  -  turn  !  re  -  turn ! 

2.  Re  -  turn  !  re  -  turn  !  O  wan-d'rer,  now  re  -  turn  !  Re  -  turn  !  re  -  turn  ! 

3.  Re -turn!  re -turn!  O  wan-d'rer,  now  re -turn!  Re  -  turn  !  re  -  turn  ! 


f-tf« — I- 


And  seek  thy    Fa-ther's  face ;  Those  new  de  -  sires  which  in    thee  burn 
He   hears  thy  hum-ble    sigh;   He     sees  thy  soft-ened  spir  -  it  mourn 
Thy  Sav -  iour  bids  thee  live;   Come  hum-bly    to    His  feet    and  learn 
-J — — r-f2 — , — ft 


m 


mm 
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Were  kin  -  died  by  His  grace,  Were  kin  -  died  by  His  grace 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh,  When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 
How    free  -  ly      He'll  for  -  give,    How   free  -  ly    He'll  for  -  give 


No.  303. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Cwtrerljr  Calling 

"  Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  ye  die."—Ezek.  33 :  11. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


mm 


:3=i 


1.  Turn  thee, O  lost  one,  care-worn  and  wea  -  ry,  Lo !  the  good  Shep-herd  is 

2.  Still  He   is  wait-ing,  why  wilt  thou  per  -  ish,  Tho' thou  hast  wan- d'red  so 

3.  List  to   His  mes-sage,  think  of  His  mer  -  cy !  Sin  -  less,  yet  bear  -  ing  thy 

4.  Come  in  the  old  way,  come  in  the  true  way,  En  -  ter  thro' Je  -  sus  for 


a  .   -m~  -m~ 

:pzz=£— £: 
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s 


*  Li:  i: 

call -ing  to  -  day;  Seek-ing  to  save  thee,  wait-ing  to  cleanse  thee, 
far  from  the  fold?  Yet,  with  His  life-blood,  He  has  re-deem'd  thee, 
sins  on  the  tree;  Per -feet  re-mis-sion,  life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  ' 
He    is    the    Door;     He     is    the  Shep-herd,   ten  -  der  -  ly     call  -  ing] 


£3= 


231 


I 


€eniwln  (Calling. 


Chorus. 


Haste  to    re-ceiveHim,  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 

Wondrous  compas  -  sion  that  can-not  be  told! 

Thro'  His  a  -  tone-ment,  He   of-  fers  to  thee. 

Come  in  thy  weak-ness,  and  wan-der  no  more 


Ten-der  -  ly    call  -  ing, 


is 


pa-tient-ly   call -ing,  Hear  the  good  Shepherd  call-ing  to    thee;   Tender- ly 


-i — *- 


 Li 
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call-mg,  pa-tient-ly   call-ing,  Lov-ing-ly   say '-ing,  "Come  un-to  Me!" 


No.  304.         &earfL  mt>  ©  £flrfr. 

Grace  J.  Frances.     " And  know  my  keart^—Vsa.  139:  23.        Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and   try   this  heart  of   mine,  Search  me,  and 

2.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  sub- due  each  vain  de  -  sire,  And      in  my 

3.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  from  the  dross  of    sin,  Re  -   fine  as 

4.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  let    faith  thro' grace  di  -  vine  Thy  -  self  re- 


prove  if  I  in-deed  am  Thine ;  Test  by  Thy  word,  that  nev  -  er  | 
soul  a  deep-er  love  in  spire;  Hide  Thou  my  life,  that  I,  su-  § 
gold,  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in  ;  Search  Thou  my  tho'ts  whose  springs  Thine^ 
fleet,    in    ev-'ry  act   of   mine,    Till      at  Thy  call        my  wait -ing  g- 

— m. 


i — r 


mm 
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changed  can  be,  My  strength  of  hope  and  liv  -  ing  faith  in  Thee, 
preme-ly    blest,  Be  -  neath  Thy  wings  in  per  -  feet  peace  may  rest, 
eyes    can  see,  From  se  -  cret  faults,  O  Sav-iour,cleanse  Thou  me. 
soul    shall  rise,  Caught  up  with  joy     to  meet  Thee  in    the  skies. 
  I7*-  ^ 


No.  305. 


G.  M.J. 


"  The  spirit  and  the  bride  say  come." — Rev.  22  :  17. 

James  McGranahan. 


mm 


1.  Hear  the  bless-ed  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Come, come, come ;  To    the  fount- ain 

2.  'Tis    the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say  -  ing,  Come, come, come ;  Now  His  blest  com- 

3.  'Tis    the  Ho-lySpir-it  call  -  ing,  Come, come, come ;  Ere   the  shades  of 

4.  Lo!    the  Spir-it  and  the  Bride  say,  Come, come.come ;  And  let  him  that 

k  i'icV;.>  :  >  >  r  ii-Vi 


of  sal-va  -  tion,  Come, come, come;  Healing  streams  are  flowing  still;  Welcome, 
mando-bey-ing,  Come, come.come;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev-'ry  ill;  Welcome, 
death  be  fall  -  ing,  Come, come.come;  He  the  heart  with  peace  will  fill ;  Welcome, 
hear-eth  now  say,  Come, come, come;  And  let  him  that  is    a -thirst  Come, and 


I         k»    K  W 

"  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will;  Let  him  take  the     wa-ter  of  life     free  -  ly. 


take   the    wa-ter  of  life  free 


ly;    Let  him  take,  

Let  him 

JL  *,  ^ 


take, 


it — 1  1  I     ==fcz  — k 


let  him  take,....   Let  him  take  the    wa-ter  of  life  free  - 

let  him  take, 
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No.  306. 


M.  Frasbr. 


u  Where  1  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."— J  no.  14  :  3. 
IS 


M.  A.  Sea. 


1.  Safe  up- on  the  heav'nly  shore,  Done  with  pain  for- ev  -  er- more,  Wea 

2.  Storms  shall  never  reach  us  there, No  more  sor  -  row,  pain  or   care,  No  more  "1 

3.  Safe  up -on  the  heav'nly  shore,  Done  with  sin    for- ev  -  er  -  more,  Wea  -  ri-  § 


ness  and  weakness  o'er,  Up-  yon  -  der;  O  the  calm  and  qui  -  et  rest  | 
cross  for  us  to  bear,  Up  yon  -  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suf  -  fered  loss,  & 
ness  and  weakness  o'er,  Up    yon  -  der;  Nev-er  more  to  know  a     fear,'  o 


On     the    loving  Saviour's  breast;  It    is    better  than  earth's  best,  Up  yon  -  der.  \ 

Crowns  for  them  that  bore  the  cross,  And  a  calm  for  hearts  that  toss,  Up  yon  -  der.  I 

Nev  -  er  -  more  to  shed  a    tear,  Better  far  than  ev  -  er  here,  Up  yon  -  der.  * 

— r-F^==)g=tt=>g=:£rf:=r=g=  • 


No.  307.        |n  fjeafrwdj  fasten 

"Zfe  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures." — Ps.  23:  2. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Whitaker.  Geo  F  Root 

1.  In     the  heav'n-ly  past-ures  fair,  'Neath  the   ten  -  der  Shepherd's  care,  ^ 

2.  Far  from   all    the  noise  and  strife  That   dis  -  turb  our  dai  -  ly    life,  % 

3.  O     how  good  and  true  and  kind,  Seek- ing  His  stray  sheep  to  find,  r 


= 

 *  f 

|— »—  »  

— H*nh 

k  i 

5- 
> 

N 

#T  i 

r 

a"i  1 — 3  1 

;r  4 

Let  us  rest  be  -  side  the  liv  -  ing  stream  to  -'  day ;  Calm  -  ly  ca 
Let  us  pause  a  -  while  in  si  -  lence  and  a  -  dore ;  Then  the  f 
If      they  wan  -  der    in  -   to    dan  -  ger  from  His    side ;     Ev  -   er  g. 


Jn  ^eooenli)  future*. 


k  k 

there  in  peace  re-cline,  Drink-ing    in     the  truth    di  -  vine,  As 

sound  of    His  dear  voice  Will  our  wait  -  ing  souls    re-joice,  As 

close  -  ly    may  we  tread  Where  His  ho  -  ly    feet   have  led,  So 


His 
He 
at 


k     0    k     5    "       k  3 


lov  -  ing  call 
nam  -  eth  us 
last    with  Him 


we  now  with  joy 
His  own  for  ev 
in  heav'n  we  may 


o  -  bey  ( with  joy 
er  -  more  (  for  -  ev  - 
a  -  bide  ( we  may 


o  -  bey.) 
er  -  more.) 
a  -  bide.) 


Chorus. 


:3=a: 


Glorious  stream  of  life  e-  ter-nal,  Beauteous  fields  of  living  green  (living  green, ) 
-  .  -    _  i      N     ft  I 


Tho'  re-vealed  with- in    the  word    Of    our  Shep-herd  and   our  Lord, 

r.  & 


f 

— i — 

 ^_qsr=^  

By  t 

he 

\      y>    $  \ 

pure    in  heart    a  -  lone  can  they    be  seen  (ev  -  er  seen.) 

k 

ts    0  b — ifc=s 

1 
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No.  308.  |m  <$0mg  Jptomt. 

"In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — Jno.  14:  2. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  Miller. 


— A  r~ 1  

d— =r=fc=J 

3=3=  =fe=s 

=5 

1  9 — J— 

>  •  T  *-| 



M 

It's  glitt'ringtow'rsthe  sun  out-shine  ;  That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be 


mine. 


Cho  f  I'mgo-ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go-inghome  to 
'  j  To  die  no  more,  to  die   no  more,  I'm  go-inghome  to 
<z..         j*..  .0l  _c. 


Hi 


die  no  more ! 
die  no  more ! 


tz—ft—^z 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow ; 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


No.  309. 


Saftsfuir. 


"/ shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  wake  with  thy  likeness." — Ps.  17  :  15. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  Geo_  C  StEBBINS. 

-I  * — ft — I  


s — 

shall  wake   in    that  fair  morn  of  morns,  Aft  -  er  whose  dawn-ing 
shall  see    Thy   glo-ry  face  to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 
I    shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  loved, Clasp  .in    my  arms  the 
I    shall  gaze  up  -  on   the  face  of  Him  Who  died  for    me,  with 
N      St     I  -J* 


nev  -  er  night  re-turns,  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry  day  e  -  ter  -  nal  burns, 
wilt  Thy  child  embrace.WhenThoushalt  o  -  pen  all  Thy  store  of  grace, 
4ear  ones  long  removed,  And  find  how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to  me  hastprov'd 
eyes  no  long  -  er  dim,  And  praise  Him  with   the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hymn, 


|SE£EE* 


-3  "3^ -::r?:3 


I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  be  sat 


Refrain. 


-  is -fied. 


m 


shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  g» 
I  shall  be 


— t 

m  . 

rf:         »•          -*  •  « 

*  ! 

4 — U— 

 *  c — - 


I  shall  be  sat 

I    shall  be 


fied, 


When        I     shall  wake  in 
When  I  shall 


 1  ^  ■  

— r-J^^  ->  -NT-I   

-:-  S  i  *    *    J          $  • 

that 


fair  morn  of    morns ;     I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,    I  shall  be 

I   shall  be  I   shall  be 


rJ      t*  - 

is -fled,    When      I  shall  wake  in     that  fair  morn  of  morns 
When  I  shall 


W — — t?- 


t==t 


No.  310. 


"I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand."— Isa.  41 :  13. 
Julia  Sterling.  Ira  d.  Sankey. 


1.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Choose  Thou  my  way ;  "Not     as  I 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me— Lord,    I     am  Thine  ;    Fill    with  Thy 

3.  Take  Thou  my  hand, and  lead  me,  Lord,  as     I      go;       In   -  to  Thy 

I      !  I 


LC  m  »   L  *  »  «  3 


will,"0  Fa-ther,  Teach  me  to  say;  What  though  the  storms  may  gath-er? 
Ho  -  lySpir-it      This  heart  of  'mine;  Then    in     the  hour  of     tri  -  al 


1 

*  

1= 

-1 — r  t — r 

H  1 

— ij= 

Thouknowest  best;     Safe  in  Thy    ho -ly  keeping,  There  would  I  rest. 
Strong  shall  I      be—    Read-y    to     do,  or   suf-fer,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 
Shel  -  ter  Thou  me  ;     Keep  me,  O     Father,  keep  me, Close,  close  to  Thee. 


r-f2  d  » 


-Al-d- 
s-*-Tpk< 


No.  311.  Watting  at  %  §oox. 

"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself. — John  i< 
Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner. 


O'Kane. 


1.  I       am  wait-ing    for     the  Mas-ter, 

2.  Many  a    wea-ry    path   I've  traveled, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  friends  that  trav  -  eled  with  me 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grim-  age   was  short-er, 


Who  will  bid    me  rise  and  come 
In      the  dark  -  est  storm  and  strife, 
Reached  that  portal  long  a  -  go ; 
And  their  triumphs  soon-  er    won : 
ft-^—ft — »  m 


1o     the  glo  -  ry     of     His  presence, 
Bear- ing  many  a    heav  -  y     bur-den ,- 
One    by  one  they  left     me  bat-tling 
Oh,    how  lov  -  ing  -  ly  they'll  greet  me 


ll 


~4- 


To  the  glad-ness  of  His  home, 
Oft -en  strug-gling  for  my  life. 
With  the  dark  and  craft  -  y  foe. 
When  the  toils  of   life  are  done. 


Stir* 

• 

*- 

— 

u  5  r 

r — r    *  L-**— ^ 

1 

> 

V 

L-r — u 

Chorus. 


They  are  watch  -  -  ing  at  the  port-al, 
They  are  watching.they  are  watching  at  the  port-al, 


They  are  wait  - 
They  are  waiting,  they  are 


com -ing, 
com -ing, 

•:  t 


All    the     loved   ones  gone  be  -  fore. 

.1    the  loved  ones,  all  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 


No.  313 


Cfrfjr  Crarififir  jpm. 

and 1  parted  his  garments ." — Matt.  27:  35. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 

Reverently. 

.  i-n 

1.  From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home  .Walking  His  dear  form  be  -  side,  We  to 

2.  Scorn- ful  words  the   sol -diers  fling;  Wicked  rul  -  ers  Him  de  ^ride,  Say- ing, 

3.  Wondrous  love  for    sin  -  ful  men,  Of    the  sin  -  less  One  that  died!  May  we 


pzg-i-g-rg— 

_L1 

*    £  t 

38 

'  1  til  j  j  i J.  J  j  a 


Chorus. 


Calvary's  mount  have  come.Where  our  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  i 
If    Thou  be    the  King,  Save  Thy-self,  Thou  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  \  Sweet  tones  of 
wound  Thee  not  a  -  gain,   Thou,  O  Christ,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  J 

a  m  


love  come  down  the  a-ges  through:  Fa-ther,  forgive, they  know  not  what  they  do 


i — r 


m 


f.  $2 

fr=fa£ —  U  ' 


I  i 


m 


No.  313. 


f  ass  it  #n. 


''Preach  the  word;  be  instant  in  season,  out  of  season."— 2  Tim.  4 :  2. 
M.  Fraser  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Pass  a -  long    the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come; 

2.  Pass  a  -  long    the  cup    of   com-  fort  That  the  Lord  has  giv  -  en    you ; 

3.  Pass  a -long  each  boon  and  bless-ing  That  may  come   to  you  through  life ; 

4.  Pass  a  -  long  the  watchword,  "Courage;  "Soon  the  dark-ness  will  be  o'er- 
L^*A  J     J^r-fr  *              *       N       ^       ^       ^     *  •    «  *   '      ♦      .  ' 


f — k — 


:3=  =^=d±c^=g-zr==f- 


Pass  it  on, 


pass  it    on,                    Pass  a  -  long  the  lov-ing 
J  Oth-er  wea  -  ry,  troubled 
.                                               j  You  may  help  the  wea-ry- 
Pass  it   on,            *       pass  it  on,  1  See,  al- read- y  dawn  is 
 ^_  h  N 


3=3=3= 


mes-sage  Un  -  to  ev  - 'ry  thirsty  one;  Pass  it 
spir  -  its  Need  to  taste  its  sweetness  too  ;  Pass  it 
heart-  ed    Who  are  faint  a  -  mid  the  strife ;  Pass  it 


pass  it  on. 
pass  it  on. 
pass  it  on. 


breaking    On    the  bright  ce  -  les-tial shore ;  Pass  it    on!!!!!.'!.'!!  pass  it 


239 


IT 


Pass   a  -  long   the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Pass    a  -  long  the  word  of  God, 


s 

3 

5 — n 

Un  -  til  ev  -  'rv  tribe  and  nation  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Shall  have 


m  


"  »  '  U  5  U  U  I 

::e Shall  have  heard.  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

of  Christ  the  Lord,  of  Christ  the  Lord, 


^    *    i  — * — j  f"    I  J" 


No.  314. 


fHort  of  fcsus. 


"Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  ■  mtoytm  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord." — 2  Peter  1 :  2. 
Fraser.  If.  A.  Sea. 


s 

^  -. 

1  

1  

— — ■ 

0 

•  * 

— 

«-= 
3 

1.  More  of  Je  -  sus.  More  of  Je  -  sus.  'Tis    the  Christian's  yearning  cry;  f* 

2.  More  of   je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus.  While  I    tread  earth's  wea-ry  ways;  ^ 

3.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O       to    feel  His  love  each  hour !  2 

4.  More  of    je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  In      my  weak-ness  and  my  pain ;  g 

5.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  Sore  -  ly     do     I     need  His  grace ;  2 

INS  -  -m-         I  E 


More  of 

More  of 

More  of 

More  of 


sus.  More  of 

sus.  More  of 

sus,  More  of 

sus.  More  of 


More  of  Je  -  sus,  Bless  -  ed  Je- 


sus, On  -  lv  He    can    sat  -  is  -  fy.  ^ 

sus,  Till    inHeav'nl    hymn  His  praise,  = 

sus,  O       to    re  -  al  -  ize   His  power!  £ 

sus,  He    can  turn  my    loss    to    gain.  ~ 

sus.  When  shall  I     be  -  hold  His  face?  2 


No.  315. 


onirrous  Cross. 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Gal.  6 :  14. 


Isaac  Watts,  arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


_  P  P 

When  I  sur-vey  

For  -  bid    it,  Lord,... 


rrrr 


the  wondrous  cross   On  which  the 

that    I  should  boast,   Save  in  the 

See,  from  His  head   His  hands, His  feet,   Sor-row  and 

Were  all  the  realm   of    na  -  ture  mine,   That  were  a 


1.  When  I  sur-vey 


the  wondrous  cross. 


Prince   of  glo  -  ry    died   My  rich -est  gain  

death                  of  Christ, my  Lord;   All  earth-ly  things.., 

love   flow  min-gled  down  ;   Did  e'er  such  love  

gift                    by    far  too  small;   A    love  so  great.... 


hich  the  Pr 


On  which  the  Prince 


of  glo-  ry  died, 


My  richest  gain 


3: 


Tmrnnr- —  

I   count  but  loss   And  pour  con-tempt   on  all    my  pride. 

that  charm  me  most,   I      sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to   His  blood. 

and  sor-row  meet   Or  thorns  compose   so  rich  a  crown? 

and    so    di-vine,   Demands  my  soul,   my  life,  my  all. 


Chorus.  f> 


I  count  but  loss 
I  is 


g— m-~m— m— T=r— r— f-rig  •-„ 


And  pour  contempt 


O  wondrous  cross  where  Je-sus  died,  And  for  my  sins    was  cru-ci-fied; 

J   .T!  Og  ^  4   ,0  •    m   rf5)^#_-fL_^_z_#_r(2- 


-J_|  _h  «M=5— JtHg  fe: 
-g         g  JT* — — 


My  longing  eyes  look  up 


to  Thee,  Thou  blessed  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry. 
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No.  316. 

Mrs.  C.  Warren. 


"God  is  our  refuge  and  strength." — Ps.  46 :  i. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


§B=3t 


4* 


E3z 


11 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  Ref  -  uge 
Tho' clouds  may  rise,  tho' 
No  power  on  earth,  or 
Not  death  it 


of     the  soul, 
tem-  pests  rage, 
power  be  -  low, 
self,   that  last  dread  foe, 


To  Thy  dear  arms  I  flee ;  | 
Thou  wilt  my  shel  -  ter  be,  <£• 
Can  tear  me  from  Thy  side,  ~ 
Can  hold  me  with    his  chain ;  § 

a 


^f.  *  

1              K    1  n 

*  •  - 

■ 

.  r_._p  fr-TtTT- 

— ^ — . — . — — 

is  " ,  - 

From  Sa-tan's   wiles,  from  self   and  sin, 

While  with  a     stead-fast    heart  and  true, 

If    'neathThy  shel-t'ring  wings  of  love, 

Thro'  Christ.who  conquered  Death,  I  rise, 


I         I       I  C*" 

O      make  and  keep 
My    trust    is  stayed 
Dear  Ref  -  uge,  I 
And  life      e  -  ter  - 
J^J  _K  ! 


me  free, 
on  Thee, 
a  -  bide, 
nal  gain. 


No.  317.      |n  gU  g«  s^all  jrab*  f  raa. 

"In  me  ye  might  have  peace" — John  16 :  33. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  J.  H.  Tenney, 

— r  1  r-— .  -k  la^-- P^- 


1.  In     times    of  sor-row,God  is    near,  His     vig  -  ils  nev  -  er  cease,- 

2.  Tho'  long  andwea-ry    is     the  night,  And  morn  brings  no     re  -  lief, 

3.  His    love    we  may  not  un  -  der- stand,  While  tri  -  als   here  in  -  crease, 

4.  Soon  shall  our  eyes  the  land  be  -  hold  Where  pain  and  care  shall  cease; 

*       »  •  >"3-  JT3- 


His 
Yet 
But 
Till 


ten  -  der,  lov  -  ing  voice  I  hear, 
faith  the  prom-ise  still  be-lieves, 
yet  we  know  His  word  is  sure, 
then  we'll  trust  the  prom-ise  sweet, 


in 


E=j==E=EEE 


Me 
Me 
Me 
Me 

:£= 


ye  shall  have  peace, 
ye  shall  have  peace, 
ye  shall  have  peace, 
ye  shall  have  peace. 


Chorus. 
— I — . — I- 


boon 


of  heav'n ! 


That 


O    bless    -    -    ed  peace !  sweet 
O  blessed  peace!  O  blessed  peace!  sweetboon  of  heav'n!  sweet  boon  ofheav 'n!  That 


242 


bids  our  trouble  cease;  O  precious  word, divinely  giv'n,"  In  Me  ye  shall  have  peace 

;rrrrf:frffr[-yrfiffr 


No.  318. 


&  SflMer  of  %  Crass. 

'  A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2:  3. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Am     I  a      sol-dier  of    the  cross— A       fol-lower  of    the  Lamb? 

2.  Must   I  be     car-ried  to    the  skies,   On    flow-ery  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no    foes  for  me    to    face?   Must    I    not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Since  I  must  fight  if     I  would  reign,  In  -  crease  my  cour- age,  Lord ! 


And   shall    I     fear   to  own  His  cause,  Or   blush  to  speak  His  name  > 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win   the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood -y  seas?' 

Is       this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To    help    me    on     to   God  ? 

m     bear  the    toil,    en-dure  the  pain,  Sup- port  -  ed    by    Thy  word. 


In   the     nameT.....r...."P     of  Christ  the  Kin£  "  Who  hath 

Ir|%  the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 


J — J  1  i- 


i  {Jit* 


purchas'd  life  for  me.Thro'  grace     1  win  the  promis'd  crown,  What-e'er  my  cross  may  be. 


No.  319. 

Wm.  Young 


pg  (Sotr  mtir  mg  %ll 

1 Behold,  God  is  mine  helper— Vs.  54: 


J.  R.  Murray. 


cares     can  o'er-whelm  me,  no    ter  -  rors  ap 
strength  when  I     suf  -  fer,   my  hope  when  I 
joy       will     I     an  -  swer  Thy  mer  -  ci  -  ful 


pall; 
fall; 
call, 


TKe  wiles  and  the 
My  com  -  fort  and 
And  quit    this  poor 


m 


mm 


— 


-9-                "  ~       •       ♦  U> 

snares  of  the  world  will  but  ren  -  der  More  live  -  ly    my  hope  in  my 

joy       in  this  land    of  the  stran  -  ger,  My  treas-ure,  my  glo  -  ry,  my 

earth  but  to 


 4* — 
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My  God,  my  all 


My  treas-ure,  my  glo  -  ry,  My  God  and  my  all. 


No.  320. 

Words  arr. 


0  I  fob*  iff  Calh  foit^r  |m». 

"Z**      talk  with  thee."—]eT.  12  :  1. 


T  _j 


3 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
I  h 


(Cf     I    love    to  talk  with  Je  -  sus,    for  it  smooths  the  rug- ged  road; 
jAnd  it  seems  to  help  me   on -ward,  when  I   faint  be  -  neath  my  load ; 
f  Oft    I    tell  Him  I     am  wea  -  ry,  and 
\  That  I'm  dai  -  ly,  hour-ly,  long-ing  to 

m 


I  fain  would  be  at  rest; 
re -pose  up  -  on  His  breast; 


©  %  £ovt  to  €alk  tt)itfj  J<0U0. 


mm 


When  my  heart  iscrush'dwithsor-row,  and  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
And   He    an-swersme    so  kind-ly,     in  the  tend'rest  tones  of  love, 


• 

m  

v  

K*  if— 

There  is  nought  can  yield  me  com  -  fort 
"  I     am  com  -  ing  soon  to   take  thee 


like  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Him. 
to   Myhap-py  home  a-bove." 


11 


=3 


3  Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far  off  distant  clime, 
Yet  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  with  me  all  the  time ; 

And  the  more  I  come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more  and  more. 

4  So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord's  appointed  time, 

And  along  the  upward  pathway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb ; 
Soon  within  my  Father's  dwelling,  where  the  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 


No.  321. 


>rag  vmta  %  %axts. 


"Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness." — Ps.  30:  4. 
J.  H.  Tohnston^  _  i  James  McGranahan. 

>  s  1  1  N 


"Sing    un-to  the  Lord,  O 


tern 


ye    saints  of   His,  sing, 


sing, 


t==£ 


mm 


Sing   un-to  the  Lord,  And    at  the  remembrance  of 


His    ho  -  li  -  ness, 
-m- 


mm 


EES 


O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 


(1.  O 

"\  2.  Tr 
1 3-  Le 


Lord,  Thy  lov  -  ing  "kind  -  ness  Doth 
Thy  goodness  we    re-mem-ber,  We 
Let  saints  re-count  His  mer-  cies,  And 

tJlir-JL—'Tt       "  *  ~  * 


t»  c~~g~ 


m 
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£infl  unto  tljt  £ott>. 
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com  -  pass  all  our  ways,  And  "  Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,"  Thro'  all  the 
praise  Thy  ho  -  li  -  ness,  We  look  to  Thee,  O  Sav-iour,  To  save,  and 
fill    His  courts  with  praise;  Let    all  who  know  His  goodness,  Their  hal  -  le- 


m 


EE 


pass  -  ing  days ;  To  Thee,  O  great  Je 


vah,  In  "  time  of  need"  we  cry ; 


heal,  and  bless  ; 'Tis  by  Thylov-ing    fa  -  vor  Thy  trusting  children  stand 


fz  *z    42..     m  ^ 
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And  all  who  call  up  -  on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev  -  er  nigh. 
Up  -  held,  and  kept,  and  guid  -  ed ;  By  Thy  pro  -  tect  -  ing  hand. 
With  God  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,      The    glo  -  rious  Three  in  One. 


No.  322. 


E.  B. 


|  brait  for  tyn,  #  f  orb. 

"My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord." — Ps.  130:  8. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


I. 

I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

O 

2. 

I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

O 

3- 

wait 

for  Thee, 

O 

4- 

wait 

for  Thee, 

O 

5- 

I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

O 

Lord !  Thy  glo  -  rious  face  to 

Lord!  Be  -  fore    Thy  feet  to 

Lord!  Thy  lov  -  ing  hand  to 

Lord !  Thy  rap  -  ture  deep  to 

Lord!  But  for      a     lit  -  tie 


see, 
fall, 
feel, 
know, 
while ; 


That  ho  -  ly    face  that  once  was  marred  Was  marred  O  Lord  for  me. 
To     wor  -  ship  low  -  ly      and     a  -  dore  My  Sav  -  iour,  all     in  all. 
Whose  ten  -  der  touch  can     e  -  ven  now  The  wounded    spir  -  it  heal. 
Of      liv  -  ing  ev  -  er  -  more  with  Thee  Love  can  -  not  more  be  -  stow. 
This  night  my  long -ing,   eyes  may  meet  Thy  joy  -  ful   wel  -  come  smile. 
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No.  323. 


&{te  Ittani)  gtansions. 


"Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled." — John  14:  1. 


Charles  Bruce. 

fa 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


^  * 


ill 
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1.  How  oft  our  souls  are  lift  -  ed    up,  When  clouds  are  dark  and  drear, 

2.  How  oft  a  -  mid    our  dai  -  ly    toil,  With  anx-ious  care  oppressed, 

3.  O       may  our  faith    in  Him  be  strong, Who  feels  our  ev   -  'ry  care, 

4.  Then  let  us    work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Re  -  ly  -  ing  on  the  love 

Jr  J  M        I      *       I        I       \r~  I  I 


1         1         \r~  1  j 
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For  Je  -  sus  comes,  and  kind  -  ly  speaks  These  lov  -  ing    words  of  cheer. 
We  hear    a  -  gain    the    pre-cious  word  That   tells   of     joy     and  rest. 
And  will    for    us,     as     He   hath  said,  A       place  in    heaven  pre-pare. 
Of    Him  who  now  pre  -  pares  a    place  For     us      in    heaven  a  -  bove. 


 1  txz  t_l_^.'L_ — tZ 


Chorus. 


John  14 :  2. 


In     my    Fa  -  ther's  house  are  ma 

#  m-r-m^- — m  *  *  


ny  man  -  sions ; 

— =- 


if 


11 


-!  1  
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were     not     so       I    would  have  told    you;       In     my     Fa  -  ther's 


house  are  ma  -  ny  man-sions 


go  to  pre-pare  a  place  for  you." 
m — 
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No.  324.         W&t  toattfo  m  ftfnts. 

"Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus." — John  12  :  21. 


F.  Mendelssohn,  art. 


1.  We  would  see  Je 

2.  We  would  see  Je 

3.  We  would  see  Je 

4.  We  would  see  Je 


sus — for  the  shad-ows  length-en  A  -  cross  this 
sus — the  great  Rock-foun-da  -  tion,  Where-on  our 
sus — oth  -  er  lights  are  pal  -  ing,  Which  for  long 
sus — this   is     all  we're  need- ing,  Strength,  joy,  and 

-t  £  *  m    1  P  &  r-<2  =fl 


lit  -  tie  land-scape  of  our  life ;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  our  weak 
feet  were  set  with  sov-' reign  grace  ;  Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their 
years  we  have  re-joiced  to  see;  The  bless-ings  of  our  pil-  grim- 
will  -  ing  -  ness  come  with  the  sight ;  We  would  see   Je  -  sus,  dy  -  ing, 

-a- 


«7  ~m 
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ag  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  Can  thence  re  -  move  us,  if  we  see  His  face, 
age  are  fail  -  ing:  We  would  not  mourn  them, for  we  go  to  Thee, 
ris  -  en,  plead -ing:  Then  wel-come,  dav !  and  fare- well,  mor  -  tal  night! 


No.  325. 


Dr.  Horatius  Bokar. 
Moderate)., 

± 


"  Watch  and  pray." — Mark.  13:  33. 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  Pray,brethren,pray!The  sands  are  falling; Pray  ,brethren,pray!  God's  voice  is  calling, 

2.  Praise,brethren,praise!The  skies  are  rending; Praise,brethren,praise!  The  fight  is  ending.  % 

3.  Watch,brethren,watch!  The  years  are  dying;  Watch,brethren,watch!  Old  time  is  flying!  j 

4.  Look,brethren,look!The  day  is  breaking;  Hark.brethren,  hark!  The  dead  are  waking:' 


Yon  tur  -  ret  strikes  thedv  -  ing  chime;We  kneel  up-on  the  verge  of  time 
Be -hold,  the  glo  -  ry  draw-eth  near, The  King  Him-self  will  soon  ap-  pear 
Watch  as  men  watch  the  parting  breath,  Watch  as  men  watch  for  life  or  death 
With  gird-ed  loins    all  read-v  stand;  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  is     at  hand 


No.  326.  §oam  pen  in  tytuft  %  for*. 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associations  of  the  World. 
Robert  Weidensall.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


fcl! 


dore 
clare 


1.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Lord, Own  Him  your  Saviour  God, His  name  a 

2.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Lord,  Be  might-y    in  His  word,  Its  truths  de  • 

3.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  King,  Your  grateful  tribute  bring,  Of  love  and  praise 

4.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Friend, On  Him  all  hopes  depend,  Of  true  re_^ 

—     —  1  p  -|»—  


lief; 


For  by   His  wond'rous  sac  -  ri-fice,    He  paid  the  great  re-demption  price, 
And  seek  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it'spow'r,  By  faith  and  per  -  se  -  ver-ingpray'r, 
U  -  nit  -  ed    in    His    roy  -  al  name.With  loy-al  hearts  His  words  proclaim, 
soul  youmeet,  His  gracious,  lov-ing  \  — 


-e—m- 


1  1        -  .  1 

That  all  might  have  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  That  come  to  God  thro'  Him. 
That  ye  may  wit  -  ness  a  -  ny-where,  That  sin  -  ful  men  are  found. 
Throughout  the  world  to  all  Young  Men,  "  Ye  must  be  born  a- gain." 
"Come  un  -  to    me,"  with  love  . re  -  peat,  "And  I   will^give  you  rest." 


5  Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 
The  world  before  you  lies, 
Enslaved  in  sin ; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 
To  save  lost  men  in  every  land, 
At  any  sacrifice. 


6  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 
In  Him  we  all  are  one ; 
For  this  He  prayed ; 
Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 
249   


No.  327.        Coming  $omt  Ctf-nig(ft. 

"Him  that  eometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  cut." — John  6  ;  37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Robert  Lowrv. 


5_= 


3B 


Pi 


1.  We  are    com-ing  home  to    Je-sus,  We  have  heard  His  wel-come  voice; 

2.  We  are    com-ing  home  to    Je-sus,  For  He     died  that  we  might  live; 

3.  We  are    com-ing  home  to    Je-sus,  By    the    cross,  our   on  -  ly  way; 


We  are    trust -ing  in    His  good-ness,  In    His    mer  -  cy    we  re-joice. 
He     is      will -ing    to    re-ceive  us,  He     is     wait  -  ing    to     for-give.  "3 
There  He    fin-ished  our  re-demp-tion,  And  we    can    no    more  de-lay.  § 


m 


Refrain. 
Pi- 


I  * 


4 


•i 


We  are    com  -  ing 


1  g 

home,  we    are    com  -  ing  home,    We    are  » 

5....*      v  .:>^_.fe.j:  p=t__;:kq  f 


com-ing,  com-ing 


r*  i  ?  » *  1 


com-ing,  com-ing 


B3 


"    coming  from  the  darkness  to  the  light; 
-F-  -F-  -  #-  •  #-  #-  ■  #■  4t 


We  are  com-ing 


home, 


light,  to  the  light ; 


coming,  coming 
 1  


^8 


We  are    com  -  ing 


s  a* — ^_n_* — * 


home,  We  are  com-inj 


home    to  -  night. 


com-ing,  com-mg 


com-ing,  com-ing 


No.  328.   %t  Gbm,  m  %  g»tm  faras  SA. 


"He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing? 
Re^t.  Henry  Twells. 
4-r-L 


Luke  9  :  ix. 

Timothy  B.  Mason. 


1.  At     e  -  ven,  ere    the   sun  was  set,  The  sick,   O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay; 

2.  Once  more  'tis  e  -  ven  -  tide;  and  we,  Oppress'd  with  various  ills,  draw  near; 

3.  O    Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dis-pel ;  For  some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 
1  ~n 
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Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met !  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  a-way  1 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can-not  see  !  We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well,  And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

I- 1  -     -    -    -     *~         ...  .~-m  .„  f  - 


mm 


4  And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 
And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  sin  within. 


I  I 
Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Here  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 


No.  329. 


§Sfstf cjjrap  of  |*sus, 

'As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us." — 2  Cor.  5:  20. 


Moderato. 

m 
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sus  !  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  ear ! 

2.  Be-seech-ing  in  love  for  our  Sa-viour,Un  -  wor-thy  we  pray  in  His  stead 

3.  Beseeching  His  blood-bought,  His  ransom'd,  Your  bodies  to  Him  gladly  yield 

4.  Beseeching  the  saints  to    be    ho  -  ly,  Fill'd  always  with  meekness  and  love 

5.  Be-seech-ing  that  all  for  His  com-ing  Un-shak-en  may  ev  -  er  re-main, 


O    gos-pel  of  grace  and  of  kindness, God's  love  and  compassion  bro't  near ! 
Be-lieve  in  the  word  of  for-give-ness,  Ac  -  cept   of  the  ran-som  He  made. 
That,  in  you,  and  thro'  you,  and  by  you,  His  grace  may  be  ful  -  ly  revealed. 
Like  Je  -  sus  so  gen-tle  and   low  -  ly,  Re  -  flect-ing  the  light  from  a-bove. 
And  stand  with  the  sav'd  and  the  cho-sen,  With  Him  in  His  glo  -  ri-ous  reign. 


U*  >  >  >  > 

Is. the  Spir  -  it  of  Je  -  sus  now  striving?  His  warning.my  brother,  o  -  bey 


^— l>  ■  — .  

Rit. 

_|      |»     ft,  ,  ,n 

■W—h-rr^f 

rr — r      -  ~^ — -r^c 

Re  -  sist  not  His  gracious  be-seech  -  ing,    0  g 

rrieve  not  the  Saviour  a-way. 
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No.  330. 


9*  gill*  for  %\tt. 


The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save." — Matt.  18:  14. 
F.J.  Crosby.  S.  J.  Vail. 


 1  h 

U-i—j-H  1— =t± 

-4-   ,  , 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is  call-ing  !   He     is  draw-ing   ver  -  y  near;  Do  not 
Come,  the  Spir  -  it  still  is  pleading,  Come  to  Him,  the  .meek  and  mild;  He  is 
Art  thou  wait-ing  till  the  morrow  ?  Thoumay'st  nev-er  see  its  light;  Come  at 
an -gels  bear  the  ti-dings   Up-ward  to  the  courts  of  heav'n!  Let  them  w 

42- 


Let  the 


4=-— 


Chorus. 


r- 


hide  thy  deep  e  -  mo-tion,  Do  not  check  that  fall-ing  tear 
wait-ing  now  to  save  you.Wilt  thou  not    be  rec-on- 
once!  ac-cept  His  mer-cy  ;    He    is  waiting— come  to 
sing,  with  ho  -  ly  rap-ture,  O'er  an-oth  -  er  soul  forgiv 


iear. 

ciled?  !  O,  be 
night.  J 
riv'n !  J 


saved, His  ? 
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rit. 


grace    is  free !    O,  be  saved,  He  died  for  thee !  O,  be  saved, He  died  for  thee. 


^1 


No.  331 


have  I  loved  you." — John  15  :  9. 

Hubert  P.  Main. 


"As  the  Father  loved  me, 
Grace  J.  Frances. 


1.  O  Lord,  my  soul  re-joic -eth  in  Thee,  My  fongue  Thy  mercy  is  tell-ing;  a 

2.  I  came  to  Thee  o'er-burden'd  with  care, My  guilt  with  sorrow  con-fess-ing ;  | 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and  ref-uge  di-vine,  My  faith   is    fer-  vent-ly  cling-ing  ;  2. 

4.  I   look  be-yond  this  val-ley  of  tears,  Where  Thou,  a  mansion  pre-par-ing,  g: 


I've  found  Thy  love  so  precious  to  me,  My  heart  with  its  rapture  is  swell-ing. 
'Twas  love, Thy  love, that  banish'd  my  fear  And  gave  me  for  sadness  a  bless-ing. 
And  ev  -  'ry  hour  some  to-ken  of  love  New  joy  to  my  spir-it  is  bring-ing. 
Wilt  call  me  home  for  -  ev  -  erwith  Thee, The  bliss  of  the  glo-ri-fied  shar-ing. 


1 — fc?-f-^r 
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Refrain. 
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Won-derful  love!  O  won-derful  love !  I'll  sing  of  its  ful  -  ness  for  -  ev 
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've  found  the  way  that  lead-eth  a-bove,  The  way  to  the  life  giv-ing  riv  -  er. 
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No.  332. 

"  The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God." — Eph.  6  :  17. 
L.  W.  Munh all.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  E  -   ter  -  nal  life  God's  Word  pro-claims  To    lost    and  dy  -  ing  men ; 

2.  God's  grace  is    in    His    Ho  -  ly    Word;  We  need    it    ev  - 'ry  day; 

3.  By     this  same  Word  we  know  our  work,  And  how    it  should  be  done; 


Fine. 


EE 


By     it       a  -  lone  we  know  the   Lord,  Un  -  seen     by  mor  -  tal  ken. 
In     all    our  con-fiicts  this    the  sword  Our  ev  -  'ry  foe    to    slay.  . 
How  we  should  live,  and  how  thro' grace  The  prom- ised  crown  is  won. 


g  D.S. —  O    may     it   be    our  Strength  and  Sword,  Till 


ly  strife  is  o'er. 


Chorus. 
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-+  — 1 

r  • 

O  bless  -  ed  Word,  O  gra-cious  Word,  We  love  it  more  and  more 
-J-r::t":  "  ♦   r-*-^  ^  _-  i»-r  „■    >  ■ 
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No  333.  #  Com*  to  %  gfcrnfol  Shtium. 

mJ™o"*    "Cm"        ""  a">'  *"  ^--"-Mat..  „ :  a.     Ira  D.  Sakkev. 


O  come  to  the  mer-ci-  ful  Sav-iour  who  calls  you,  6  come  to  the 
_.  O  come  then  to  Je  -  sus  whose  arms  are  ex  -  tend  -  ed  To  fold  His  dear 
3.1  hen  comedo  the   Saviour.whosemer-cy  grows  brighter   The  long-  er you 


Mil 


Lord  who  for- gives  and  for -gets;   Tho'  dark    be     the     fort  -  une  on 
chi  -dren  in   clos  -  est   em -brace;  O      come,  and  your    ex  -   ile  shall 
look    at    the  depths  of  His  love;    O       fear    not,  'tis      Je  -    us  and 


earth  that  be -falls  vou,  A  bris-ht  home  a  -  wpit<=  v«„    J  .  2 


earth  that  be  -  falls  you,  A  bright  home  a  -  waits  you  whose  sun  nev  -  er    sets  > 

short- ly    be   end- ed,  And  Je  -  sus   will  show  vou  the  light   of   His  face  -2 

life  scares  grow  lighter  While  thinking  of  home  and  the    glo  -  ry     a  -  bove  % 

=*=S=*-cr» — =  -   tr  £r  A_    -      -   '  h 


i — t — r 

Chorus. 

Come  home          come  home 

 1 


i  r 

Come  home. 


In  darkness  no  long-er    to    roam  'Tis 


come  home,  In  darkness  no  long-er    to  roam 


Oh  brother, my  brother,come  home  « 


Je  -  sus  who  ten-der-  ly  calls  you  to  -  dayT 


No.  334. 


amtpi'ifriTnN 


Dora  Greenwell. 


Sty  Sabiour. 

Refuge,  my  Saviour."— 2  Sam.  22  :  3 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
-4—. — pi — 1% — u 


-       •     •     *  -       * — « — 9  ^— • — « — « — u 

I.I  am  not  skill'd  to  understand  What  God  hath  will'd.what  God  hath  plann'd-  5 
2'  i,,  take  Him  at  His  word  indeed:  "Christ  died  for  sinners,  "this  I  read-'* 
3-  1  nat  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sin  -ful  man  to  die  '  $ 
4.  And  O  that  He  ful- filled  may  see  The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me'  £ 
5-  Yea,  liv-ing,  dy-mg:.   let  mebrin?  My  strength,  my  solace  from  this  sprint  g 

-      -  M  r-t-m— «_ 


25i 


ittp  Saviour. 


I       on-ly  know  at    His  right  hand 
For    in  my  heart  I    find    a  need 
You  count  it  strange  ? — so  once  did  I , 
And  with  His  work  con-tent  -  ed  be, 
That  He  who  lives  to    be   my  King 


m 


Is  One  who  is  my  Sav-iour! 
Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav-iour! 
Be  -  fore  I  knew  my  Sav-iour! 
As       I  with  my  dear  Sav  -  iour ! 

my  Sav-iour! 

I 


Once  died  to 


No.  335. 


Cjjrist  %  Jffluntain. 


"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." — i  Jno.  i:  7. 
Newman  Hall.  C.  C.  Case. 


1.  Fount -ain  of  pur  -  i  -  ty     o-penedfor  sin,  Here  may  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

2.  Though  I    have  la  -  bored  a  -  gain  and  a -gain,  All    my  self-cleansing  is 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  tho'ts  of  my  heart,  I    implore,  Help  me  Thy  light  to  re- 

4.  Whit  -  er  than  snow!  nothing   fur-ther   I  need,  Christ  is  the  Fountain ;  this 


^3 


PI 


wash  and  be  clean  ;  Je  -  sus,  Thou  blessed  Redeemer  from  woe,  Wash  me  and 
ut  -  ter-ly  vain;  je  -  sus,  Re-deem-er  from  sor-row  and  woe,  Wash  me  and 
fleet  more  and  more  ;  Dai  -  ly  in  lov  -  ing  o  -  bedience  to  grow  ,Wash  me  and 
on-ly  I  plead;  Je- sus  my  Sav-iour,  to  Thee  will  I  go,  Wash  me  and 
Ei  &  &  &  0>^    m  m      m  •    m.    m     ml  m         "  -v  . '  ~  1*  N 


:=£=: 


Chorus. 


I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Whit  -  er  than  snow,   whit  -  er  than 


Whiter  than  snow, 


*=^-¥-C*|-f  „  #-^vt? 


snow,.7.         Washme.Redeem  -  er,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow  


snow 
whiter  than  snow 


Wash  me, Redeemer 
-m-P  p  P  P-p 


&  \0»  y>  ^  u» 
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whiter  than  snow. 
*    N  IS    h  I 


No. 

j. 


336. 


IS 


"Create  in  me  a  clean  heart \ 

H.  Johnston. 

J  N— i  


O  God."— Vs.  51 :  10. 

James  McGranahan. 

4- 


s 


1.  I     bring  to  Thee,  O  Mas  -  ter, 

2.  I     bring  my  guilt  -  y  nat  -  ure, 

3.  Thy  mer  -  cy  reach-es  low  -  er 

4.  My  fal-tering  faith  I  bring  Thee, 


My     bur  -  den   and    my  grief; 

For    cleans-ing    and    for  cure; 

Than  all     the  depths  of  sin  ; " 

My    weak  and  wavering  will; 


i~i — 1 

* — 1 

!  -J 

*  -I 

1  1 

m 

— 0 — 

Oh,  heal    my  sore  dis  -  eas  -  es,    Re  -  store    and  make  me  pure. 
As  Thy  com-pas-sions  fail    not,    Oh,    give     me  peace  with  -  in. 
My  spir  -  it  fails  and    fal  -  ters ;  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es     ful  -  fill. 

_|  *_r_*  *  .    r  -   m  0  1 — r— I- 


m 


Coming  C0-§ajr. 

"Rise,  he  calleth  thee.— Mark  10 :  49. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Out    on  the  des  -  ert, 

2.  Still    He    is  wait-ing 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  plead-ing, 


seek-ing,  seek- ing, 
wait  -  ing,  wait-  ing ; 
plead-ing,  plead-ing, 


Sin  -  ner,  'tis  Je  -  sus 
O  what  com-pas-sion 
Mer-  cy,  though  slighted, 


seek-  ing  for  thee ;  Ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 
beams  in  His  eye!  Hear  Him  re  -  peat  -  ing,  gen  -  tly,  gen  -  tly, 
bears  with  thee  yet ;     Thou  canst  be    hap  -  py,      hap  -  py,      hap  -  py  ; 


mm 


Refrain. 


* — ^ 


9  J— Jo- 


Hith  -  er,  thou  lost  one,  O    come  un  -  to  Me. 

Come  to  thy  Sav-iour,  O    why  wilt  thou  die? 

Come  ere  the  life  -  star  for  -  ev  -  er    shall  set. 

m  ^            N     N  N 

 1  m  3,  -M  j 


Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing, 
Is  ! 


3=5 


tz  *  & 
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Coming  ^fl-Dan. 
£ — is — ft  |S_ 


Te  -  sus    is     call  -  ing ;  Why  dost  thou  lin  -  ger?  why    tar  -  ry     a  -  way? 


: l:  :  ? Til? 


^4 


Come  to  Him  quickly,  say  to  Him  gladly,  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming,  to-day. 


No.  338. 


"God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts.''' — 2  Thess.  2 : 
El.  Nathan. 

4  -J  1  (_r_^4^4> 


James  M 


6,  17. 

McGranahan. 


3=£ 


LJfc# 


'God  bless 
God  bless 
God  bless 
God  bless 
God  bless 


you!  "from  the  heart  we  sing,  God  give    to   ev-'ry  one  His  grace, 
you  on  your  pil  -  grim  way , Thro'  storm  and  sunshine  guid-ing  still ; 
you  in  this  world  of  strife, When  oft     the  soul  would  homeward  fly, 
you,  and  the  pa-tience  give  To    walk  thro'  life  by    Je  -  sus'  side; 
us  all,  and  give   us    rest  When  Christ  shall  come  and  glo-ry  dawn ; 


r*    1  s 


Till  He  on  high  His  ransom'd  bring  To  dwell  with 
His  presence  guard  you  day  by  day,  And  keep  you 
And  give  the  sweetness  to  your  life,  Of  wait -ing 
For  Him  to  bear,  for  Him  to  live,  And  then  with 
Our  . sun    is  swinging  toward  the  west,  Life's  lit  -  tie 


Him  in  end-less  peace, 
safe  from  ev-'ry  ill. 
for   the  rest  on  high. 
Him  be  glo  -  ri  -  fied. 
day  will  soon  be  gone. 


£e£=E 


1 — r 


m 


I  Chorus,   n  1 


_p — . —  p — 


God  bless  you !  God  bless  you  !  Bless  and  keep  us 


all    in      Je-sus'  love, 


And,  when  our  partings  here  are  o  -  ver,  Take  us    to  the  joys  a  -  bove. 
when  our  partings 

ss  «  :  ..ft 


 l —  257      u  &—&—&—r  r 


No.  339.  |s        Crust  of  Comfort  Jfailing? 

"■Neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail."—\  King.  17  :  16. 
Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles,  arr.  Ira  d>  Sankhy_ 


m 

— 1 

-^7---$- 
— fez* 

5 

— m 
■9 

:  :  t^  U 

=11 

1.  Is  thy  cruse   of  com  -  fort  fail  -ing?  Rise  and  share  it  with   a  friend 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in    giv-ing;  All    its  wealth  is    liv  -  ing  grain  ■ 

3.  Lost  and  wea  -  ry    on    the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow  ? 

4.  Is    thy  heart    a    well  left  emp  -  ty  ?  None  but  God  its  void  can  fill  ■ 


IT: 


And  thro'  all    the  years  of 
Seeds, which  mil-dew   in  the 
Chafe  that  fro  -  zen  form  be  -  side  thee,  And 
Noth-ing    but    a  cease -less  fountain  Can 


in 


fam-ine  It  shall  serve  Thee  to  the  end. 
gar-ner,  Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 


to  -  geth  -  er  both  shall  glow, 
its    cease-less  longings  still. 

■m-  • 


Love  di  -  vine  will 

Is  thy  bur-den  hard  and  heav 
Art  thou  wound-ed  in  life's  bat  - 

Is    thy  heart  a    liv  -  ing   pow  - 


Do  thy  steps  drag  wea  -  ri  -  ly? 
tie?  Ma  -  ny   strick-en  round  thee  moan;3" 
er?  Self-entwin'd, its  strength  sinks  low  S1 


wmwmmm 


Scant  -  y    fare  for 
Help  to     lift  thy 
Give   to  them  thy 
It    can    on  -  ly 


mmmm 


one  will  oft  -  en  Make  a     roy  -  al  feast  for  two; 
brother's  bur  -  den,  God  will  bear  both  it    and  thee; 
pre-cious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own; 
live    by    lov  -  ing,  And   by    serv  -  ing  love  will  grow; 


m 


!    1    *  — 1 

-4  -> 

*      it  r 

Scant-  y 
Help  to 
Give  to 
It  can 


fare 

lift 
them 

on  - 


for  one  will  oft  -  en  Make  a    roy  -  al  feast  for  two. 

thy  broth-er's  bur-den,  God  will  bear  both  it    and  thee, 

thy  pre-cious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

ly  live    by    lov  -  ing,  And  by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 
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No.  340. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


'  Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Col.  3:11. 
rit. 


Anon. 


I      r  r 

Lord,  at    Thy  mer  -  cy  seat,    Hum-bly  I 

2.  Tears  of    re  -  pent  -  ant  grief     Si   -  lent  -  ly 

3.  Still     at    Thy  mer  -  cy-seat,    Sa  -  viour,  I 


fall ;  Plead-ing  Thy 
fall ;  Help  Thou  my 
fall ;  Trust  -  ing  Thy 


,    ,    _  — „  ,      *  *  uoi    ing  ±ny 


prom-ise  sweet,  Lord,  hear  my     call;    Now    let    Thy  work  be-gin, 
un  -  be  -  lief,    Hear  Thou  my     call;     Oh,   how     I     pine    for  Thee ! 
prom-ise  sweet,  Heard  is     my     call ;    Faith  wings  my    soul    to  Thee ; 


4- 


Oh,  make  me  pure  within, Cleanse  me  from  ev-ery  sin,  Je  -  sus,    my  all. 

'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea  :  Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus,'    my  all.' 

This  all  my  song  shall  be,  Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus',    my  all' 
-I  _C1 


No.  341.   Singmg  foiijr  <8rwt  to  %  f 0rtr. 

"Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord."— Col.  3:  16. 
J.  H.  Johnston.  ,  James  McGranahan. 


Come     in  -  to    His  pres-ence  with    sing  -  ing,        O      wor  -  ship  the 
Not     yet    as     the    an  -  gels    in     heav  -  en,       May    mor-tals  the' 
Then  come  to    His  courts  with  re  -  joic  -  ing,       And   join    in  the 


1* 


-1^-4- 


Lord  with  a 


cho  -  rus  of 


PIP 


y  -    -9  J: 

song,       A  trib  -  ute    of  gr*t  -  i  -  tude  bring-ing 

grat  -  1  -  tude     sing  ;     Not  here    up  -  on  earth  is     it  giv  -  en 

praise ;  The  pray'r  and  the  an  -  them  but  voic  -  ing 
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t  ^ — 'i 

To  Him  to  whom  praises  be  -  long  ;  But  oh,  while  you  join  in  thanks- 
Per  -  fee  -  tion  of  serv-ice  to  .bring ;  But  ear  -  nest  and  true  ad  -  o  - 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise;With  grace  in  your  hearts  e  -  ven 


N  N 

— 

*     i)      3  t 

:  v  *  :  : 

— • 

L 

'— «  .--  « 

giv  -  ing,  With  voi  -  ces    in    tune  -  ful    ac  -  cord,     Re  -  mem-ber,  He 
ra  -  tion,   The  heart  in   the  hymn  and    the    pray'r,  Will  be    an     ac  - 
du  -  ty      Will  change  in  -  to  pleas  -  ure    ere    long,     And  see  -  ing  the 


yr  1 

 1  

IS  N 


t  i%  t 


watch-es  your  -  ing,  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord, 
cept  -  ed  ob  -  la  -  tion,  And  light  -  en  life's  bur- den  and  care. 
King  in   His     beau-ty,     Your    life    shall  then  be    as     a  song. 


Erf 


I  I  %  ill 


— r — r 


Chorus.  . 


U»     l*f  I 

Singing  sing-ing  This  is  true  wor-ship  and  love 

Singing  with  grace  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord, 
El  Ei 


e  *  r- 


Liv-ing  sing-ing,  This  is    ac-cept-ed    a  -  bove. 

Liv-ing  and  sing-ing  in  sweet-est  ac-cord, 


=£=£= 
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No.  342.     Crac-ftarto,  Mtfrolt-ftarftfr. 

'*/  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart.'1'' — Ps.  9  :  t, 
Frances  R.  Havergal.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


:  :  [,:; : 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loy  -  al,  King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  al  -  le-giance, Yielding  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Saviour  all  glorious!  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 


II 


m 


is  < 


grace  we  will  be  ; 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King 
reign  there  a  -  lone, 

; :  -g  --».n-T~"g  rt;  »  >.F: 


Un  -  der  the  stan-dard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  loy  -  al, 
Val-iant  en-deav-or   and  lov  -  ing  o  -  be-dience, 
O  -  ver  our  wills  and  af  -  fee  -  tjons  vie  -  to  -  rious, 


Chorus. 


Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat -tie  for  Thee. 
Free  -  ly  and  joy -ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring. 
Free  -  ly  sur  -  rendered  and  whol  -  ly  Thine  own. 


Peal  out  the  watchword ! 


Peal 


is 


si  -  lence  it  nev  -  er      Song    of  our  spir-its  re  -  joic  -  ing  and  free  ; 
si-leace  Sjng»  m  re-joic-ing 


1 


Peal 


out   the     watch-word ! 


Peal 


loy 


al    for  -  ev  -  er, 


►  ft-  ft 

— 

0- — 
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 S  r— \  r — I  1  t-i 


Is 


I  I 

King  of   our     lives,    By     thy    grace    we     will  be 

King 

*  ft  ft   ft-  ^   v.       .  ^ 
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No.  343.   §Ub\  $«s«s,  ^rattl  us  Stangtfr. 

"Give  Thy  strength  unto  Thy  servant?' — Ps.  86  :  16. 
Rev.  W.  W.  How.  G.  J.  ElveY. 

r-Af-JL-rs — ,  ,  c  r-i  H  1  l-r-J  L-r-l  1—, — I — i 

1.  Blest  Je-sus,  grant  us  strength  to  take  Our  dai-ly  cross,  what-e'er  it  be, 

2.  And  day  by  day,  we  hum-bly   ask  That  ho  -  ly  mem'ries    of  Thy  cross 

3.  Help  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thy  feet  we"  lay    it  down; 


Andglad-ly,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  In  paths  of  du  -  ty    fol-  low  Thee. 
May  sanc-ti  -  fy  each  common  task,  And  turn  to  gain  eachearth-ly  loss. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  par-don  there,  And  thro'  the  Cross  at  -  tain  the  Crown. 


k 

r  L|  r  <  r 

No.  344.  Satriuror's  Jwx; 

"  The  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ?'' 

Anon. 

Reverently. 


— 2  Cor.  4:  6. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


Pi 


mm 


1.  How  sweet,    O  Lord,  Thy  Word    of  grace  Which  bids     a     sin  -  ner 

2.  Thy  visage,  marred  and  crown  -ed   with  thorn,  Thou  didst  not  hide  from 

3.  The  heavens  de-clare  Thy  power  and  love;    In      all    Thy  works,  be  - 

4.  The  bright  -  ness  of    Thy     glo  -  ry,  Lord,  Fills  heaven  and  earth  and 


seek  Thy  face,  And    nev  -  er   seek  in 
grief  and  scorn,  Nor  from  the  dews  of 
low,    a  -  bove,  Thy    maj  -  es  -  ty  I 
writ -ten  word  With  beams  of  heaven-ly 


vain,  And    nev  -  er  seek  in 
night,  Nor   from    the  dews  of 
trace,  Thy    maj  -  es  -  ty  I 
grace,  With  beams  of  heaven-ly 


I  I 

vain  ;  That  face,  once  set  so 

night ;  Yet,  in    that  face  a 

trace  ;  But  mer  -  cy  shines  not 

grace ;  But  all    the  hosts  of 


stead 
love 
in 
Heav 


fast  -  ly     To    meet  Thy  cross 
ap-pears  Which  scat  -  ters  all 
the  skies,  And  hope  with  -  in 
en  shine  With    no    such    ra  - 

-r  - 1* — * 


of 
my 
my 
di  - 


m 
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ag  -  on  -  y,  Can  nev  -  er  me  dis  -  dain,  Can  nev  -  er  me  dis-dain. 
gloom-y  fears,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light, 
spir  -  it  dies,  Un  -  til  I  see  Thy  face,  Un  -  til  I  see  Thy  face, 
ance  Di-vine  As  Thy  most  bless  -  ed  face,  As  Thy  most  bless -ed  face, 
jr.  .m.  M-  -s  •  J     +•    Tr     tt  " 


No.  345, 


"./l/y  house  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer. 
E.A.  Hoffman. 


-Isa.  56:  7. 

J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  'Tis   the   hal-lowed  hour  of  pray'r,  And  we  trust  -  mg 

2.  'Tis   the  prec-ious  hour  of  pray'r,  And  we  hum  -  bly 

3.  'Tis   the    sa  -  cred  hour  of  pray'r,  Calm  as  heav  -  en 


ly  bring  All  our 
en  -  treat :  Fa  -  ther, 
a  -  bove ;  Soul  to 


m-    *  *3 

I  £ — £ 


doubt-ings  and  our  fears,  To  our  Sav-iour  and  King;  For  weknowthatHe  de- 
breathe  the  Spir-it  now  As  we  bow  at  Thy  feet;  Touch  our  lips  with  pow'r  of 
soul     is  breathing  here  The  com-mun  -  ion  of  love ;  Ev  - 'ry  heart  is  sweet-ly 


r-J  *  *- 


-m — W- 


lights  A  glad  wel-come  to  give,  And  the  bless-ings  that  we  ask  for 
song;  Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love;  And  be -stow  the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion 

to    heav -en 


filled  With  a    peace  most  profound ;  Oh,    the  place  is    like    to    heav -en 


Chorus. 


We  shall  ful  -  ly  re-ceive. 

Of  Thy  peace  from  a-bove.  \  Precioushour  of  pray'r!  hallowed  hour  of  pray'r! 
Where  such  true  joys  abound. 


No.  346. 


El.  Nathan. 


urn  gfmlt  fa  Sato. 

^"        shalt  confess  the  Lord  Jesus  1 


Rom.  10:  9. 

James  McGranahan. 


1.  Be  -  hold  how  plain  the  truth  is  made  Since  Christ  the  ran-som  price  has  paid 

2.  The  death  of  Christ  up -on   the  tree  Was  for    the  judg-ment  due   to  thee,' 
3'         rais-mg  Je  -  sus  from  the  dead  Our  bless- ed  God  has  sure  -  ly  said 
4.  And  now  to  God  as  sons  brought  nigh  We  come  and"  Ab-ba  Fath-er"cry' 

gfe'  ri"  ;if !  r  [ir  rr  nr  rri 


AnH         oil        /-ni-i  »-  r-i^o       „„      IT!   1     •   -I       -r-rr  .    .  ~~  ' 


And    all    oursms  on  Him  were  laid  We  must    in  Him  be  saver) 

He    died  that  thou  mightstransom'd  be    And  live     by  faith    in  Him 

That  He    ac-cepts  the  blood  He  shed  As    cleans- ing  us    from  sin. 

And  seek  the  Spir- it's   full    sup -ply   That  we     as  sons  may  live. 

~   f*-r»*  0-  *  £L-r-jf: 


sin 


w  1 

Chorus. 


3=£ 


If   thou  shalt  con-fess  with  thy    mouth,  Con- fess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord 


Je  -  sus    And  be-lieve 


in     thine  heart 


That  God  hath  raised 


3=S 


Him  from  the 


— £ — t*- 


dead,    Thou  shalt  be 


No.  347. 


"Mizpah; 

J.  H.  Johnston. 

..  Allegro.  ^ 


*  *  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another." —Gen.  31 :  49. 

James  McGranahan. 


er  present  Friend;  No  love  like  His  so 


1.  The  Lord  keep  watch  between  us, The  ev 

2.  Tho"   absent  from  each  oth-er,    We  are  not  far  from  Him;  Let  not  our  courage  - 

3.  Tho' time  and  space  may  sever    The  Masters  servants  here, 'Tis  on  -  ly   for    a  £ 

4.  The  Lord  Him-self  is  watching,  In   ten-der-ness  and  love  ;  Let  praises  meet  and  5 
^—  ?»-rf-—  ft 


r    *  r  1  r  r  r  r  h  h  & 


§|f  jflorfr  Jicep  WaUt)  Between  %e. 


Chorus. 

m 

— r  *— f  -S 

mighty,  To  keep   and  to  de-fend, 

fal  -  ter,  Let  not     our  faith  grow  dim. 

sea  -  son,  The  meet-ing-fime  draws  near, 

min-gle  A  -  round  the  throne  a-bove. 


Miz-pah, 


Miz-pah,Keep 


The  Lord  keep  watch  between  us, 


gf-t-g—l 

— p_ 

1 — 

-f- 

::r- 

L-i  

*    £    t  p-S    p  tz-q 

watch  in  tend'rest  love,  Un-  til  our  praises  min-gle    Around  the  throne  above. 


No.  348. 


Jfaitjr  is  %  ©tctorjr. 


"The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faith." — i  John  5  :  4. 
John  H.  Yates.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


5    i  i  1 


Encamped  a -long  the  hills     of  light,  Ye    Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise, 

His  ban-ner  o  -  ver    us      is    love,  Our  sword  the  word  of  God; 

On    ev  -  'ry  hand  the   foe     we  find  Drawn  up    in  dread  ar  -  ray ; 

To   him  that  o-  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be  giv'n; 


•  * 


:3: 


%    i  .9 


-9-         ~&-  -4t-  ~  J- 

And  press  the  bat -tie    ere     the  night  Shall  veil    the  glow -ing  skies; 

We  tread  the  road  the  saints    a  -  bove  With  shouts  of   tri  -  umph  trod ; 

Let  tents   of  ease  be    left     be -hind,  And    on  -  ward  to     the  fray; 

Be  -  fore    the  an  -  gels  he     shall  know  His    name  confessed  in  heaven ; 


A  -  gainst  the  foe    in  vales    be  -  low,  Let    all  our  strength  be  hurled; 

By    faith  they,  like   a  whirlwind's  breath, Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry  field; 

Sal  -  va-tion'shel-met   on    each  head,  With  truth  all  girt    a  -  bout, 

Then  on-ward  from  the  hills     of   light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame; 
-0-    -0-  -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-    -0-      -       \     -0-  rtm       ^      !  ^ 
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£a\ti)  is  t\)t  t)tct<m). 

!         N     ^  Is 


Faith  is     the  vie  -  to  -  ry,    we  know,  That  o  -  vercomes  the  world. 

The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield! 

The  earth  shall  tremble 'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o    with  our  shout.' 

We'll  vanquish  all   the  hosts   of    night,  In  Je  -  sus' conquering  name. 


No.  349. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 
-J — 


5=3 


iissiait  Jfiellr. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 


Mm 


Great  Je  -  ho-vah ,  mighty 
Jew  and  Gen-tile,  bond  and 
From  her  night  shall  Chi  -  na 
In  -  dia's  groves  of  palm  so 


Lord, 
free, 
wake, 
fair, 


North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway, 


r— r  i 

Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy  word ; 
All  shall  yet  be  one  in  Thee; 
Af  -  ric's  sons  their  chains  shall  break ; 
Shall  re  -  sound  with  praise  and  prayer ; 
East  and  West  Thy  voice  o  -  bey ; 


King  of  kings, from  shore  to 
All  con-fess  Mes-si  -  ah's 
E  -  gypt, where  Thy  peo  -  pie 
Cey-lon's  isle  with  joy  shall 


shore  Thou  shalt  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
name,  All  His  wondrous  love  pro- claim, 
trod,  Shall  a  -  dore  and  praise  our  God. 
sing     Glo  -  ry     be    to    Christ  our  King. 


Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall,     King  of   kings  and  Lord 


all. 


it: 
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No.  350. 


"And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful. 


E.  A.  H. 


Isa.  9 :  6. 
Elisha  A.  Hoffmann. 


1.  Christ  has   for    sin     a  -  tonementmade.Whata  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour! 

2.  I       praise  Him  for    the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all    its    sin,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 

4.  He    walks  be  -  side   me    in    the  way,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav-iour! 
-!*-     *              *      -     -  _  j_ 


m — r<s>  m  r- 


We    are  redeemed !  the  price   is  paid!  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour! 

That  rec  -  on-ciled  my  soul    to  God;  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour! 

And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in  ;  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour! 

And  keeps  the  faith -ful    day   by  day;  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour! 

•  -ft-    -m-    a  ~ 


Chorus. 


%   p  > — p 
^    *    u         r  1 

8 

-* 

L-* 

- 

What  a 

won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour  is 

e  -  s 

us,    my    Lord ! 

q?  S  N    r-|=       £      -  : 

 1= — r~   p — r— = 

=           E  -1 

 p  -,  1  — t  

1 

5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour ; 
What- a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  hea,rt, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part ; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 


INo.  351. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Christ  m  Ittsm, 

'For  he  is  risen,  as  he  said." — Matt.  28  :  6. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Christ  hath  ris 

2.  Christ  hath  ris 

3.  Christ  hath  ris 


-t 

en!  Hal 

en !  Hal 

en!  Hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah !  Bless-  ed  morn    of  life   and  light ; 
le  -  lu  -  jah!  Friends  of  Je  -  sus,  dry  your  tears ; 
lu  -  jah !  He    hath  ris  -  en,  as    He  said ; 


le 
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mm 


Lo,  the  grave  is  rent  a  -  sun  -  der,  Death  is  conquered  thro'  His  might. 
Thro' the  vail  of  gloom  and  dark-ness,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  ap- pears. 
He     is  now   the  King  of   glo  -  ry,    And  our  great  ex  -  alt  -  ed  Head. 


 tz — s*— cr  r  u — 


Christ  is    ris  -  en  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Glad-ness  fills     the  world  to  -  day ; 


From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,  See,  the  stone  is  rolled    a  -  way. 


1 


=p== 
W-LT~ 


No.  352. 


El.  Nathan. 


"        /z]f 0/"  Mi?  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face 
of  fesus  Christ." — 2  Cor.  4:  6. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  The  liv-ing  God,  who  by  His  might  Spake  but  the  word  and  there  was  light, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  so  strong  and  true,  Has  come  from  God,  His  work  to  do; 

3.  In     Je-sus' face   ourGodwe  know,  And  trust  in  Him    to  bear  us  through 

4.  When  darkness  gives  the  soul  dis-tress,  When  sorrows  on    our  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  wea  -  ry  ones,  and  rest ;  Come,  sin-ful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed 

-ft        •  -    -El  f-    »-  • 


N  IS 


Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je  -  sus  face. 
He  comes  with  power  the  soul  to  save,  To  give  the  vie -t'ry  o'er  the  grave. 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de  -  feat,  But  make  our  vie  -  to  -  ry  complete. 
One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesus'  face. 
With-in  your  heart  give  Christ  His  place, And  see  God's  love  in   Je  -  sus'  face. 


3tt  Jcaiw'  lace. 


Chorus 


n    Je-sus'  face!  in  Je-sus'  face!   O  wondrous  sight !  O  wondrous  grace  1 


The  liv-ing  God  thro' sin  concealed,  In  Je-sus'  face 

44^^  - 


now  re-vealed. 

J  J2 


No.  353. 


@  Sabbmr,  ^rmcws  Sabbur. 

5 


"He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins." — Matt,  i :  21. 
Frances  R.  Havergal.  J.  H.  Burke. 


1.  O     Sav=  iour, prc-cious  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  O    bring  -  er    of    sal  -  va  -  tion, 

3.  In    Thee    all  full-ness  dwell  -  eth, 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con- sum- ma  -  tion, 


II  I 
Whom,  yet     un  -  seen,  we  love; 
Who    won-drous  -  ly    hast  wrought, 
All      grace  and  power  di  -  vine ; 
Of        this    our    song,  a  -  bove, 


-J 

p— 1 

-1 

t— i 

 « 

m 

 « — L^=^ — u 

Thy- self  the  rev 
The  glo  -  ry  that 
In  end  -  less  ad 
Pr- 


Of    love    be  -  yond  our 


and  ta  -  vor, 
el  -  a   -  tion 

ex  -  cell  -  eth,  O  Son  of  God,  is 
o  -  ra  -  tion,  And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
 -  J  £: 


bove. 
thought. 
Thine, 
love. 

f2-i- 


We  wor-  ship  Thee  !  we  bless  Thee ! 


To   Thee     a  -  lone    we    sing  1 


1 


We  praise  Thee  and  con- fess    Thee,  Our   Sav  -  iour,  Lord    and  King. 
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No.  354. 


I0itw  on  mu 


"  That  where  lam,  there  ye  may  be  also."— John  14 :  3. 
L.  W.  Mansfield.  Geo<  c  Stebbins. 


rd     d*  -J* — — N  -> 

H-  *     * — *— ^— *-  v- 

-«> 

— 1 

— 

1.  Be  -  yond   the  light  of   set- ting  suns,  Be  -  yond    the  cloud-ed  sky, 

2.  Be  -  yond    all  pain,  be-yond  all   care,  Be  -  yond  life's  mys-ter  -  y, 

3.  Swift -fly- ing  worlds,  their  nights  that  roll  Far    out     on  seas   of  light, 

4.  My    sins    and  sorrows,  strifes  and  fears,  I        bid  them  all    fare- well,' 


U     U*     U     k  U 


 1_— c_,  — 1  1 — t-p  .  n 


Be  -  yond  where  starlight  fades  in   night,— I      have     a  home  on  high. 
Be  -  yond   the  range  of  time  and  change, — My  home's  reserved  for  me. 
Will  bring  no  darkness  to    my   soul ;    My  home's  be-yond  the  night. 
High  up      a  -  mid  th'e-ter-nal  years,   With  Christ.my  Lord,  to  dwell. 


i 


1        *  1 


5ES 


=5E 


=j  \- 


A  man- sion  there,   notmade  with  hands  .7....  A 

a   man-sion  there,  not  made  with  hands, 


Place   prepared  for  me;    And  while  God  lives,andan-gels 

a  place  prepared  for  me  ; 


-W  W  W  * — hr  j£—  ■^~^Jm—\m 


mm 


Hard. 


smg   That    home.   my  home  shall  be 

an  -  gels  sing,  that  home  my  home  shall  be 

-  *   -  -  J* 

  zU  ' 


-fci— t?— t- 
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No.  355. 


#  gajj  of  gjest  anb  (gkirnm 


C.  Wordsworth. 


The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.— Ex.  16:  23. 


German  Melody 


JO     day     of   rest  and  glad-ness 


"7  wt  i»i  aim  giaa-ness,  O  day  of  joy  and  light ; 
V    balm    of   care  and  sad  -  ness,     Most  beau- ti  -  ful,  most  bright 


On  thee,  the  high  and    low  -  ly,     Thro'    a  -  ges  joined  in  tune, 


the      great  God 

:  :  : 


Tri  -  une. 


*  1 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths. of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


1  r — r 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One 


No.  356. 


•      El.  Nathan 


And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other."— Matt 


12:  13. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 

 fc-r-U- 


'3=3=££fE  ______ 

4^^^  is    thy  Lords  command 

•sS^J  Jt  Kan^.thy^/yhand,  No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend; 
I  re Ith  Z  h  ^^an^,I^^^and,Upheld  by  God,  thy  soul  shall  stand ; 
Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  thy  dy-tng  hand,  When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan  strand  • 


The  emn^  h^Stwtdet^    ^  Confess- ^  ask  to   be    rn^e  clean. 

FkrhfZln  Sfndthatsh°wsthy  need,  Of  this    a -lone  will  He    take  heed. 

Tlfln n  ,L  ^"^wn  strength  the  foe,  But  trusting    Je  -  sus,  on  -  ward  go. 

Thro  all  the  b,l-iows  Chnst shall guide,Andbnng thee -safe  to  Canaan's  skie. 


13? 


1        '  III  UtUll  I  11  1 


Chorus. 


Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"On  Christ  believe, "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"the  pow'r  receive , 


He   of- fers  grace  so  full  and  free, "Stretch  forth  thy  hand, "He  speaks  to  thee. 


No.  357. 


"Now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly;  but  then  face  to  facey — i  Cor.  13:  12. 
Furnished  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  com-ing  years,    It  may  be    in   the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  We'll  catch  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin  -  ish  what  we  here  be  -  gan  ; 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  o  -  ver  many  a  cherish'd  plan  ; 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of   all,     E  -  ludes  so   oft  our  ea-ger  hand;  g1 

5.  God  knows  the  way, He  holds  the  key,  He  guides  us  with  un  -  err-ing  hand  ;  5 
N 


We'll  read  the  mean-ing  of  our  tears,  And  there,  sometime.we'll understand. 
Heav'n  will  the  mys1-  te  -  ries  ex-plain,  And  then,  ah  then,  we'll un-derstand. 
Why  song  has  ceas'd  when  scarce  begun;  Tis  there.sometime,  we'll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush 'd  and  castles  fall,  Up  there,  sometime,  we'll  understand. 
Some-time  with  tear-less  eyes  we'll  see  ;  Yes,  there,  up  there,we'll  un-derstand. 


Chorus,  a  little  faster. 

 I  IS  


tea 


Then  trust  in  God  thro' 


all 


*doth  hold  thy  hand; 
thy  days;  Fear  not,  for  He|J:  doth  hold :  |j  thy  hand; 


a  tempo  primo. 

4 


m 


Tho'  dark  thy  way,  still  sing  and  praise;  Sometime.sometime.we'll  understand. 


No.  358. 


Ps.  45  :  17. 


"I  will  make  thy  name  remembered, 
Horatius  Bonar,  (alt.) 

-I- 


=  :-it=: 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 

-J  

 ta  * 


r.  Fad  -  ing     a  -  way    like  the  stars    of    the  morn-ing,    Los  -  ing  their 

2.  Shall  we    be  miss'd  tho'   by  oth  -  ers    suc-ceed-ed    Reap-ing  the 

3.  On  -  ly     the  truth  that    in  life    we  have  spo-ken,     On  -  ly  the 

4.  Oh,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  shall  make  up  His  jew  -  els,  When  the  bright 


mm 


=C=£=f: 
?      t  * 
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light  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  sun —  Thus  would  we  pass  from  the 
fields  we  in  spring-time  have  sown  ?  No,  for  the  sow  -  ers  may 
seed   that    on    earth    we  have  sown  ;  These  shall  pass  on  -  ward  when 


crowns  of 


re  -  101c  -  ing   are  won, 

-    -  -  •  -i. 


Then  shall  His  wea 
IS 


m 


mmm^m 


earth  and  its  toil  -  ing,  On  -  ly 
pass  from  their  la  -  bors,  On  -  ly 
we  are  for-got  -  ten,  Fruits  of 
faith  -  ful    dis  -  ci  -  pies,    All  be 


2  I 

re-mem-bered  by  what  we  have  done, 
re-mem-bered  by  what  they  have  done, 
the  har  -  vest  and  what  we  have  done, 
re-mem-bered  by  what  they  have  done. 


r 

On 


ly  remembered, 


remembered, 


On 
f 


emembered  by 


 w        w  ^    -m       &             •»   "  • 

what    we  have  done  ;    Thus  would  we  pass  from  the 
J     H    .          J2 J               *           «      £r  « 

earth  and  its 
 *j — 0  

S^rfi-'  "v  5     5  :=p=  

l 

r-  5 

toil  -  ing 


re  -  mem-bered  by 


what 


we     have  done. 


3T: 
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No.  359. 

HORATIUS  BONAR 
-1—4 


oxk  fax  Cim*  m  <f Ightigf. 

'Remember  how  short  my  time  zj."— Ps.  89 :  47. 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 


1.  Work,  for  time    is    fly-  ing,  Work  with  hearts  sin-cere;  Work,  for  souls  are 

2.  In    this  glo-rious  call-ing,  Work  till  day     is    o'er;  Work,  till  eve-ning 

3.  There  where  saints  a-dore  Him,  Where  the  ransom'd  meet,  Joy  they  show  be - 
g  ,  ts-rfr  ,   a  m  -  .  A 


dy  -  ing,  Work,  for  night  is  near ; 

fall  -  ing,    You   can  work  no  more ; 

fore  Him,  Bow -ing   at    His  feet; 

4 


In  the  Mas-ter's  vine -yard,  « 
Then  your  la  -  bor  bring  -  ing  S" 
Hear  the  Mas  -  ter    say  -  ing,  2 


Go  and  work  to  -  day ;    Be  no  use-less  slug-gard  Stand-ing  in  the  way. 
To  the  King  of  Kings,  Borne  with  joy  and  sing-ing  Home  on  an-gels'  wings. 
From  His  heav'nly  throne,  When  thy  toil  re-warding,  "La-bor-er,  well  done! 


1 — r 


ifSs 


No.  360. 


F.  J.  C. 


'My  sheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains." Eze.  34:  6. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wander'd,Far  away  on  the  dark  mountains  cold?! 

2.  Have  you  been  to  the  sad  and  the  lone-ly  Whose  burdens  are  heavy  to  bear?  £ 

3.  Have  you  knelt  by  the  sick  and  the  dy-ing,  The  mes-sage  ofmer-cy  to  tell?  * 

4.  If  to  Jesus  you  answer  these  questions,  And  to  Him  have  been  faithful  and  true  s 


-f---r  r3 

% 

Br '  -fL  -p-  -Pr '  -Bz  • 
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Have  you  gone,  like  the  ten-der  Shepherd, To  bring  them  a  -  gain  to  the  fold  ?  f 
Have  you  car-ried  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  And  ten-der  -ly  breath 'd  it  in  pray'r?  & 
Have  you  stood  by  the  trem'blingcap-tive  A  -  lone  in  His  dark  pris-on  cell?  f 
Then  be  -  hold,  in  the  mansions  yon-der  Are  crowns  of  re  -  joic-ing  for  you  ;  » 


Have  you  followed  their  weary  footsteps  ?  And  the  wild  desert  waste  have  you  crossed, 
Have  you  told  of  the  great  sal  -  va-tion    He    died  on  the  cross  to  se-cure  ? 
Have  you  point-ed  the  lost  to    Je  -  sus  ?  And  urged  them  on  Him  to  be-lieve  ? 
And  there  from  the  King  e  -  ter  -  nal  Your  wel-come  and  greeting  shall  be, 

Nor  lingered  till  safe  home  returning.You  have  gathered  the  sheep  that  were  lost? 
Have  you  ask 'd  them  to  trust  in  the  Saviour  Whose  love  shall  for-ev-er  en-dure? 
Have  you  told  of   the  life  ev -er- last -ing  That     all,  if  they  will,  may  receive  ? 
"In-as-much"  as 'twas  done  for '.'my  brethren,"  even  so  it  was  done  "unto  me." 


No.  361.  M\m  Itormng  (Siltrs  %  Sfms. 


'I  will  praise  Thy  name,  O  Lord.1' — Ps.  54  :  6. 


Rev.  E.  Caswall. 


P0- 


J.  BARNBY. 


m 


11 


r 


1.  When  morn -ing  gilds    the      skies,    My  heart     a  -  wak  -  ing  cries, 

2.  Does    sad  -  ness    fill     my      mind?   A  sol  -  ace    here     I  find, 

3.  Be     this,  while    life     is       mine,    My     can  -  ti   -   cle     di  -  vine, 

-ft;  *  r-*-  f  S  %:...-r:^<*_ 


m 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd ;  A  -  like  at  work  and  prayer, 
May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  Or  fades  my  earth  -  ly  bliss?' 
May    Je  -  sus  Christ    be    prais'd ;  Be    this  th'e  -  ter  -  nal  song, 


mwrnmrnrnm 


mm 


To  Je  -  sus  I  re  -  pair;  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 
My  com  -  fort  still  is  this,  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 
Thro'  all    the     a  -  ges    long,      May    Je  -   sus    Christ     be  praised. 


87§ 


No.  362. 


El.  Nathan. 


"Let  us  go  forth  unto  MmS'—Heb.  13  :  13 


1.  "The"  call  of   God   is  sounding  clear,  O  "Christian,"  let   it  reach  thine  ear ; 

2.  Let    us    go   forth,  as  call' d  of  God,  Redeem'd  by  Je  -  sus'  precious  blood ; 

3.  Let  "Christ  a-lone"  our  watchword  be— TheSon  of  God  who  made  us  free ; 

4.  The  Christ  of  God    toglo-ri-fy,     His  grace  in    us     to  mag-ni  -  fy  — 


James  McGranahah. 


T3|— ' 

"En-deav-or"  now    of  souls  to    bring  A  "Band"  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 
His  love  to  show,  Hislife  to    live,  His  mes-sage  speak,  His  mercy  give. 
He  bore  our  sins,  He  makes  us  pure,  For  His  name's  sake  we  all  en  -  dure, 
His  word  of   life     to  all  make  known, Be  this  our  work,  and  this  a  -  lone. 


Letus   go    forth   no  tar-ry-ing  here;  

Let  us    go  forth,  no   tar  -  ry  -  ing  here 

I  .       -    I  -V  J>  J>  V    1     >  I     N    N    >    N  J 


6*    I       U  I 

For  Him  to    live   the  Christ,  the  Lord,  

For  Him  to  live,  the  Christ,the  Lord, 


No.  363.     |  ma  m  *  Wmt  %es 


Psalm  i2] 


G.  F.  Root. 


n 


■3F 

1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  Icometh  my  I  help  ■ 

2.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:  He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy       right  hand  ■ 

4.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil :  He  shall  pre  -  I  serve  thy  I  soul  ' 

*   '    g-=  r-4 


My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy 
[coming  in  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for 


heaven  and 
slumber  nor 
moon  by 


-   er  - 

 (2_ 


earth, 
sleep, 
night. 


more.  A-men. 


No.  364. 


F.  J.  C. 


Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one."—U&.  27 :  12. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


PPPSii 


-*—f—f  f~ 

1.  Press  on,  press  on,    O     pil  -  grim,    Re  -  joic  -  ing     in      the  Lord, 

2.  Press  on,  press  on,    O     pil  -  grim,    A  -   long    the    heav'nly  wav; 

3.  Press  on,  press  on,    O     pil -grim,    Tho'  clouds  and  storms  may  rise ; 
*      *  _  J  m   1  I 


1  1*— f-t-r— F— U=tf—  .  r-t-r  8 


Be  -  liev-ing  in  His  prom  -  ise,  And  trust  -  ing  in  His  word; 
Re-mem-ber  Godcom-mands    us    To  watch  and  work  and  pray; 

fail    -    eth  Shines  bright-ly  in 

■   -r-*^     f~      m-,-~  »  ft 


The  Light  that  nev  -  er 
I 


the   skies ; 


T 


Fear  not,  for  He  is  with  us,  What-e'er  the  cross  we  bear; 
He  bids  us  all  be  faith  -  ml,  And  cast  on  Him  our  care; 
Press  on  where  crowns  a  -  wait     us,  In      yon-der  man-sions  fair;' 


?  *  * 
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And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there' 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er     o  -  ver  there 


soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing    tide,  We'll  gath-er      o  -    ver  there. 


No.  385. 


%\mf*  k  Wlxbmm  in  (Sbir's 


Frederick  W.  Fabhr 


1.  There's  a   wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-ness 

2.  There  is    wel- come  for  the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra  -  ces 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broad-er  Than  the  measure 
4-  If        our  love  were  but  more  sim- pie,  We  should  take  Him 

III 


of  the  sea:  £ 
for  the  good  ;  ^ 
of  man's  mind  ;| 
at    His  word  ;  s- 


Theresa  kind-ness 
There  is  mer-cy 
And    the  heart  of 
And    our  lives  would  be 


in    His  jus -tice,  Which  is    more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
with  the  Sav-iour;  There  is    heal  -  ing    in    His  blood, 
the   E  -  ter  -  nal   Is     most  won  -  der  -  fill  -  ly  kind, 
all    sunshine  In     the    sweet-ness  of    our  Lord. 


No.  366. 


t  fate  of  %  fthtg. 


Psal 


m  45:  10-17. 


JO    daugh-ter,  take  good  heed,  In  -  cline,  and    give  good  ear; 

'  (  Thy  beau  -  ty  to  the    King,  Shall  then    de  -  light  -  ful     be ; 

f  The  daugh-  ter  then    of    Tyre  There  with    a      gift    shall  be, 

•  j  The  daugh- ter  of  the    King  All    glo  -  rious    is      with -in; 


1 

•—  =|c3=: 
*  1 

Thoumustfor  -  get  thy    kin-dred  all,  And    fa- ther's  house  most  dear. 
And    do  thou  hum-bly  wor-ship  Him,  Be  -  cause' thy  Lord    is  He. 
And    all    the  wealth-y     of   the  land  Shall  make  their  suit     to  thee. 
And  with  em  -  broi-der  -  ies  of   gold  Her  garments  wrought  have  been. 


Chorus. 


g  With  gladness  and  with  joy,  Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring,  All  they  togeth-er 

§* — ^-s^-v — * — p_t|  £_t  — — — tp — N— tj^ — g-^,  y  1 


L4 

en  -  ter  shall  The  pal-ace 

of  the* 

Cing,  The  pal-ace    of  t 

he  King,  The 

 f-^—t-^-t-^- 

-  1 

_K    Is     N     5  1 

h  ...  J  _ 

h  b  ».  „ 

palace  of  the  King;  And  they  togeth-er  en  -  ter  shall  Tl 

ie  palace  of  the  King. 

— ± 

She  cometh  to  the  King 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 

Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 

Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 

The  palace  of  the  King. 
Cho.— With  gladness  etc. 
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And  in  Thy  fathers'  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take. 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 

Them  noble  princes  make. 
I  will  show  forth  thy  name 

To  generations  all : 
The  people  therefore  evermore 

To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
CHo.— With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  367.  fappg  §«g. 

"Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord"—Vsz.  144 ;  15. 


P.  Doddridge. 


From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 


1  j  0    haP  -  Py  daY    that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav  -  iour  and  my  God  1  ) 
Well  may  this  glow -mg  heart  re  -joice,  And  tell  its  rap  -  tures  all  a-broad  J 
-f2--    -    -  n«-    -P--   -m-  ^  *~ 


%  Chorus 
%—\  


rr 


ZJ.^.-Happy  day 


pi 

hap  -  py  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins    a  -  way ; 

4a-  •  -m-   it  .    _  jtr 


Fine. 


He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  day ; 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm' d  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven  .that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  368.  §fato  giaaj. 

"Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel."— Mark  16 :  15. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


I.  B.  Woodbury,  arr. 


Pili 


-9 — t?- 

1.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed    a  -  way     on    your  mis  -  sion  of  light,  g 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed    a  -  way    with    the  life  -  giv  -  ing  Word,  -Q 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed    a  -  way    with    the  mes  -  sage  of  rest  '  % 
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To  the  lands  that    are    ly  -  ing     in  dark  -  ness  and  night ;    'Tis  the 

To  the    na  -  tions  that  know  not    the  voice    of  the  Lord ;    Take  the 

To  the  souls   by     the  tempt  -  er      in    bond -age  op-press'd;  For  the 

4*  -r-r-#  :£_r_f:  


mpp 


it-* 


m 


Mas-ter's  command ;  go    ye  forth  in    His  name,   The      won  -  der  -  ful 
wings  of    the  morn-ing  and   fly   o'er  the  wave,    In  the  strength  of  your 
Sav-iourhas  purchas'd  their  ran- som  from  sin,    And  the  ban  -  quet  is 


t.i 


Gos-pel  of     Je-sus  pro-claim ;  Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the 

Mas-ter  the  lost  ones  to    save;  He    is     call -ing  once  more,  not  a 

read-y,  O    gath-erthem  in;    To    the    res -cue  make  haste,  there's  no 

-T  r  Tit  P^i£=*£l£-£  t  g—r 


m 


:sfc±= 


work  while   'tis  day,  ^ 

mo  -  ment's  de-  lay,  I  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way. 
time    for     de  -  lay,  J 

±±J  ,  ^pL^ 


iNo.  369. 


"  Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again:'— i  Pet.  i :  3. 
Bishop  Wordsworth,  alt.  James  McGranahan. 

^  1  it-. — .  .  ,  1  J_ 


1.  Hal-le-lu 

2.  Christ  is  ris 

3.  Hal-le-lu 

n  ^ 


mm 


jah !  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hearts  to  heav'n  and  voices  raise 
en,  Christ  the  first  fruits  Of  the  ho  -  ly  har- vest -field, 
jah  !  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Glo-  ry    be    to  God    a  -  bove ! 


R  I  1 


Hearts  to  heav'n  and 
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voi-ces  raise; 


J&alUlujul)!  drift  if  ttifrtt. 


Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance,  At  His  glorious  advent,  yield; 
Hal-le-lu  -   jah  to  the  Saviour,  Fount  of  life  and  source  of  love; 


_«L  .J 


Sing      to    God  a  hymn  of  praise; 


Cf—  T 

He  who  on  the  cross  a  vie  -  tim  For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  bled, 
Then  the  gold -en  ears  of  har -vest  Will  be  -  fore  His  pres- ence  wave, 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to      the  Spir  -  it ;   Let  our  high  as  -  crip  -  tion  be 

ra 


Je  -  sus  Christ  the  King  of    glo  -  ry,  Now  is    ris  -  en  from 
Ris-ing  in     His  sun-shine  joy- ous,  From  the  fur  -  rows  of 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  now  and    ev  -  er,  To     the  bless  -  ed  Trin 


the  dead, 
the  grave, 
i  -  ty. 


No.  370. 


Anon. 


Cast  %  gnafr  nprni  %  W&sdm. 


'For  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days."— Eccl.  i  V.  i. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  "Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

2.  "  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

3.  "Cast  thy  bread  up -on 


the  wa-ters 
the  wa-ters 
the  wa-ters 


You  who  have  but 
Sad  and  wea-ry, 
You  who  have 


scant  sup-ply;  & 
worn  with  care ;  S 
bun  -  dant  store  ;  S 
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€aet  %  B«al»  upon  tlje  WctUtt. 


He  who  in    His  right-eous  balance,  Doth  each  hu- man  ac  -  tion  weigh, 
Can  you  not   to  those    a-roundyou  Sing  some  lit  -  tie    song  of  hope, 
You  may  think  it    lost    for  -  ev  -  er,    But,    as  sure  as    God    is  true, 


I 

Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fice  re-member, 
As  you  look  with  long-ing  vis-  ion 
In     this  life,  or    in    the  oth-er, 


Will  your  lov  -  ing  deeds  re-pay. 
Thro' faith's  mighty    tel  -  es-cope? 
It_     will  yet     re  -  turn   to  you. 


No.  371. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


€amzt  €amt  ^toajr. 

"All  things  are  ready,  come."— Matt.  22 :  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

-1^ — I- 


Oh,  list    to  the  watch-man  cry  -  ing, 

The  Spir-it  of   God    is    plead  -  ing, 

The  mer  -  cy  of   God    is     call  -  ing, 

The  an  -  gels  of   God    en  -  treat  you, 


Come,  come  a  -  way ;  The 

Come,  come  a  -  way;  The 

Come,  come  a  -  way ;  How 

Come,  come  a  -  way ;  The 


-m—r-m — 

rt=L=t=! 

• 

m  m  1 

9 

r-e^-m — m  1 

if-    r  " 

4=-^ — 1=  t=_: 

ar-rows  of  death  are  fly  -  ing,  Come,  come  to- day 
Saviour  is  in  -  ter-ced-  ing,  Come,  come  to-  day 
sweetly  the  words  are  fall  -  ing,  Come,  come  to-  day. 
Fa-ther  Himself  will  meet  you,  Come,  come  to-  day 


Come,  come  a  -  way, 
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No.  372. 


3W  Wb  Crofon  lira. 


Rev.  E.  Perronet 

Allegretto  moderate). 


"  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name." — Ps.  8 :  g. 

James  McGranahan. 


i  i 

1.  AIL  hail  the  pow'rof     Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let    ev-'ry  kin  -  dred  ev  -  ry    tribe,  On  this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

3.  O     that  with  yon  -  der   sa  -  cred  throng  We  at     His  feet  may  fall- 


1  :v  t  t  rfiisb 


Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  as  -  cribe.And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And    crown  Him  Lord  of    all.  o 


-       -f-  j 


1   _5  1  i# 

Let   us  crown  Him, 


let   us  crown  Him, 
Let    us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us  g 


>  1 


crown  the  Great  Redeem-er  Lord  of  all ; 


Let  us  crown  Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

A- 


S3 


1 


Let  us  crown  Him 


Let  us  crown   Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  373.  %*t  is  a  % attir. 

"A  better  country,  that  is  a  heavenly."— Heb.  II !  16. 
Words  arr.  .  Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 

J '  nf"'J.i  J'^jJu 

1.  There  is      a  land  which  lies       a  -  far,  Where  grief  is    all    un  -  known; 

2.  We     are    but  pil  -  grims  on     the  earth,  And    brief  our  so-journ  here; 

3.  There  is       a  realm  of    boundless  love,  A       goal  for  hearts  dis  -  trest, 


3=1 


A  land  wherein  the  an  -  gels  sing  A  -  round  the  heav'nly  throne. 
But  well  we  know  when  hence  we  go  There  is  a  bright-er  sphere. 
Where  all  may  find  for    end  -  less  years  A     home  a  -  mong  the  blest. 
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O     'twill    be  sweet  when  we     shall  meet  Up  -  on  that  dis  -  tant  shore, 


l=fcp=p=t= 
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No.  374. 


parkrr 


We  were  neanng  a  dangerous  coast,  and  night  was  drawing  near;  suddenly  a  heavy  fog 
settled  down  upon  us;  no  lights  had  been  sighted;  the  pilot  seemed  anxious  and  troubled  not 
knowing  how  soon  we  might  be  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  hidden  rocks  along  the  shore 

1  he  whistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard  ;  the  Captain  ordered  the 
engines  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  drifted  about  on  the  waves ;  Suddenly  the  pilot 
Crl-l~ Hark,!  and  far  awaY  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of  the  Harbor  bell 
which  seemed  to  say,  This  way —this  way,—  Again  the  engines  were  started,  and  guided  by 
the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety." 


John  H.  Yates. 


it 
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1.  Our  life 

2.  O  let 
3-  O 

4  Come,  gracious  Lord,  and  in 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


is    like     a  storm -y     sea  Swept  by  the 
us  now    the  call    o  -  bey,  And  steer  our 
tempt-ed  one,  look  up,   be  strong ;  The  prom-ise 
thy  love  Con- duct  us 


gales 
bark 
of 
o'er 


of  sin  and 
for  yon  -  der 
the  Lord  is 
life's  storm -y 


EH 


m 


y  *  u  \* 

grief,  While  on  the  wind-ward  and  the  lee  Hangheav-y  clouds  of  un-be-  g 
shore,  Where  still  that  voice  di  -  rects  the  way,  In  pleading  tones  for  ev  -  er  -  3 
sure,  That  they  shall  sing  the  vic-tor's  song,  Who  faithful  to  the  end  en-<| 
wave;  O  guide  us    to     the  home  a  - bove,  The  bliss-ful  home  be-yondthe 


lief;  But  o'er  the  deep  a  call  we  hear,  Like  har-bor  bells*  in  -  vit  -  ing 
more;  A  thousand  life  wrecks  strew  the  sea;  They're  going  down  at  ev  - 'ry 
dure ;  God's  Ho-ly  Spir  -  it  comes  to  thee,  Of  His  a  -  bid  -  ing  love  to 
grave;  There  safe  from  rock.and  storm  ,and  flood, Our  song  of  praise  shall  nev  -  er 


if' 


ii 


— — 


voice;  It  tells  the  lost  that  hope  is  near,  And  bids  the  trembling  soul  re-joice. 
swell;  "Comeun-tome."  "Comeun-to  me,"  Rings  out  th' assur- ing  har-bor  bell, 
tell ;  To  bliss  -  ful  port,  o'er  storm-y  sea,  Calls  heav'ns  invit  -  ing  har-bor  bell, 
cease,  To  Him  who  bought  us  with  His  blood,  And  brought  us  to  theport  of  peace. 


Hiilii 
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Chorus. 
>  6  Ik, 


toft  harbor  3MI. 


This  way,  this  way,    O  heart  oppress'd,  So  long  by  storm  and  tem-pest  driv'n  ; 


This  way,  this  way,  lo,  here    is  rest,  Rings  out  the  har  -  bor  bells  of  heav'n. 


No.  375. 


"Having  no 
Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing. 


la  |p0p  in  ^sua. 


te,  and  without  God  in  the  worid."—Eph.  2  :  12. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Oh,  to  have  no    Christ.no  Sav-iour !  No  Rock,  no    Ref-uge  nigh! 

2.  Oh,  to  have  no    Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How  lone  -  ly     life  must  be! 

3.  Oh,  to  have  no    Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No    hand  to    clasp  thine  own ! 

4.  Now,  we  pray  thee,  come    to  Je  -  sus    His  pard'ning  love    re  -  ceive ; 


3 


When  the  dark  days  'round  thee  gath-er,  When  the  storms  sweep  o'er  the  sky 
Lake      a    sail  -  or.    lost    anrl  HHv-pn    r»n       o  ^ri^^  0^.^   r-u^^^i^^^  ^„ 


sail  -  or,  lost 
Thro'  the  dark,  dark  vale 
For     the  Sav-iour  now 


and  driv-en,  On  a  wide  and  shoreless  sea. 
of  shad-ows,  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a  -  lone, 
is    call-ing,  And   He  bids  thee  turn  and  live. 


a  oh, 


to  have  no  hope     in  Je-sus!  No  Friend.no  Light   in  Je-sus! 
*Come   to    Je-sus,  He    will  save  you ;  He      is     the  Friend  ofsin-ners; 


to  have  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus !  How  dark  this  world  must  be ! 
1  hen,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Sa-viour,  How  bright  this  world  will    be ! 

»— Z—r-iS  £-  *  -r 


♦For  last  verse  only. 


287 


No.  376.         Christian's  "&ooii-'§x0" 

It  is  said  :  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends  Good-night,  SO 
sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the  Resurrection  Morning. 
Sarah  Doudney.  Ira  D.  Sankev. 


1.  Sleep      on,  be 

2.  Calm      is  thy 

3.  Un    -     til  the 


lov  -  ed,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  Lay 
slum  -  ber  as  an  in  -  fant's  sleep ;  But 
shad  -  ows     from     this    earth    are    cast :    Un  - 


down  thy  head  up  -  on    thy  Saviour's  breast ;  We  love  thee  well,  but  Q 

thou  shalt  wake  no  more    to    toil    and  weep :  Thine  is       a  per  -  feet  M 

til       He  gath  -  ers     in    His  sheaves  at  last ;   Un  -  til  the  twi  -  light  x 

s  -?   t_   %  r  -  *  s    r  i 


m 


m 


rit. 


Je    -  sus 

rest,  se 
gloom  be 


loves 
cure, 
o  - 


thee 
and 
ver  - 


best — Good-night ! 
deep — Good-night ! 
past —  Good-night ! 


-tii — bS: 


Good-night !  Good-night ! 
Good-night  1  Good-night ! 
Good-night !    Good-night ! 


4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies ; 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night ! 

5  Until  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine—' 

Good-night ! 

6  Only  "Good-night,"  beloved— not  "  farewell!" 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 

In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 
Good-night ! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night ! 


No.  377. 


C.  R.  H. 


I  am  f «  %t  f  Mi% 

'And  was  dead;  and  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more.'" — Rev.  1  : 18. 


f 


J.  H.  Burke. 


r~  *  *  * 

1.  He  dies!  He  dies!   the    low  -  ly  Man  of    sor  -  rows, 

2.  He  lives!  He  lives!  what  glorious  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  ! 
•  3.  He  comes  !  He  comes  !  O  blest  an  -  tic  -  i  -   pa  -  tion  ! 


m 

»  b 


On  whom  were  o 
Ex  -  alt  -  ed  J 
In    keep-ing  g 


"3  am  flt  »liot  Sivttl)." 


laid   our   ma  -  ny  griefs  and  woes ;  Our  sins  He  bore,    be-neath  God's 
at       His   Fa-ther's  own  right  hand ;  He  pleads  for    us,    and    by  His 
with    His  true  and  faith  -  ful  word ;  To  call    us    to     our  heav'n-ly 


f 


i  i 


4n 

aw -ful    bil- lows,  And  He    hath  triumph'd  o  -  ver    all    our  foes, 
in  -  ter  -  ces-sion,  En  -  a  -  bles    all    His  saints  by  grace  to  stand, 
con-sum-ma-tion — Caught  up,  to     be  11  for  -  ev  -  er   with  the  Lord." 


Chorus. 


"I     am    He  that    liv  -  eth,  that      liv  -  eth    and  was  dead, 


— g~r  i 

I '  3 
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I       am  He   that     liv  -  eth,  that    liv  -  eth  and   was  dead 
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am 

I  am 
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a  -  live            for  ev  -  er  - 
am  a  -  live       for  - 
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more, 

ev  -  er-more, 
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Be  -  hold  I    am    a  -  live  for  -  ev  -  er  more 

I    am,        I  am  a  -  live  for 
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"3  cm  $t  tyat  £\m%1 
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I    am    He  that    liv  -  eth,  that    liv  -  eth  and  was   dead    And  be 


*  iSJ 

hold  I  am  a 

hold    I    am,  I 


■  live  .      for  -  ev        -       er  -  more." 

am     a  -  live,  for  -  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  -  more.' 

r :  :  :.  % 


No.  378. 


m  Sabfrmr  Ping. 


'His  mercy  endureth  forever.''' — Ps.  136  :  1. 

James  McGranahan. 

— »  -  »•     I  N 


1.  He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  King ;  With  joyful  lips  your  tribute  bring ; 

2.  His  Hand  is  strong,  His  word  en-dures,  His  sac  -  ri -flee  our  peace  se-cures'- 

3.  Each,day  re  -  veals  His  constant  love, With  "mercies  new"  from  heav'n  above-  ° 


Re-peat  His  praise,  ex  -  alt  His  Name, Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same. 
From  sin  and  death  He  doth  re-deem,  His  changeless  love  be  all  our   theme  „ 
Thro'  a-ges  past  His  word  has  stood;  Oh,  taste  and  see  that  He    is   good  s 


Chorus.  i         I*     W  b 

His  mer  -  cy  fkn 


His  mer-cy  flows,  an  endless  stream.To  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same 


ter  -  ni-ty  the  same. 


To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same. 


No.  379.   HIS  MERCY  FLOWS. 

1  O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
O  thank  the  God  all  gods  above ; 

O  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 
Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous 
things. 

2  Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heav'ns  their 

birth, 

And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day.  [way, 

By  permission. 


3  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night, 
With  radiance  of  a  milder  light ; 
Who  smote  the    Egyptians"  stubborn 
pride, 

When  in  His  wrath  their  first-born  died. 


4  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes ; 
Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing ; 
O  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


No.  380. 


Psalm  143. 


(Metrical  Version.) 

1       N  1 


Will  H.  Young. 


1.  When  morning  lights  the  east  -  em  skies,  Thy  mer  -  cy,  Lord,dis  -  close; 

2.  Teach  me  the  way  where  I    should  go ;    I       lift    my  soul    to      Thee ; 

3.  Be  -  cause  Thou  art  my  God,    I     pray,  Teach  me  to   do     Thy  will; 

4.  Re  -  vive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  great  name,  And,  for  Thy  judgment's  sake, 


mm 
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And  let  Thy  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness  rise ;  On  Thee  my  hopes  re  -  pose. 
Re  -  deem  me  from  the  rag  -  ing  foe ;  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  flee. 
O  lead  me  in  the  per  -  feet  way  By  thy  good  Spir  -  it  still. 
From  all    my  woes,  O   Lord,   re -claim,  My  soul  from  trou  -  ble  take. 


Refrain. 


On    Thee   my  hopes  re-pose,  On    Thee   my  hopes  re-pose ; 

On  Thee,  on  Thee  my  On  Thee,  on  Thee 

m 
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And  let   Thy  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness  rise;   On  Thee  my  hopes  re  -  pose. 

— F — £ — F — t-*1— — — 


No.  381. 


Psalm  103. 

Not  too  stow. 


Situ  %  fmfr. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahak. 


1.  O      thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord,  And  all  that   in    me  is; 

2.  Bless,  O    my  soul,  the   Lord  thy  God,  And  not  for  -  get  -  ful  be 

3.  All     thy    in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ties  who  doth  Most  gra-cious-ly    for -give; 

4.  Who  doth  re -deem  thy    life,  that  thou  To  death  mayst  not  go  down; 


•    ■  9 

Be  lift  -  ed  up  His  ho  -  ly  name,  To  mag  -  ni  -  fy .  and  bless.  5 
Of  all  His  gra-cious  ben  -  e  -  fits  He  hath  bestowed  on  thee.  § 
Who  thy  dis  -  eas  -  es  all  and  pains  Doth  heal,  and  thee  re  -  lieve.  j 
Who  thee    with  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness  doth  And  ten  -  der  mer-cies  crown,  i 


„  »    0  m 
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"  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  | 

Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  g 

J. 


And  all    that  is  with 


me,  Bless  His    ho     -     ly  name. 

Bless  His  ho  -  ly 


No.  382. 

1  I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King,  3 

Thy  name  I  will  adore ; 
I'll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 

2  The  Lord  is  great,  much  to  be  praised,  4 

His  greatness  search  exceeds ; 
Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 

By  permission. 
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I  of  Thy  glorious  majesty 

The  honor  will  record ; 
I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 

Which  wondrous  are,  O  Lord. 

Men  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  show, 
Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are ; 

And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance, 
Thy  greatness  will  declare. 


No.  383. 


Psalm  77. 


I  Criftr  to  $ofc. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


I  I 

1.  I      cried  to  God,  I  cried,  Heheard  ;  In    day  of  grief  I  sought  the  Lord ; 

2.  I  tho't  of  God,  and  was  distressed ;  Complained.yet  trouble  round  me  pressed ; 

3.  The  days  of  old    I  called  to  mind,  The  ancient  years  when  God  was  kind ; 

4.  Will  God  cast  off  for    ev  -  ermore?  His    fa-vorwillHe  ne'er  re-store? 


5 


All  night  with  hands  stretch'd  out  I  wept.My  soul  no  com-fort  would  ac-cept. 
Thou  holdest,  Lord,  my  eyes    a-wake  ;  So  great  my  grief  I     can  -  not  speak. 
I      called  to  mind  my  song  by  night ;  My  mus-ing  spir  -  it  sought  for  light. 
Has  grace  for  ev  -  er  passed  a- way?  Or,  doth  His  promise  fail    for  aye? 


Chorus 


My  weakness  this,  yet  faith  doth  stand  Re  -  call- ing  years  of  God's  right  hand. 


mm 


;No.  384. 

3 

X 

i      Psalm  51. 


{rite  tjmn  Sttrrfo* 


(  Metrical  Version.) 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


1.  In     Thy  great  lov  -  ing- kind-ness,  Lord,  Be     mer  -  ci 

2.  O      wash  me  thor  -  ough  -  ly    from  sin  ;    From  all  my 

3.  'Gainst  Thee, Thee  on  -  ly    have    I   sinned,  Done  e  -  vil 

4.  Be  -  hold,    I    in      in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty      My     be  -  ing 


-  ful  to 
guilt  me 
in  Thy 
first   re  - 


mi 


5  * 
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rae; 
cleanse ; 

sight, 
ceivcd ; 
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W\)\ttv  than  &nom. 

 —  r — ,    _rra.r.  i     k  i 

In    Thy  com-pass-ions  great  blot  out    All     my      in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty. 
For  my    transgres-sions   I       con-fess;  I         ev  -  er  see    my  sins. 
That  when  Thou  speak'st  Thou  may 'st  be  just,  And  in    Thy  judg-ing  right. 

cor-rupt  My    moth-er  me  con-ceived. 


And  with    a     nat  -  ure  all 


Wash   Thou  me,  *  yes,   wash   Thou  me,  And 

Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me,    Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me, 
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then  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  the  snow,  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the'snow 

snow,  the  snow. 
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No.  385.  Sftet  toill  f  f of». 

Psal^  l8-  „  ( Metrical  Version.)  JAMES  McGrANAHAN 

Allegretto.     j  ^ 


-m- 

1.  Thee  will    I    love,  O    Lord,  my  strength, My  fort  -  ress    is      the  Lord,  9 

2.  The  Lord  is   wor-thy    to       be  prais'd,  Up  -  on    His   name  I'll  call;'  3 

3.  In      my  dis- tress  I     call'd  on    God,  Cry    to    my    God  did     I;  « 

4.  I       there-fore  will    to    Thee,  O    Lord,  In    songs  my  thanks  pro-claim ;  ? 


3=3 
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My  rock,  and  He    that  doth  to    me  De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance  af  -  ford.  © 

And  He  from  all     my     en  -  e  -  mies  Pre  -  serve  me  safe  -  ly    shall,  jj 

He  from  His  tern  -  pie  heard  my  voice,  To     His     ears  came  my    cry.  & 

And    I      a  -  mong  the    hea-  then  will  Sing  prais  -  es      to   Thy  name.  P 


Chori 


wilt  J  £ovt. 


My  God  whom  I 

My  God,  my  strength 


will  trust,  A  buck-ler    un  -  to 


The  horn  of    my  sal 
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va  -  tion,  too,   And  my 
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high  tow'r  is  He 

M  i 


No.  386. 


%»  Punts  tin  Part. 
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2.  These  things  I'll  call  to  mind.and  cry,  When  I  shall  tread  the  sa-credway 

3.  O     why  art  thou  cast  down, my  soul?  And  what  should  so  dis-qui  -  et  thee? 


w  u»  > 
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While  constant- ly,  with  bit-ter  sneers, 'Where  is  thy  God?"  the  scoffers  say 
To  Zi  -  on,  prais-ing  God  on  high.With  throngs  who  keep  the  ho-ly  day 
Still  hope  in  God,  and  Him  ex  -  tol,  Whose  face  brings  saving  health  to  me, 


18 


l>  u  w 

Chorus. 


As  pants  the  hart        for  water  brooks,       So  pants  my  soul,  O  God,  for 

As  pants  the  hart        for  water  brooks,         So  pants  my  soul,  O 


\        /7n    a- tempo.  ^ 
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Thee ;  For  Thee  it  thirsts.to  Thee  it  looks,  And  longs  the  living  God  to  see. 
God, for  Thee; 


-9—9- 
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No.  387. 


Psalm  130. 


gov  I  am  Matting. 


(  Metrical  Version.) 


Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


1.  From  the  depths  do   I      in-voke  Thee,  O   Je-ho  -  vah,  give  an  ear; 

2.  Lord.ifThoushouldstmark  transgressions, Who  before  Thee,Lord,  shall  stand? 

3.  Is  -  rael,  hope  thou  in    Je-ho  -  vah,  Mercies  great  are  found  with  Him  • 


To  my  voice  be  Thou  at-ten-tive,  And  my  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tions  hear.  Q 
But  with  Thee  there  is  for-giveness,That  Thy  name  may  fear  com-mand.  | 
He,   a-bound-ing  in    re-demption,  Is  -  rael  will  from    sin    re -deem.  § 


1 — 1 — r — y-  * 

I  am  wait-ing,  ev-er 
In  His  word  of  prom  -  ise,  my 


N     J    !  J 


wait     -     ing,  Yea,  my 

hope   is    in    His  word,  Yea,  my 


l  v  [_ 

soul  waits  for   the  Lord, 

soul  waits  for   the  Lord. 


29$ 


No.  388.  #  Irafei  j|im 

y  Allegretto, 


Psalmi5°-  (Metrical  Version.)  James  McGranahan. 


t   rt«m;«a  t     j  ...t. _ '  _.•  l  ■   J,.   ...  J 


1.  O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  grace  His  presence  fills  His    ho  -  ly  place  ■ 

2.  O  praise  Him  for  His  deeds  of  fame,  O  praise  the  greatness  of  His  name- 

3.  O  praise  Him  with  the  notes  of  joy,  And  ev  -  ery  harp  in  praise  employ  ' 


-_JV-   |S  h  N__  N       N       IS  '  ^ 


Praise  Him  in  yon  ce  -  les  -  tial  arch,  Where  holds  Hispow'r  its  glorious  march 
O  praise  Him  with  the  trumpet's  sound.With  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round' 
On    cymbals  loud,  Je  -  ho-vah  praise,  On  cym-bals  high  His  glo  -  ry  raise  ' 


x       -  -  >   Jr   slu      XJ  ictisc 

 r^-t?— t?— y-1-*-- * — ^q^-— f=ffi= & 


Chorus. 


Where  holds  His  pow'r  its  glo  -  rious  march 
With  harp  and  psal  -  tery  answering  round. 
On        cym  -  bals    high      His    glo  -  ry  raise. 


>      _j  j  


praise  Him,  O 


0  , _ 
0  — A#- 
O 

K-  -1 — J 

*l  «'  -J  Is  *  1  kJ-d  m 

Copyright,  H 

praise  Him  for   all    His  d#eds  of  fame ;  O  praise  Hii 

n,  Op 

!•  *--s-i 

raise  Him,  O 

■  w  c 

P 

-9  - 

f  i 

^£e223=Ee£  to 

 tsi        r>  1 

praise  His  might -y  name;  Let    all            that  breathe    ^  with   gtad  ac  - 

Let  all               that  breathe 

-e=*-*==**f=s=i 

Lift  up 


their  voice, 


If  I  NuJtt  J#ppP 


cord  Lift     up  their  voice,  their  voice,  and  praise,  and  praise    the  Lord. 
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No.  389. 


Psalm  25. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


To    Thee    I     lift  my  soul,  O  Lord ;  My  God,    I  trust 

O       let    me    nev  -  er  be    ashamed,  Nor    foes    ex  -  ult 

O     Lord,  let  none  be  put  to  shame,  Up  -  on  Thee  who 

But  make  all  those  to  be    ashamed,  Who  cause-less -ly 
Thy  ways,  Lord,  show  ;  teach  me  Thy  paths ;  Lead  me    in  truth, 

For     of   my    safe  -  ty  Thou  art  God ;  All    day     I  wait 

Let   not  the    er  -  rors  of  my  youth, Nor  sins,  re -mem- 

In     mer  -  cy,  for  Thy  good-ness'  sake,  O    Lord,  re  -  mem 


in  Thee ; 
o'er  me. 
at  -  tend ; 
of  -  fend, 
teach  me; 
on  Thee, 
bered  be ; 
-ber  me. 


Re  -  mem-ber  me,   re  -  mem-ber  me, 


O    Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber  me; 


|s    _>  ..js  s_r_i,  . 

_  ^  j  *  p  

-r  r — *  :  . 

-IS  - 

-S 

In     mer  -  cy,  for  T 

hy.  good-ness'  sake,  O    Lord,  1 

■e  -  mem-ber  me. 

*^ 

t  ■ 

5e=S=££eS 

^   u1  ^ 

No.  390. 


"8&feos«for  Mill" 


1.  "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  hear-eth,'' shout,  shout  the  sound  !  Send  the  blessed  ti-dings 

2.  "Who-so -ev  -  er  com-eth    need  not    de-lay,    Now  the  door  is    o  -  pen, 
'Who-so -ev  -  er  will,"  the  prom-ise     se-cure,  " Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,"  for 


all  the  world  a-round ;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found : 
en  -  ter  while  you  may ;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ingWay: 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure  ;  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will," 'tis    life    for    ev  -  er-more  : 

Jfc  >  >  J       ^ . .  4P-        -    -      -        >         -  - 
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"Wboeotm  Will." 

Chorus. 


w   ^  ,  Chorus.  , 


'Who-so-ev  -  er  will,  may  come."  "Who-so-ev- er  will,  who-so-ev-er  will," 
f  •   J*  J*  /  ,J  J 


•^*tf  K  

 ^     _|»»  1 

!     J  j 

Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion  o 
-    .  •     .     .     f-    f~    f~  f- 

-  ver 

vale    and    hill;  'T 
-      .      J  . 

s    a    lov  -  ing 

^  b,  ^t4=  P  -t-£> 

11- i 

*      ':.?  -t--: :  :  . 


Fa-ther  calls  the  wand' rer  home;"  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come.'* 


No.  391. 


€xokn  lint. 


Rev.  Thos.  Kelly. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


i.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glo-rious,  See    the  "Man  of  sor-rows' 


2.  Crown  the  Sav-iour, 

3.  Sin  -  ners  in     de  - 

4.  Hark !  the  bursts  of 


an-gels,  crown  Him;  Rich  the  tro-phies  Je  -  sus  brings; 
ris  -  ion  crown'd  Him;  Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
ac  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion !  Hark !  these  loud  tri-urnphant  chords; 


mm 


$=F=T#=q 


From  the  fight  re-turned  vie  -  to-rious,  Ev  -  'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
In  the  seat  of  pow'r  enthrone  Him, While  the  vault  of  heav-en  rings. 
Saints  and  an  -  gels  crowd  a-round  Him,  Own  His  ti  -  tie,  praise  His  name. 
Je  -  sus  takes  the  high  -  est  sta  -  tion,  Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  af- fords. 
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Refrain. 


€tmn  i&im. 


Crown  Him, crown  Him,  angels  crown  Hin 

^-^--g-Er  t 

i;  Crown  the  Saviour  1 '  King  of  kings." 

_J  K  ««  ^  1 

tr  ^=t=-  — H 

i= 

» — 1  

5 

1 

•tr      c    r . 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

«  »  «  —  ■ — «r —     wr—m^    w      w — h  w —  

u 

an  -  gels  crown  Him;  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings." 
l^-t**%_»     -g— r-  =*= :  1 

H  r 

H 



r 

m. — m.  m — 

u  u 

Praise  God.from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low; 


I      -      "  I 
Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye    heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost. 


GRACE. 

7<?  before  and  after  meat 

Blessings  Invoked.  Thanks  Returned, 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord,  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 

Be  here  and  every  where  adored;  For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good: 

These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we  Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, — 

May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee.  The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


No.  393.    Cjmt  fatll  to  §mbm  fox  $$(*. 

James  McGranahan. 


P  P.  Bliss 


know  not 
know  not 
know  not 


the     hour    when  my 

the     song    that  the 

the     form     of  my 
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Lord  will  come  To 
an  -  gels  sing,  I 
man  -  sion     fair.  I 


€ljat  unit  l>c  4pcat»cit  for  Me. 


take  me  a -way  to  His  own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  presence  will 
know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps'  glad  ring;  But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
know  not  the  name  that  I     then  shall  bear;   But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will 


H  p 

js 

N 

N 

-A- 

N 

-> 

-4- 

— N 

=31— 

*  r 

i 

~* 

t3- 

—J — 

ra 

light  -  en 

the  gloom, 

And 

that 

will 

be 

glo  - 

ry 

for 

me. 

Je  -  sus 

our  King, 

And 

that 

will 

be 

mu  - 

sic 

for 

me. 

wel  -  come 

me  there, 

And 

that 

will 

be 

heav  - 

en 

for 

me. 

Chorus. 


S3 


mm 


And  that    will     be     glo  -  ry     for  me, 
And  that    will     be     mu  -  sic     for  me, 
g,         And  that    will     be    heav  -  en     for  me, 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


-tz. 


Yes,  that  will  be  glo  -  ry,  oh, 
Yes,  that  will  be  mu  -  sic,  oh, 
Yes,    that   will    be    heav  -  en,  oh, 


m 

-at— 3 


that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for 
that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for 
that  will  be  heaven  for 


me ; 
me ; 
me ; 


But  I  know  that  His  pres-ence  will 
But  I  know  there'll  be  men-tion  of 
But  I  know  that  my    Sav-iour  will 


r-£r: 


that  will  be  glo-ry  for  me. 
that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me. 
that  will  be  heav-en  for  me. 


Ritard. 

s      N  N 


light  -  en  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for  me. 
Je  -  sus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for  me. 
wel  -  come  me  there,  And  that    will    be    heav  -  en     for  me. 
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No.  394. 


fling  %  §tlls  of  Jpfabfn. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en !   there  is  joy    to  -  day,    For     a   soul    re  - 

2.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en !   there  is  joy    to  -  day,    For    the  wanderer 

3.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day,    An  -  gels,  swell  the 


-m — m- 


=£" — B — £ — Si 


ft, 


the  ransomed  ar  -  my,    like  a 
N  ,  Fine. 


y  sea,  Peal-ing  forth  the 
1 


turn  -  ing  from  the  wild ; 
now  is  rec  -  on-ciled ; 
glad  tri-umphant  strain : 


See!  the  Fa- ther  meets  him  out  up -on  the  way, 
Yes,  a  soul  is  res  -  cued  from  his  sin  -  ful  way, 
Tell  the  joy -ful    ti- dings !  bear  it    far    a -way! 


an  -  them  of   the  free. 


Chorus. 


Wei  -  com-ing  His  wea  -  ry,  wand'ring  child. 
And  is  born  a -new  a  ransomed  child. 
For     a    pre-cious  soul  is   born  a  -  gain. 


Glo  -  ry !  glo  -  ry !  how  the 


No.  395, 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


__|s_ 


SEE* 


1.  God  loved  the  world    of     sin  • 

2.  E'en  now    by  faith      I  claim 

3.  Love  brings  the  glo  -  rious  ful 

m — fr  f=-  —  A 


ners  lost  And  ru  -  ined  by  the  ? 
Him  mine,  The  ris  -  en  Son  of  | 
ness  in,    And    to    His  saints  makes g 
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fall; 

God; 

known 


Sal  -  va-tionfull,  at  high  -  est  cost, 
Re  -  demption  by  His  death  I  find, 
The  bless-ed  rest  from  in    -    bred  sin, 


He   of  -  fers  free    to  all. 
And  cleansing  thro'  the  blood. 
Thro' faith  in  Christ  a  -  lone. 


Chorus. 


Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love  !  The  love  of   God  to 


brought  my  Sav  -  iour   from  a  -  bove,  To     die     on     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
:* 


4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 


5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 
Let  all  the  ransomed  sing, 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 

Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 


No.  396. 


gUijitrt  its  %%mn. 


Rev.  Wm.  Paton  Mackay. 


John  J.  Husband. 


.  -  j — i —  _  


1.  We    praise    Thee,  O 

2.  We    praise    Thee,  O 

3.  All      glo    -    ry  and 

4.  All      glo    -    ry  and 

5.  Re  -  vive       us        a  - 


God! 
God! 
praise 
praise 
gain; 


the  Son 
Thy  Spir  • 
the  Lamb 
the  God 
each  heart 


of 
it 
that 
of 


 *  *—r+r 


Thy  love, 

of  light, 

was  slain, 

all  grace, 


with     Thy    love ; 


For         Je  -  sus 
Who  has  shown  us 
Who  has  borne  all 
Who  has  bought  us  ; 
May  each  soul  be 


who 
our 
our 
and 
re  - 


died, 
Sav  - 
sins, 
sought 
kind  - 


and 

iour, 

and 

us, 

led 


is  now 
and  scat 
cleans  -  ed 
p  and  guid 
with  fire 

I 


gone 

tered  our 


ev  ■ 
ed 
from 


our 
a  • 
-m- 


-  bove. 
night, 
stain, 
ways, 
bove. 
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„     Chorus.  i  ■ 

\l\  iii  1  ;  j'u  j  an    1 1 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !     a  - 


men,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,    re  -  vive  us     a  -  gain. 

r     r~|-  r   !=*r   i  r+f-i 


No.  397.    S^t  fi$i  of  %  Worfir  is  gotta. 

P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


i  : 


The    whole  world  was    lost     in     the     dark  -  ness  of 


No      dark  -  ness  have    we     who  in 
Ye      dwell  -  ers     in     dark  -  ness  with 
No      need     of    the     sun  -  light  in 


m 


sin ;  The 

je  -  sus      a  -  bide,  The 

sin  -  blind  -  ed    eyes,  The 

heav  -  en,   we're  told,  The 


JS  1 


=15= 


mm 


Light  of 

Light  of 

Light  of 

Light  of 


the  world  is  Je  -  sus,  Like  sun-shine  at  noon 

the  world  is  Je  -  sus,  We    walk  in  the  Light 

the  world  is  Je  -  sus,  Go,    wash,  at  His    bid  - 

that  world  is  Je  -  sus,  The  Lamb  is  the  light 


y 

•  day 
when 
ding, 
in 


His  | 

we  g. 

and  c 

the  -? 


mi 


~± — u 


:f=|: 

Je 


glo  -  ry  shone    in,      The  Light  of  the  world  is 

fol  -  low  our    Guide,  The  Light  of  the  world  is 

light  will  a   -   rise,     The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je 

Cit  -  y  of     Gold,    The  Light  of  that  world  is  Je 

-fr   > 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
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fyfc  tfi^t  of  tye  Wovlv. 


Chorus. 


■6—^ — 


i  ^ 

Come  to  the  Light,  'tis  shining  for  thee ;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  upon  me, 


 r 


dawn'd  upo 
-p- 


-fc>— ^— r 


-N — I- 


3!= 


— i — ^ — & 


Once  I  wasblind,butnow  I    can  see:  The  Light  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sus 

^  -   - 


k  i*  r 


No.  398.  %  f  ratripl  C&ito. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Come  home !  come  home !  You  are  wea  -  ry  at  heart,  For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home!  come  home  !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait,  And  we  stand  at  the 


E=3 


i  u>  -  i 

dark,  And  so  lone  -  ly  and  wild, 
gate,    While  the  shad-ows  are  piled, 


prod  -  i  -  gal  child !  Come 
prod  -  i  -  gal  child !  Come 


home  !  oh  come  home ! 
home  !  oh    come  home ! 


-r 


Come         home !       Come,  oh  come  home ! 
Come       home !  Come, oh  come  home, come  home ! 

«  _     !  J  I 


=£=£::^ii£r:  — 


I  I 

Come  home,  come  home ! 


.(2_i  


3  Come  home !  come  home ! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home! 


805 


4  Come  home!  come  home! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there, 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  homel 


No.  399.         got  gate,  Itg  <[%ilir. 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

Slow,  and  with  expression. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Not    now,     my  child,—  a       lit  -  tie    more  rough  toss  -  ing,  A 

2.  Not    now;     for      I       have    wanderers    in      the     dis-tance,  And 

3.  Not    now ;     for      I       have  loved  ones  sad    and    wea  -  ry ;  Wilt 


> — 1^ 


lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  on  the  bil -lows' foam ;  A  few 
thou  must  call  them  in  with  pa  -  tient  love ;  Not  now, 
thou  not  cheer  them  with    a    kind-ly    smile?  Sick  ones' 


more  journeyings|! 
for  I  have  3" 
who  need  thee  ? 


Hi 


in    the  des-ert  darkness,  And  then,  the  sun-shine  of  thy   Fa  -  ther's  Home ! 
sheep  up-on  the  mountains,  And  thou  must  fol- low  them  where'er  they  rove, 
in    their  lone-ly  sor- row ;  Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a     lit  -  tie  while? 


4= 


L.  ^ 


4  Not  now ;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing: 
Not  now ;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling, 

They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  name  in  all  its  living  power ; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6  One  little  hour!  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm; , 
One  little  hour !  and  then  the  hallelujah  ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm! 


No.  400.         Cjft  <gmt  |^gsiriait. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter.  Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now    is  near,  The  sym -pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  sus:  « 

2.  Your  ma  -  ny  sins  are    all    for-giv'n,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus;  g 

3.  All   glo-ry  to,  the    dy- ing  Lamb!  I     now  be-lieve  in  Je  -  sus;  s 

4.  His  name  dis-  pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus ;  § 
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He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of 
Go  on  your  way  m  peace  to  heaven,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Te 
I  love  the  bless- ed  Saviour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je 
Oh,  how  my  soul   de  -  lights  to  hear    Thp^mncno™.^  t„ 


sus 
sus 
sus 


m 


-— — 

% 

_ — *  . 

No.  401.      ©u-Dajr  %  Sabiorar  Calls. 

S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 

Lowell  Mason. 


Coda.  ,  ,  I 

Come  home,    come  home,     The  Saviour  calls.come  home, 


Why  longer  roam? .  Come  home 
To     Je- sus  bow.  [ 
And  death  is  nigh,  j 
'Tis  mercy's  hour.  >         Come  home 


e,  comehome,  Trm  Sav.;n„r   J  1  i 


Comehome     ^    comehome.  The  Sav-iour  calls, come h'ome 

Comehome,  comehome,  comehome. 
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No.  402. 


R.  L. 

With  tenderness. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


1.  Where  is  my  wand' ring  boy  to-night — The    boy    of  my  tenderest  care,  The 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morning  dew,  As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er's  knee ;  No 

3.  O    could  I    see   you  now,  my  boy,  As      fair    as  in   old  -  en  time,  When 

4.  Go     for  my  wand' ring  boy  to-night;  Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will;  But 


m 


-2-J5 


boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer?  g 
face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

prat  -  tie  and  smile  made  home  a   joy,  And  life  was  a  mer  -  ry    chime!  ^ 

^bringhim  to    me  with  all    his  blight,  And  tell  him  I   love  him  still.  3 


m 


m 


Chorus.  Not  too  fast. 


-  -si  3=3 

o 


is 


O  where  is  my  boy    to  -  night  ?    O  where  is  my  boy    to  -  night  ?  My 


heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows ;  O  where  is  my  boy    to  -  night? 


£3* 
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No.  403. 


Mary  Shekleton. 


Ira  D.  Sanke*. 


1.  It    pass-eth  knowledge  ;  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My  Je  -  sus  !  Sav-iour! 

2.  It    pass  -  eth  tell  -  ing !    that  dear  love  of  Thine,  My  Je-sus!  Sav-iour! 

3.  It    pass-eth  prais-es!    that  dear  love  of  Thine,  My  Je-sus!  Sav-iour! 


-A 


-tp— 1 — r 


3=t=z 
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JL_l_^--i- 


-1= 

3? 


:  *  *  * 


3EEI 


Sip 


Yet  this  soul    of  mine  Would  of  that  love,  in  all  its  depth  and  length,  Its 
Yet  these  lips    of  mine  Would  fain  proclaim  to  sin-ners  far    and  near  A 
Yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing  a  love  so  rich,  so    full,   so  free,  Which 

I 


r 


;  s  :  s 


J:!6 


k*      P  U»  || 

height,  and  breadth,  and  ev  -  er  -  lasting  strength,  Know  more  and  more, 
love  which  can    re  -  move    all  guilt  -  y    fear,  And  love     be  -  get. 
brought  an    un-done    sin  -  ner,  such  as    me,  Right  home    to  God. 


4  But  ah  !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below ; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring, 

O  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5  I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I've  ever  brought; 
Yet,  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this — the  contrite  sinner's  truthful  plea— 

"  Thou  loves t  me/" 

6  Oh  !  fill  me,  Jesus !  Saviour !  with  Thy  love  I 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above ; 
Thither  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly 

But  unto  Thee ! 

7  And  when,  my  Jesus!  Thy  dear  face  I  see, 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  knee,  ■ 
Then  of  Thy  love — in  all  its  breadth  and  length, 
Its  height,  and  depth,  and  everlasting  strength — 

My  soul  shall  sing. 
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No.  404. 


€mat,  Cfjxnt  gavad. 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


John  Wyeth. 


Fine. 


If  -  | 

z  f  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
"  (  Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er   ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 


D.  C— Praise  the  mount— I  m  fix  d  up-on     it!  Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-ing  love. 


I  |  r  | 

Teach  me  some  mel  -  o-dious  son-net,  Sung  by  flam -ing  tongues  a-bove; 


Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  goodness  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


N 


o.  405. 


Rbv.  W.  W.  Walford. 

Stow. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


PP 


I.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r !  sweet  hour  of  pray'r !  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,* 
D.C.-And    oft     es-caped  the  tempter 's snare,  By  Thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  pray  'r?H 
-P-    f  f  4 

F  F— =4=  — I  1 


g — r= 


— b* — I—  *  -t:)»- — 


Fine. 


And  bids  me  at  my  Fa-ther's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es  known  :% 
And  oft   es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy    re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r -ft 

J0L.       Jfe.       JL.  J*.      Jt  | 


In    sea-sons  of   dis-  tress  and  grief, My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief ; 


£met  ipour  of  f)rat)cr. 


a  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of 
prayer ! 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
|| :  I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! :  || 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of 
prayer ! 

May  I  Thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 

|| :  And  shout,  while  passing  thro'  the  air, 

Farewell.farewell.sweethourof  prayerl  :|| 


No.  406. 


m  is  l^iff  for  a  Jooh. 


Amelia  M,  Hull. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylor. 
 h  1  N_ 


1.  There  is    life     for  a    look     at  the 

2.  Oh,  why    was  He  there    as  the 

3.  It  is      not  thy  tears    of  re 

4.  Then      doubt  not  thy    wel- come,  since    God  has    de-clared  There  re - 

5.  Then       take    with  re  -  joic  -  ing    from    Je  -  sus    at  once  The 


Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One,  There  is 
Bear-er  of  sin,  If  on 
pent-ance  and  pray'rs,  But  the 


5 — 

=f=S 

r- 1  N  fc  1  h  -r~P*<— 
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life  at  this  moment  for  thee;  Then  look,  sin-ner,look  un-to  Him  and  be  saved, 
Je  -sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ?  Oh  why  from  His  side  flow'd  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 
Blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul;  On   Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest  at  once 
maineth  no  more  to  be  done;  That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life  ev  -  er-last-ing  He  gives ;  And  know  with  as-sur-ance  thou  never  canst  die 


Refrain. 


2 :  :  ■ 


Un  -  to  Him  who  was  nail'd  to  the    tree.  \ 
If   His    dy  -  ing  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 
Thy      weight  of   in  -  i  -  qui  -  ties  roll. 
And  com-ple  -  ted  the  work  He    be  -  gun.  ' 
Since      Je  -  sus  thy  righteousness,  lives,  j 


Look  1  look !  look  and  livelThere  is 


life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One.There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 
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No.  407. 

G.  F.  R. 


€om  to  %  Sabiow. 


George  F.  Root, 

3sM 


1.  Come  to     the  Sav-iour,  make    no    de-lay;  Here     in    His  word  He's" 

2.  "Suf-fer     the  chil-dren!"  Oh,  hear  His  voice,   Let     ev  -'ry  heart  leap  "8 

3.  Think  once  a  -  gain,  He's  with     us    to  -  day;  Heed  now  His  blest  com  -U 


shown  us  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day  .Tenderly  saying,"Come. 
forth  and  rejoice,  And  let  us  free-ly  make  Him  our  choice;  Do  not  delay ,but  come, 
mands,  and  obey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say ,"  Will  you.my  children, come? 


m 

^_r_.:r=g=  ^_^=tz  f — r- 

t  B  1    i    U  S  1  1 

H  

1  P- 

i 

Chorus. 


D.S. — shall  gather,  Saviour, withThee, In  our  e-ter-nal  home. 


 N 


Z>.  6". 


Joy  -  ful,  joy  -  ful  will  the  meeting  be.When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free; 


No.  408. 

JOS.  H.  GiLMORE. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He  lead-eth  me!  oh!  blessed  thought,  Oh!  words  with  heavn'ly  comfort  fraught:1?! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom/"1 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand    in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur-mur  or  re-pine— jf 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth    is  done, When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won  w 

 H  1  1  _ Je_ ^_BK 


What -e'er  I  do,  wher-'er  I  be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me  = 
By  wa-ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me.  § 
Con  -  tent,  what- ev  -  er  lot  I  see,  Since 'tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me.  5 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I   will  not  flee,  Since  God  through  Jor-dan  lead-eth  me.'  «" 


812 


4)e  jTeairetlj  Me. 


Jth  d    :=d  *~ £         *  id  * 

He    lead-eth  me  !  He  lead  -  eth  me !  By  His  own  hand  He    lead-eth  me ! 
-ff-    -     J  - 


I  I 


His    faith-ful  follower    I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He    lead-eth  me. 


No.  409. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing. 

Moderate 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  When  He  com  -  eth,  when   He    com  -  eth    To    make     up  His 

2.  He       will    gath  -  er,    He     will    gath  -  er     The    gems    for  His 

3.  Lit  -   tie     chil  -  dren,  lit  -  tie     chil  -  dren   Who   love  their     Re  - 


I       I       V  . 

jew  -  els,    AH  His  jew -els,  precious  jew  -  els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 

kingdom :  All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, His  loved  and  His  own. 

deem-er,   Are  the  jew  -  els,  precious  jew  -  els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 


Like    the    stars     of      the     morn  -  ing 


bright  crown  a 


dorn-mg,  They  shall  shine  in  their    beau-ty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 

.  .  „  .  U  ' 
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No.  410. 


Gbtn  gU. 


Mrs.  Eliz.  Cod.VER 
-I 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Lord,  I  hear 
Pass  me  not, 
Pass  me  not, 
Pass  me  not, 


of  show'rs  of  bless-ing  Thou  art  scattering  full   and  free— 
O    gra-cious  Fa-ther ;    Sin  -  ful  thro'  my  heart  may  be  ; 
O    ten  -  der  Sa-viour !  Let   me  love  and  cling    to  Thee  ; 
O  might-y  Spir  -  it !  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see-' 

I 


Show'rs  the  thirst  -  y  land  re-freshing;  Let  some  droopings  fall  on  me—  © 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rath-er  Let  Thvmer-cy  fall  on  me—  * 
I  am  long-ing  for    Thy  fa-vor ;  Whilst  fhou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me—  2 

Wit  -  ness  -  er       of    Te  -  sus'  mer-it,  Speak  the  word  of   pow'r  to  me—  ^ 

J  — — j  „   _   J   ,         f    r  - 


Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God.  so  strong  and  boundless;- 

Magnify  them  all  in  me. 


6  Pass  me  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. 


No.  411 


m  am  M;  £en&  Hie. 


Danl.  March 


1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  Je-sus  cry-ing,—"  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day? Fields  are L 

2.  If      you  can-not  cross  the  o-cean,  And  the  heath-en  lands  explore, You  can  3 


white,  and  harvest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away? "Loud  and  strong  theg 
find    the  heathen  near-er,  You  can  help  them  at  vour  door.  If  you  can  -  not  5 


814 


$tve  am  j>;  £enb  JBe. 


m 


SEES- 


Mas-ter  call-eth,  Rich  re  -  ward  He  of  -  fers  thee ;  Who  will  an-swer,  glad  -  ly 
give  yourjthousands.You  can  give  the  widow's  mite  ;  And  the  least  you  do  for 


rr 


say-ing,"Heream  I ;  send  me,  send  me!"  "Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me !' 
Je-sus,  Will  be  pre-cious    in    His  sight,  Will  be   pre-cious  in  His  sight. 


If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 


5  If  among  the  older  people, 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach;  [herd, 
"Feed  my  lambs,"  said  Christ,  our  Shep- 

" Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 
When  you  reach  the  better  land. 


If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all ; —  [ies 
With  your  pray'rs  and  with  your  bount- 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 


6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"There  is  nothing  I  can  do." 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you, 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me!' 


No.  412.  lotjmtg  imt  fmbts. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 


-J 

m 

1.  Nothing  but  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast  -ed     life ;  O'er 

2.  Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gather'd  sheaves, Of  lift's  fair  rip-'ning  grain:  We 

3.  Nothing  but  leaves!  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil    to  hide  the    past:  And 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Mas-ter  meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves  ?  Ah, 


ticking  but  jfeawi. 


p 


sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept.O'er  vows  and  prom-is  -  es     unkept,  And 
sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds—  Words,i-dle  words.for  earnest  deeds— Then 
as     we  trace  our  wea  -  ry  way,  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day  We 
who  shall  at    the   Saviour's  feet,  Be  -  fore   the  aw  -  ful  judgment-seat  Lay 
 m—r-m.  x — m-  -£'-.-0.  m—m- 


reap  from  years  of  strife — 
reap, with  toil  and  pain, 
sad  -  ly    find  at   last — 
down  for  gold-en  sheaves, 


Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves ! 
leaves ! 
leaves ! 
leaves ! 


Nothing  but  leaves! 

Nothing  but  leaves! 

Nothing  but  leaves! 

Nothing  but  leaves! 


C3: — * — w^-m-r^^^'-r- — * — *  *-r 
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No.  413. 


Dr.  Horatius  Bonar 
Siozv,  with  expression 
A  & 


1.  "Yet  there  is  room  ! 

2.  Dav     is  de-clin 

3.  The  brid-al  hall 

4.  It  fills,  it 


fills, 


'  The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song.With   its    fair  glo  -  ry, 
ing,  and  the  sun    is    low;  The  shadows  length-en, 
is     fill  -  ing  for    the  feast :  Pass    in !  pass  in !    and  * 
that  hall    of    ju  -  bi  -  lee!  Make  haste.make  haste ; 'tis" 


beck -ons  thee    a -long; 
light  makes  haste  to  go: 
be  the  Bridegroom's  guest : 
not     too  full  for  thee  : 

r  £  *  *  cs 


Room, room,still  room!  Oh,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter  now! 


5  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love  ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late : 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now; 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in !  That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 
.    That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free : 

Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy !  Go  in,  go  in; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win : 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom: 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry: — "  No  room,  no  room!' 
No  room,  no  room : — oh,  woful  cry,  " No  room! " 

316 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


No.  414.   Wmtrotos  ojpiuir  tafoartr  $,erttsaJUm. 

P.  P.  B. 

1.  Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  cap- tive  kneeling,  At  morning, noon  and  night  to 

2.  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fie  -  ry  fur-nace,  Nor  shrink  the  li-on's  den  to 

3.  Children  of  the  liv-ing  God,  take  courage;  Your  great  deliverance  sweet-ly 


^  — m—^L—m—m- — f-  r— - , 
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pray?  In  his  cham-ber  he  re-mem-bers  Zi  -  on,  Tho'  in 
share ;  For  the  God  of  Dan  -  iel  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  He  will 
sing:      Set  your  fac  -  es  toward  the  hill     of      Zi  -  on,     Thence  to 


SI 


-Wis  M  — t__i— 


way. 


Chorus. 

=f==fcr->- 


ex  -  ile  far 
send  His  an 
hail  our  com 


gel  there.  VAre  your  win -dows  o  -  pen  toward  Je 
ing  King! J 

N  J  I 


1 


-IV— h 


ru  -  sa-lem,Tho' as  cap-tives  here  a  "lit  -  tie  while"  we  stay  ?  For  the 
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*P   t  i  s  *  *  3-9  a 

com-ing  of  the  King  in  His  glo 

-  ry,  Are  you  watching  day 

by  day? 
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No.  415. 


®fw  (Sloriotis  doming. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glo-rious  morning,  Saints  a  -  rise  !    saints  a  -  rise ! 

2.  Hear  ye    the  trump  of  God    re- sounding,  Saints  a  -  rise  !    saints  a  -  rise ! 

3.  The  saints  who  sleep.with  joy   a-wak-en,  All     a  -  rise  !     all    a  -  rise! 

4.  Fast  by    the  throne  of  God  be-  hold  them  Crown'd  atlast!  crown'd  at  last  i 
#-     _     J.J.J     >     l/rs  I  .    I      I*  ^ 


Sin-ners,  at-tend  the  notes  of  warn-ing,  Saints  a  -  rise! 
Thro'  all  the  vaults  of  death  re-bounding,  Saints  a  -  rise ! 
Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak  -  en,    All    a  -  rise ! 


See 


saints  a  -  rise ! 
saints  a  -  rise ! 
all   a  -  rise! 

Hisarms  the  Sav-iour  folds  them, Crown'd  at  last!  crown'd  at  last 


P 


4 


The  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  day  draws  near,  The  King  of  saints  shall  soon  appear, 
To  meet  the  bridegroom,haste,prepare,Put  on  your  bri  -  dalgar-ments fair 
Not  one  of  all  the  faith  -  ful  few  Who  here  on  earth  the  Sav-iour  knew 
With  wreaths  of  glo  -  ry  round  their  head,  No  tears  of  sor  -  row  now  are  shed, 


And  high  His  roy  -  alstand-ard  rear,  Saints  a  -  rise!    saints  a  -  rise! 

And  hail  your  Sav-iour  in    the  air,   Saints  a  -  rise!    saints  a  -  rise! 

But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view,  All       a  -  rise!      all     a  -  rise! 

To  joy's  full  fount-ain  all    are  led,  Crown'd  at  last!  crown'd  at  last! 


No.  416.    faIM«j4,  fttyai  a  &abiour! 


P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Man  of   Sor-rows,"what  a 

2.  Bearing  shame  and  scoff-ing 

3.  Guilt-y,    vile  and  help-less, 
-P-     *  J  J 


name 
rude, 
we ; 


1 — r 


For  the  Son  of  God,  who  came, 
In  my  place  con-demned  He  stood 
Spot-less  Lamb  of   God,  was  He, 


:$grz  L_g_'f— g": 


=P=?= 
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1=3= 

Ruin-ed  sin-ners  to  re  -claim  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  what  a  Sav-iouri 
Seal'd  my  par  -don  with  His  blood  ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  what  a  Sav  -  iour ! 

jah,  what  a  Sav -iour! 


Full 


a  -  tone-ment,  can    it     be  ?  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


*  ET- 


4  Lifted  up  was  he  to  die, 
"It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry, 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  high ; 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour! 


5  When  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing  : 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour! 


No.  417. 

I.  B.  W. 

Spirited. 


10!  gmpx*  of  fifes 


arixesi 

I.  B.  Woodbury. 
-I- 


1.  Ho!  reap-ers  of  life's  har-vesl,Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,Un-til  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle,  And  gath-er  in   the  grain,  The  night  is  fast  ap 


imuMinjuui  biiaipeiieusicKie,/\nagatn-er  in  the  gram,  The  night  is  fast  ap  ■ 
Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom ,  And  crush  each  error  low;  Keep  back  no  words  o 


1 — r 


I — r 


EEfE 


r=±(  t?__r 


-       -  H  I  I        I  J  N  J         I        I  I 


round  thee,  And  day    be-gins    to  fade?  Why  stand  ye   i  -  dle,wait-ing  For 
preaching,  And  soon  will  come  a -gain.  The  Mas- ter  calls  for  reap-ers  And 
knowledge  That  hu-man  hearts  should  know,  Be  faith-ful  to  thy  mis  -  sion  In 
I       I  -  J  J 


reap-ers  more  to  come  ?  The  golden  morn  is  pass-ing,  Why  sit  ye  i  -  dle.dumb  > 
shall  He  call  in  vain  ?  Shall  sheaves  lie  there  ungathered  And  waste  upon  the  plain? 


*'  r-        ~f~  "f"  "f"  ~? 

1  , 

t-  t?  1— t— F— t=* 

|No.  418. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  Bonar. 


f*stts  is  Mint 


1.  Fade,  fade  each  earth- 7y  joy,  Je  -  sus 

2.  Tempt  not   my  soul    a -way,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Fare -well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus 

4.  Fare-  well,  mor-  tal  -  i  -  ty,  Je  -  sus 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
=-j — t — j  1  fc— , 


mine ! 
mine ! 
mine ! 
mine ! 


Break  ev  -  'ry 
Here  would  I 
Lost      in  this 
Wei  -  come  e  - 


819 


Jesus  is  Jlttne. 

ten  -  der  tie,  Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Dark  is  the  wil  -  der- ness, 
ev  -  er  stay,  Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 
dawning  light  Je  -  sus  is  mine !  All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,         Je    -    sus    is    mine!  Wei- come,  O  loved  and  blest, 


— m— 

r     .  x  0  -  •  m—r-m  wL  tr  

— £- 

=t= — 

1*  1 

1  l 

ilk* 

Earth  has  no  rest-ing place,  Je  -  sus    a -lone  can  bless,    Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way,     Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Left    but  a    dis - mal void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  fied,     Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Welcome.sweet  scenes  ofrest.Welcome.my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 


No.  419. 


mtkintjj,  iiiwffciitg. 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Knocking,  knocking,    who   is  there?  Waiting,    wait-ing,    oh,  how  fa'ir! 

2.  Knocking,  knocking,    still  He's  there,  Waiting,    wait-ing,   won-drousfair ; 

3.  Knocking,  knocking, — what  still  there?  Waiting,    wait-ing,  grand  and  fair; 


=t=£=t=:  


.ft  •  «  . 

:tz  b  :tz~±:  « 


-=£  P 


'Tis  a  Pil-grim, strange  and  king-ly,  Nev  -  er  such  was  seen  be -fore. 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  o  -  pen,  For  the  weeds  and  i  -  vy-vine, 
Yes,  the  pierc-ed  hand  still  knock-eth,  And  be-neath  the  crown-ed  hair 


m—r-m- 


1 


-a — 

:£=: 


Ah  !  my  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  der  Wilt  thou  not  un  -  do  the  door. 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  ten  -  drils,  Ev  -  er  round  the  hing-es  twine. 
Beam  the  pa- tient  eyes,  so    ten  -  der,  Of    thy  Sav- iour,  wait-ing  there. 

-m  m — r-*- 
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No.  420. 


H.  BONAR 


|  fj>axtr  %  ©sia  of  Jmis  Sam 


(EVAN.     C.  M.) 


Wm.  H.  Havhrgal 
4 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of 

2.  I  came  to   Je  -  sus 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of 

4.  I  came  to  Je  -  sus 


as 
and 


un  -  to 


m 


sus  say,  "Come   un  -  to    Me     and  rest; 

I   was—  Wea  -  ry,   andworn,  and  sad; 
sus  say,  "Be   -   hold    I    free  -  ly  give 
I  drank   Of       that  life  -giv  -  ing  stream 


Lay  down, thou  weary  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  My 
I  found  in  Him  a  rest- ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me 
The  hv-mgwa-  ter— thirs-ty  one,  Stoop  down.and  drink,  and 
My  thirstwasquench'd.mysoulre-vived,  And    now    I     live  in 


breast, 
glad, 
live." 
Him. 


5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 


No.  421. 

P.  P.  B. 


%  f  aif  teas  |lfucr  &ote. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Re -peat  the    sto  -  ry  o'er    and  o'er,     Of  grace   so.  full  and  free 

2'  m  teau  1      on  "  ]y  knew  the  name,    Nor  found  my  soul    its  rest, 

3.  My  high  -  est  place  is  ly 

4.  And  oh,  ,  what  rap-ture  wil 


ing  low 
it  be 


Se§*: 


At  my  Re-deem-er's  feet ; 
With  all     the  host    a  -  bove, 


&    ~  r 


4 — I 


tt     ?-T6    i°      ar    11    more  and    more,  Since  grace  has  res -cued  me. 
Un  -  til      the  sweet-voiced  an  -  gel    came   To   soothe  my  wea  -  ry  breast 
joy    in     life       I     know,  But      in     His  serv  -  ice  sweet, 
e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty       The   won  -  ders  of    His  love. 


No    re  -  al 
To  sing  through  all 


1  to  to  ta  c- 


 k — k — » 

Chorus. 

The   half  was  never  told 

 \-r--U--— =»4*  k 


The  half  was  nev 


told, 


The   half   was  never  told; 


nev-er  told, 
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tz=fc=rt=H 
nev-  er  told; 


€l)c  j^alf  time  tlcprr  €oli>. 

The    half  was  never  told. 


1.  Of  grace  divine,     so  won-der-ful,    The  half  was  nev  -  er 

2.  Of  peace,  etc. 

3.  Of  joy,  etc. 

4.  Of  love,  etc. 

'    *  .«•?"!?   


told.  ' 
nev-er  told. 


1 — 1 — r 


No.  422. 

H.  L.  Turner 
I 


James  McGranahan. 


4=* 


1.  It  may  be  at  morn,  when  the  day  is     a  -  wak-ing,  When  sun  light  thro' 

2.  It  may  be  at    mid  -  day,   it  may  be   at  twi-light.It      may  be,  per- 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna, from  heaven  de-scending,  With  glo  -  ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh, joy !  oh,  de  -  light!  should  we  go  with-out  dy-ing,No     sick-ness,  no 


L4ti 


V\t  *  i  i 


dark-ness  and  shad  -  ow    is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come    in    the  ± 

chance, that  the  blackness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light    in     the  1 

saints  and  the  an -gels    at-tend-ing,  With  grace  on    his  brow,  like     a  « 

sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and    no    cry  -  ing,  Caught  up  thro' the  clouds  with  our  § 

-f-     A     -m-  ■        m.  _•_ 


full  -  ness    of     glo  -  ry,     To    re-ceive  from  the  world 


blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry 
ha   -   lo     of     glo  -  ry, 


When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives 
Will         Je  -  sus    re  -  ceive 


Lord  in  -  to     glo  -  ry,     When      Je  -  sus  re 


His  own." 
His  own." 
His  own." 
His  own." 


IORUS. 

r — 1  J".  J^-J     J     O-r-l        ->  -fe4" 

1  Lord 

-f  — 3b— c=3  w'-3 

Je  -  sus, how  long,  how 

-(2- 

—m — m- — 1— w,  b»— 

long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song, Christ  re  - 

m 

 I  

-m  m-  ba,  B— 1 
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No.  423. 

P.  P.  B. 


gar*  io  \t  a  §mul 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1 


Hi 


x.  Stand -ing    by      a  pur -pose  true,  Heed  -  ing  God's  com-mand, 

2.  Ma  -  ny   might  -  y  men    are  lost,  »Dar  -  ing    not     to  stand, 

3.  Ma  -  ny      gi  -  ants,  great  and  tall,  Stalk  -  ing  thro'   the  land, 

4.  Hold  the     gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner  high!  On        to    vie  -  fry  grand! 


I 


Hon  -  or    them,  the  faith  -  ful     few!  All   hail  to 

Who   for    God  had  been     a     host,  By    join  -  ing 

Head-long    to  the  earth  would  fall,  If     met  by 

Sa  -  tan  and  his  hosts  de  -  fy,  And  shout  for 
Chorus. 


Dan-iel's  Band! 
Dan-iel's  Band! 
Dan-iel's  Band! 
Dan  -iel's  Band ! 


m 


Dare  to  be  aDan-iel,  Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm  ! 

Dare  to  stand  alone  !  Dare  to  make  it  known  ! 


L»   £  V 


No.  424. 

Ch.  Wesley, 

k 


!— .  r~ — !  -r-r  n  r-4  1  !  U-r-1— n  1 


Lewis  Edson. 
J      1  .-r-l 


1.  A    -    rise  my  soul.a -rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  The  bleeding  sac-  ri-  flee 

2.  He       ev-er  lives  a-bove,  For    me  to  in-ter-cede,  His   all  re-deeming  love, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, Receiv'd  on  Calvary  ;  They  pour  effectual  pray'rs, 

4.  My    God  is  rec-on-ciled ;  His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear ;  He  owns  me  for  His  child; 


In     my     be -half  ap- pears: 
His  pre  -  cious  blood  to  plead  ; 
They  strongly  plead  for  me; 
I      can    no  long  -  er  fear ; 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure  -  ty  stands, 
His  blood   a- toned  for    all    our  race, 
For -give  him,  oh,    for -give  they  cry, 
With  con  -  fi  -  dence   I    now  draw  nigh, 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, My  name  is  writ-ten  on  His  hands. 
His  blood  a-toned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
For  -  give  him,  oh,  for-give, they  cry,  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sin  -  ner  die. 
With  con  -  fi-dence  I  now  draw  nigh,  And  Fa-ther,  Ab -ba,  Fa  -  ther,  cry 

_r_t^:^=c_-r_t  H-f—tH  h— — 1  |-=t-|  1  L_p__Hl 
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No.  425. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote 

d 


 r— g  j   ,     IS     k     |  |_r— |S__£__|_ 

.    :  s  .«m  T  Hill  s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ingless  Than  Je  -sus'  blood  and  righteous-ness  ■ 
When  darkness  veils  His  love-ly  face,  I        rest  on  His    un-chang-ing  grace ; 

°aS'  I?1S1?°V  "  e  "  nant.Hisblood,Sup-portme  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound.O,  may   I  then    in  Himbefound- 


I      dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on     Je  -  sus*  name  % 
In     ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  anch-or  holds  with  -  in    the  vail.  2 
a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He   then  is    all    my  hope  and  stay,  s" 
lone,  Fault-  less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne  !  t 


When  all 
Drest  in  His  righteous-ness" 


Chorus. 


m-  m-  -m- 
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No.  426.    fhc  §*atttifal  fanir  on  § 

James  Nicholson.  Wm  tj.  Butcher 


tea 


1.  There  sabeau-  ti-fulland  on    high,  To   its  glo  -  ries  I   fain  would  fly, 

2.  There's  a  beau- ti-ful  land  on    high,  I     shall  en  -  ter  it     by  and  by, 

3.  There's  a  beau- ti-fulland  on    high,  Then    whyshouldl  fear  to  die 

1 — gzfc£.£— tezthzztez^iT- g  P— Fp^-'j  PwPHlg-±z»zzgzzg=ziEz:fig— 


When  by  sorrows  press'd  down  I  long  for  my  crown  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
There  with  friends  hand  in hand,I  shall  walk  on  the  strand, In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
When  death  is  the  way  to  the  realms  of  day,     In  that  beautiful  land  on  high, 

*~  -f^~  £~  *  m   m  - 

mm 
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Chorus. 


$l)e  Beiuitifiil  fun*  on  $\$. 

— i  1   


In  that  Deau-ti-ful  land   I'll  be, 


From  earth  and  its  cares  set 


IP 


free ; 


|        -----  # 

My  Je-susis  there,He'sgonetopre-pare  A  place  in  that  land  for 


lie 


4  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high,  5  There's 'a  beautiful  land  on  high 

And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy ;  Where  we  never  shall  say  "  good  bye  •" 
And  methinks  I  now  see  them  wait-    Where  the  righteous  will  sing  and  their 

ingforme,  chorus  will  ring 

In  that  beautiful  land  on  high.  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 

No.  427. 

Eliza  Reed. 


;frjr  not  Ctf-nigfji 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
.-I 


1.  Oh!  do  not    let    the  Word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light- 

2.  To-mor-row'ssun  may  nev-er  rise,  To  bless  thy  long  de -lud- ed  sight; 

3.  The  world  has  noth-ing  left  to  give— It    has  no   new,  no  pure  de -light  • 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u  -  nite  : 


Poor  sin-  ner,  hard-en  not  thy  heart ;  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
This  is  the  time  '  Oh , then  be  wise  !  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
Oh,  try , the  life  which  Christians  live  !  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun  !  Thou  would'st  be  saved—  Why  not  to-nieht* 


Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night  ?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
'    >  -Nr  -i    —        -        m   f\. 


Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would'st  be 


5U)e  saved— Why  not  to-night? 
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No.  428 


CJw  H*m  0f  pis  <&Rxmmt 


G.  F.  R. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  She   on  -  ly  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment  As  to      His  side  she  stoie, 

2.  She  came  in  fear  and  trembling  before  Him, She  knew  her  Lord  had  come, 

3.  Heturn'dwith"daughter  be  of  good  comfort.Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole 
-m-   -m-  -m-  -m-  jl.  jt. ' m-  ^ 

rtir=i:rtr=z=±:=b=l=ct==±=— 1  ,  i  9— r-» — f- — f-  0  ~T1*~f 


1 


A  -  mid  the  crowd  that  gathered  around  Him.And  straightway  she  was  whole. 
She  felt  that  from  Him  vir-tue  had  healed  her.The  mighty  deed    was  done. 
And  peace  that  pass-eth   all   un  -  derstanding  With  gladness  filled  her  soul.  ■ 


m 


•  &  ^PK 


V — r 


■*» — fe* — fee — p — p»~ 


Chorus. 


-P  >  tk  ik-i — I  ,  


BP 


Oh,  touch  the  hem  of  His  gar  -  ment  And  thou,  too.shalt  be  free; 
_>  -0-    -A-    A-     A  •     +2-     ■*-  je-  ^ 
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His  sav  -  ingpow'rthis  ver 


i 


hour  Shall  give  new  life 


to 


thee. 


No.  429. 


I  am  Canting  to  %  Cross. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


— 1— — ^ — 1- 

r;1:-  S  : 


Wm.  G,  Fischer. 


1.  I      am  com-ing  to    the'cross;  I     am  poor,  and  weak, and  blind ;  I  am 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned  within  ;    Je  -  sus 

3.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee,  Friends, and  time, and  earthly  store;  Soul  and 
Cho. — /    am  trust-  ing, Lord  in  Thee,  Blest   Lamb     of  Cal-va-  ry;  Hum-bly 
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3  am  (tomtng  to  ttje  <Ixoqb. 


count 
sweet 
bod 
at 


ing    all  but 
ly  speaks  to 
y  Thine  to 
Thy  cross  I 


~z)  

dross, 
me, — 
be,— 
bow, 


=3= 

I       shall  full 
I        will  cleanse 
Whol-ly  Thine 
Save  me,     Je  - 


sal  -  va  - 
you  from 
for    ev  ■ 

sus,  save 


tion  find, 
all  sin." 
er  -  more. 
me  now. 


4  In  Thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5  Jesus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul  I 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  430. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


ill  %tm%  Jfinir  m  Waiting? 


H.  DOANE. 

4- 


1.  When  Je-sus  comes  to  re- ward  His  servants,  Whether  it    be  noon  or  night, 

2.  If       at  the  dawn  of  the  ear  -  ly  morning,  He  shall  call  us  one    by  one, 

3.  Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  left  us?  Do  we  seek  to  do    our  best? 

4.  Bless-ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In  His  glo  -  ry  they  shall  share ; 


-m-rf- 


Faith-ful  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watching.With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? 
When  to  the  Lord  we  re-store  our   talents,  Will     He  answer  thee — Well  done? 
If  in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us,  We    shall  have  a  glo  -  rious  rest. 
If     He  shall  come  at  the  dawn  or  mid-night,  Will    He  find  us  watching  there? 


Refrain. 


-A-W  I  1*  (5— 1  1  P  1  tk  d-C-d— 

Oh,  can  we  say   weareread-y,   broth-er?  Read-y   for  the  soul's  bright  home? 
F — g — g=E — »+» — »——»—»■  & — a — h= — ^ — » — j — F-i —  H 


— I  r  fr— * — fc— J^,— I  1  \—ra 

*  .  Til        , *  E*  ~z±H 


Say  will  He  find  you  and  me  still  watching  Waiting, waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 

• — • — *  * — m  t  t  '  z  >i  s  £=t 


 — p — r^_|  ^_ta_r^_ 
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No.  431.       Sabbat*,  fib  a  £{pp{p&. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp,  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


j  {  Sav-iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
'  (  In     Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
2  (We   are  Thine, do  Thou  be  -friend  us, 
'  (  Keep  Thy  flock,from  sin  de  -  fend  us, 
f  Thou  hast  promised  to    re  -  ceive  us, 
'(  Thou  hast  mer-cy   to    re  -  lieve  us' 


Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care;  ) 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare,  j 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ;  ) 
Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray.  J 
Poor  and  sin  -  ful  tho'  we  be ;  ) 
Grace  to  cleanse, and  power  to  free,  j 


*  t  ^  t  s 


i  s 


Sfj   Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us.Thine  we  are; 
Bess-ed   Je  -  sus,  B  ess-ed    Je  -  sus,  Hear,  O   hea?  us,  when  we  pray,  Jt 
B-^SS^d  >  -  s£s-  Je  -  sus,  We    will  ear  -  ly    turn    to  Thee  9 


t=r=i 


 Ll  ^  *    £  ^* — j2-  Hzy   *^Lj     *     J  v  »- 


B  ess-ed  Je  -  sus,  B  ess-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us.Thine  we  are. 
B  ess-ed   Je  -  sus,  B  ess-ed  Je  -  sus,  Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 
B£SS-_S  ^  '  s^s'  B^ess-ed  Je  -  sus,  We    will  ear  -  ly    turn    to  Thee. 


No.  432. 

Thos.  Moore,  alt. 

&Z3C=1  ~—  


Samuel  Webbb. 


1.  Come,  ye    d1S  -  con  -  so  -  late !   wher-eerye    lan  -  guish,  Come  to  the 

2.  Joy      of    the   des-o-late!   light     of  the   stray -ing,    Hope   of  the 

3.  Here  see   the  bread  of  life:    see      wa-ters  flow  -  ing,    Forth  from  the 


h — l — ti  £-4- 


-r«- 

?  s 


mer  -  cy-seat,  fer  -  vent  -  ly  kneel:  Here  bring  your  wound- ed  hearts, 
pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure!     Here  speaks  the    Com  -  fort  -  er, 


throne  of   God,  pure  from    a-bove:  Come 


the    feast    of  love: 


 t_p  r 
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(Slomt 


l)c  jDi0coitsolatc. 

4 


here  tell  your  an-guish 
ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -  ing, 
come,  ev  -  er  knowing, 


Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  heal. 
Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure. 
Earth  has  no  sor-rows  but  heav'n  can  re-move 


No.  433.     Mjat  SfcaU  %  fattest  §£? 


Emily  S.  Oakey 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


v  - 

1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  fair,  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  way-side  high,  Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain,  Sowing  the  seed  of    a  maddened  brain, 

4.  bowing  the  seed  with  an  ach-ing  heart  Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 


-— — ~Hm — 


'fij 


— r 

Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  fad -ing  light,  Sow-ing  the  seed  in.  the  solemn  night- 
Sow-ing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil, Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile  soil  ■ 
Sow-ing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name,  Sow-ing  the  seed  of  e-ter-nal  shame- 
Sow-ing  m  hope  till  the  reap-ers  come    Glad-ly  to  gath-er  the  harvest  home! 


Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest 


be?, 
be?, 
be?, 
be?. 


Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be  ? 

Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be  ? 

Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be  ? 

Oh ,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be  ? 
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WUt  £1)1111  ti?e  ^nroe0t  Be? 

Chorus. 

Sown  in  the  dark 


ness  or     sown   in  the 

 ^-h— 


Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in  the  light, 


Sown  in  the  dark-ness  or 


1 


Sown  in   our  weak-ness  or   sown  in  our  might 


p  ^ 


>•  ^  ^ 

sown   in  our    might,   Gath-ered    in     time      or  e- 

Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might,  Gath-ered    in  time    or  e- 


5^ 


>       U«       >       U       &  L>» 

ter     -     ni  -  ty,  Sure, 


ah,  sure 

I 


1 — r 


will  the  har 


vest  be. 


No.  434. 


ftah*  pu  fife  mxa  Itt  it  §t. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


in 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 

5.  Take  my 


life  and  let  it  be  Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee;  o 
feet  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee ;  V 
mo-mentsand  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  end-less  praise  •  hi 
will  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  long-er  mine*  ™ 
love,  my  God,  I  pour  At  Thy  feet  its  treas-ure  store';  £ 
l^v  I*  42-    -  JEi.       „      4SL  -      42.     jo.  § 


830 


€akc  Jttn  f  ife  an*  let  it  Be. 

Take  my    hands  and  let  them  move  At    the     im- pulse   of   Thy  love. 

Take  my    voice  and  let     me  sing  Al-ways — on  -  ly — for    my  King. 

Take  my     in  -  tel  -  lect    and  use  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r    as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

Take  my    heart,  it     is,  Thine  own,  It    shall    be    Thy    roy  -  al  throne. 

Take  my  -  self,     and    I     will  be  Ev  -  er,    on  -  ly,    all     for  Thee. 


.a     .   g     fd  - 

s>-  s>- 

r 

f  ' 

i  i 

H-  1— u  1— 

 1  1- 

1 

T 

No.  435.  "Com*." 

Mrs.  Jas  G.  Johnson.  James  McGranahan. 


„  „    Voices  in  Unison.        I                  ^  ■ 

7=^  I 

1.  Oh,  word  of  words,  the  sweet-est,  Oh  word,    in  which  there  lie 

2.  Oh,  soul  why  shouldst  thou  wander  From  such    a    lov  -  ing  Friend? 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw  me  near-er,  That  soon  the  "Come"  may  be 


Jt       -I-  M- 

.  -i 

— 1  1 

1- — »     -•-    f  *•     •  -r-— 1=: 

- — ^ — £ — i — j — 

i 

 1  1  * — * — * — 

^—v — ¥ — 1 

1  V—  "  1         1  r— - 

All  prom  -  ise,  all  ful  -  fill  -  ment,  And  end  of  mys  -  ter  -  y; 
Cling  clo  -  ser,  clo  -  ser    to    Him,   Stay  with  Him    to     the  end, 


#. 

W  ~| 

— ] 

V  1 

La -ment -ing,  or      re-joic-ing,  With  doubt   or     ter  -  ror  nigh, 

A    -    las!    I     am     so    help -less,     So     ver  -  y     full     of  sin, 

Then,  o  -  ver  sea    and  mountain,  Far    from,    or    near  my  home, 

.  .  m.  f-  ±_     -P-  -g- 


life 


I     hear    the  "Come"  of     Je  -  sus,  And     to     His  cross    I  fly. 

For     I     am     ev   -   er  wand'ring,  And  com  -  ing  back    a  -  gain. 

I'll  take  Thy  hand  and     fol  -  low,   At  that  sweet  whis  -  per  "Come !' 

JL         JL        -*  .  .       -ft-         -»         «  '       J-  I.  Is 


881 


Refrain. 


"  €ome 

5=^lU_L— - ^— 


I  1- 


Come,    ohcometo    me   Come,   oh  come  to    me,   Wea  -  ry, 


Come.come.come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  Come 


heav-y  la  -  den, Come,  oh  come  to  me,  Come,  ohcometo 
£:  «: 


F    1     w  k 

— *  

rb*— k  J 

me,  Ohcome,come,come,come,come, 


Come,  oh  come  to  me,. 


Wea-ry,  heavy  la  -  den  come,  oh  come  to  me. 
t  !  £  £  f:  ^  ji. 


Come.come.come,  come, come. 


No.  436. 


Rev.  David  Nelson 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


 * — ^ 

-3  i 

1* 

a     pil  -  grim  stran  -  ger, 


Would  not  de- tain  them,  as  they  fly,   Those  hours  of  toil  and  dan -ger;  J 
D.S.—just  be -fore,  the  shin-ing shore  We     may    al-most  dis  -  cov  -  er. '  I 


,  et 


Chorus. 


€t)e  fining  £>t)oxe. 


D.S. 


For,  Oh  !  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand ;  Our  friends  are  passing    o-ver;  And 
I      -      h  m '  -m- 


2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark,    3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 


We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 
That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing ; 
For,  Oh  !  we  stand,  etc. 


Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
Our  King  says—' ' Come ! '  '—and  there's 
For  ever,  Oh!  for  ever!    [our home, 
For,  Oh !  we  stand,  etc. 


No.  437.    %  f  axti  §5fess  fyn  nnD  £tq  %t. 

(Written  for  Mr.^MooDY's  Schools  at  Northfield,  Mass.) 

Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 


Num.  6 :  24-26. 


The  Lord  bless  thee.and  keep  thee :  The  Lord  make  His  face  shine  upon  thee,and  be 


3      :  %.  -r 

gracious  un  -  to    thee :  And  be  gra-cious  un  -  to  thee :  The  Lord  lift  up  His 


and  give  thee  peace. 


countenance,  His  countenance  up-on  thee, 


and  give  thee  peace. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCI,  by  Lucy  Rider  Meyer 

No.  438 

1 


"dim 


Anon. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the    Son,  and 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and..  .-.  ev-er  shall  be,  world  with- out  end.  A 


the   Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

MEN. 
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Have  Courage,  My  Boy  .  . 
Have  Faith  in  God  .... 
Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  . 
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He  Holds  the  Key  .... 
He  is  Coming  ...... 

He  Leadeth  Me  

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour 
Hear  Me,  Blessed  Jesus 
Hear  the  Blessed  Invitation 
Hear  Us,  O  Saviour!  .   .  . 

Hendon.  7s  
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Ho!  Reapers  of  Life's  .  . 
How  do  I  know  my  sins  .  .  . 
How  Firm  a  Foundation  .  . 
How  oft  our  souls  are  lifted  up 
How  Shall  We  Escape?  .  . 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to .  . 
How  sweet,  O  Lord,  Thy  Word 
How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my 

I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross  . 
I  am  far  frae  my  hame  .  .  . 
I  am  He  that  Liveth  .  .  . 
I  am  not  skilled  to  understand 
I  am  Praying  for  You    .  . 

I  am  the  Way  

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord  .... 
I  am  Trusting  Thee,  Lord  . 
I  am  waiting  for  the  Master  . 
I  believed  in  God's  wonderful . 

Belong  to  Jesus  .... 

bring  to  Thee,  O  Master!  . 

Cried  to  God  

I  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store  . 

If  God  be  for  Us  

I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee  . 
I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  Dleading 
I  Heard  the  Voice  of  .  210, 
I  hear  the  Saviour  say  .  .  . 
I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 
I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better 


257 


No, 

I  know  not  the  hour  when  my .  393 
I  know  not  why  God's  wondrous  5 
I  Know  that  my  Redeemer  .  32 
I  Know  Whom  I  Have  ...  5 
I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  .  .382 
I  Looked  to  Jesus    ....  67 

I'm  Going  Home  308 

I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley  .  75 
I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour  .  181 
In  Heavenly  Pastures  .   .  307 

In  Jesus'  Face  352 

In  Me  Ye  shall  have  Peace  317 
In  the  Cross  of  Christ  .  .  203 
In  the  harvest-field  there  is  .  62 
In  the  heavenly  pastures  fair .  307 
In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand  3 
In  the  hour  when  guilt  assails  293 
In  the  land  of  strangers  .  .  .  71 
In  the  Secret  of  His  ...  98 
In  the  Shadow  of  His  Wings  40 
In  times  of  sorrow,  God  is  near  317 
In  Thy  great  loving  kindness  .  384 
I  shall  be  Satisfied  .  .  .  174 
Is  Thy  Cruse  of  Comfort.  .  339 
Italian  Hymn  .  6s,  4s  .  .  .  231 
It  is  finished ;  what  a  Gospel !  276 
It  is  Well  with  My  Soul.  .  157 
It  may  be  at  morn  when  the  day  422 
It  Passeth  Knowledge  .  .  403 
I've  Found  a  Friend  .  .  .168 
I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus  .  102 
I've  learned  to  sing  a  glad  new  241 
I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  .  192 
I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord.  .  322 
I  was  once  far  away  from  the  .  117 

I  Will!  68 

I  will  Lift  up  Mine  Eyes  .  363 
I  will  Pass  Over  You  .  .  .  279 
I  will  Praise  Thee  .  .  .  .284 
I  will  praise  the  Lord  my  .  .  284 
I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer  .  161 
I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  .  141 

Jerusalem,  My  Happy  .  .  115 
Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a  .  .  121 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  .  16 

Jesus,  I  Come  14 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light  248 

Jesus  is  Calling  42 

Jesus  is  Mine  418 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  .  42 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross.  182 
Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow  .  149 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul  .   .  222 

Jesus,  my  All  340 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry.  69 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  13 
Jesus  of  Nazareth  ....  287 

Jesus  Saves!  17 

Jesus  Saves  !  O  Blessed  .  .  245 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  !  .  101 
Jesus  Shall  Reign  .  .  .  .213 
Jesus,  the  very  Thought  .  103 
Jesus!  Thou  Refuge  of  the  Soul  316 
Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love  .   .  230 

Jewels   .   .  .409 

Jewett.   6s,  D  107 

Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning!  23 
Joy  to  the  World  ....  190 
Just  as  I  am  211 

Knocking,  Knocking  .  .  .419 

IjAborers  or  Christ,  Arise  109 

Labor  On  62 

Lead,  Kindly  Light   .   .  .278 

Lead  Me  On  282 

Lead  Me,  Saviour  ....  301 
Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  247 
Let  the  Saviour  in  ....  66 
Let  us  Crown  Him  ....  372 

Let  us  go  Forth  362 

Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  .  45 
Light  after  Darkness  .  .  198 
Like  wandering  sheep  o'er .   .  104 


Little  Lights  

Look  Unto  Me  

Look  up !  look  up !  ye  weary 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is 
Lord,  at  Thy  mercy- seat  . 
Lord,  bless  and  pity  us  .  . 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of. 
Loving  Kindness.  L.  M. 
Low  in  the  grave  He  lay.  . 
Lyte.   6s,  4s  


Manoah.    CM  115 

"Man  of  Sorrows,"  what  a.    .  416 

Martyn.   7s,  D  221 

Meet  me  There  !  22 

Mercy.  7s  254 

Mighty  to  Save  ......  56 

Missionary  Hymn.  7s,  6s,  D.  237 

Mission  Hymn  349 

Mora  holiness  give  me  .  .  .  178 
More  Love  to  Thee    .   .  .197 

More  of  Jesus  314 

Morning  Lights  380 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone  209 

My  Ain  Countrie  191 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee  .  234 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  436 
My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee  229 
My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  .  36 
My  God  and  my  All.  .  .  .  319 
My  heavenly  home  is  bright  .  308 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  .  425 
My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt  .  .  107 
My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee  .  .  170 
My  Mother's  Prayer  ...  78 

My  Offering  336 

My  Prayer  178 

My  Redeemer  161 

My  Saviour  334 

My  Saviour's  praises  I  will  sing  1 
My  Saviour  Tells  Me  So  .  263 
My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  .    .  244 

Narrow  and  Strait  .  .  .  243 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  .  223 
Nearer  the  Cross  ....  54 

Near  the  Cross  182 

Neither  do  I  Condemn  Thee 
Never  Shone  a  Light  so  Fair  256 
No  Hope  in  Jesus  ....  375 
Nothing  but  Leaves  .  .  .  412 
Not  all  the  Blood  of  Beasts  214 
Not  far  from  the  Kingdom  .  33 
Not  now,  but  in  the  coming.  .  357 
Not  Now,  my  Child  ....  399 
Not  saved  are  we  by  trying  .  285 
Not  Try,  but  Trust.  ...  285 
Now  the  Day  is  Over  ...  97 
Numberless  as  the  Sands   .  50 


O  Blessed  Word  

O  brethren,  rise  and  sing  .  . 
O  Brother,  Life's  Journey. 
O  Cease,  my  Wand'ring  Soul 

O  Child  of  God  

O  Christian  trav'ler,  fear  no  . 
O  Come  to  the  Merciful  .  . 
O  Come  to  the  Saviour  .  . 
O  daughter,  take  good  heed  . 
O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 
O  do  not  Jet  the  Word  depart  . 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  . 
O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel 
O  Glorious  Fountain  .   .  . 

O  God,  our  Help  

O  golden  day,  O  day  of  God  . 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my .  . 
O  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now 
O  hear  the  joyful  message  .  . 
O  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus 
O  Land  of  the  Blessed  ! .  . 
O  list  to  the  voice  of  the.  .  . 
O  list  to  the  watchman  crying. 

Olivet.   6s,  4s  

335 


No. 

O  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  .  331 

O  Morning  Land  138 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  235 

O  Paradise  !  140 

O  Praise  Him  388 

O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  388 
O  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  .  52 
O  Precious  Word    ....  29 

O  Rock  of  Ages  244 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  .  .  158 
O  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour  353 
O  soul,  tossed  on  the  billow.  .  3 
O  tender  and  sweet  was  the  .  196 
O  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus.  329 
O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  .  379 
O  the  clanging  bells  of  time  .  187 
O  the  Crown,  the  Glory  .  30 
O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the.  381 
O  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Saviour!  375 
O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a.  .  64 
O  wandering  souls,  why  longer  259 
O  wandering  souls,  why  will  .  59 
O  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head  23 
O  What  a  Saviour  ....  139 
Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus  1U8 
O  Where  are  the  Reapers  .  159 
O  who  is  this  that  cometh  .  .  56 
O  Wonderful  Word  !  ...  79 
O  wonderful  words  of  the  .  .  10 
O  Wondrous  Land  .  ...  294 
O  Wondrous  Name!.  ...  44 
O  word  of  words  the  sweetest .  435 
O  Worship  the  King  .  .  .  266 
Old  Hundred.  L.  M.  .  .  .  392 
Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  68 
On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour  90 
On  that  bright  and  golden  .  .  72 
On  the  Resurrection  morning.  93 
One  day  the  Shepherd  passed  .  258 
Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine  .  34 
Only  a  Little  Way.  .  .  .  283 
Only  Remembered  ....  358 

Only  Trust  Him  171 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  100 
Onward,  Upward,  Homeward  2 
Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea  .  374 
Our  Lord  is  now  rejected   .    .  195 

Our  Refuge  316 

Our  Saviour  King  ....  378 
Our  Saviour  will  descend  again  250 
Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow.  .  14 
Out  on  the  desert,  seeking  .  .  337 
Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and.  280 
Over  the  Line  196 

Pardon,  Peace  and  Power  .  82 
Pass  along  the  invitation   .    .  313 

Pass  it  On  313 

Pass  Me  Not  169 

Peace,  Peace  is  Mine  ...  76 

Pilot.   7s,  6  lines  101 

Portuguese  Hymn,  lis  .  .  217 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  .  .  392 
Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him!  .  4 
Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King  .  292 
Praise  the  Saviour.  ...  25 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  ....  325 
Preach  the  Gospel  .  .  .  .268 
On  364 


Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  .  290 

Raise  High  the  Song  .   .   .  250 

Rathbun.   8s,  7s  203 

Redemption  10 

Refuge.   7s,  D  222 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  Alway  52 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His.  9 
Rejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer.  85 
Rejoice  !  ye  Saints  ....  255 

Remembee  Me  389 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er .  421 

Repent  Ye  126 

Repose.   7e,  6  lines  ....  290 


„  No 
Rescue  the  Perishing  ...  1 

Resurrection  Morn  ...  93 
Return,  O  Wanderer  !  .  .302 
Return,  return,  O  wanderer  .  302 
Revive  Thy  Work  ....  155 

Revive  Us  Again  396 

Rtde  on  in  Majesty.  .  .  .249 
Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  .  249 
Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  .  394 
Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise  233 

Rock  of  Ages  200 

Safe  Home  in  Port  .... 
Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore 


Satisfied 
Saviour,  Again  .... 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 
Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd 
Saviour,  More  than  Life 
Saviour,  Thy  dying  love  . 
Search  Me,  O  Lord  .  .  . 
Seeking  for  Me  .... 
Shall  You?  Shall  I?  .  . 
She  only  touched  the  hem  . 
Shine  on,  O  Star  .... 
Simply  trusting  every  day  . 
Sing  them  over  again  to  me 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  .  ,  . 
Singing  with  Grace.  .  , 
Sinners,  Jesus  will  receive  . 

Sinners.  Turn  

Sin  no  More  

Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a 
Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and 
Softly  and  Tenderly  .  . 


.  306 
.  309 
.  147 
.  41 
,  301 
,  431 
.  177 
175 
304 
13 
43 
428 
26 
165 
163 
321 
341 
65 
22  i 
271 
124 
376 
58 
13S 


No. 

The  Glorious  Morning  .  .  415 
The  Gospel  Call  144 


The  Great  Physician  ...  400 
The  H^lf  was  never  Told  .  421 
The  Handwriting  on  the  .  114 
The  Harbor  Bell  .  .  .  .  374 
The  Hem  of  His  Garment  .  428 
The  Light  of  the  World.  .  397 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley.  .  102 
The  living  God,  who  by  His  .  352 
The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  .  43 
The  Lord  Keep  Watch  .  .  347 
The  Lord  is  Coming  .  .  .  273 
The  Lord's  My  Shepherd  .  207 
The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him.  55 
The  Love  that  gave  Jesus  to  45 
The  Many  Mansions  .  .  .  323 
The  Model  Church  ....  143 
The  morning  light  is  breaking.  227 


The  Ninety  and  Nine  .  .  .154 
The  Palace  of  the  King  .  .  366 
The  Prodigal  Child  . 
The  Prodigal's  Return  .  .  60 
The  Saviour's  Face.  .  .  .344 
The  Shadow  of  the  Rock.  .  247 
The  Shining  Shore     ....  436 

The  Solid  Rock  425 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  .  144 
The  Sweetest  Name  .  .  .  80 
The  whole  world  was  lost  in  .  397 
The  Wondrous  Cross  .  .  .315 
Thee  will  I  Love  .  .  .  .385 
There  are  lonely  hearts  to  .    .  162 

There  is  a  Calm  118 

There  is  a  Fountain  .  .  .225 
There  is  a  Green  Hill  .  .  185 
There  is  a  Land  373 


Victory  Through  Grace  .  253 
Wait  and  Murmur  Not  .  .  64 
Waiting  at  the  Door  .  .  .  31 1 
Waiting  for  the  Promise   .  J 30 

Ward.    L.  M   .119 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus.  327 
Weary  gleaner  in  the  field  .    .  30 

Webb.   7s,  6s,  D  226 

We  bow  our  knees  unto  the  .  130 
We  have  Felt  the  Love  of  .  296 
We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound  17 
We  Lift  our  Songs  to  Thee.  31 
We'll  Meet  each  other  .  .  297 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God  ...  396 
We  Praise  Thee,  we  Bless  .  275 
We're  Marching  to  Zion  .  151 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river  188 
We  Shall  Meet,  Br  and  By  188 
We  shall  reach  the  summer  .  106 
We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this.  392 
We  Would  See  Jesus  .  .  .  324 
Welcome!  Wanderer  ...  71 
Well,  wife,  I've  found  the  .  .  143 
What  a  Friend  We  Have  in.  167 
What  a  Gathering!    ...  72 

What  a  Gospel  !  276 

What  a  Wonderful.  .  .  .350 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  .  433 
What  will  you  do  with  .  .  Iu8 
When  God  the  way  of  life  would  279 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  .  409 
When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  309 
When  I  survey  the.    .    .    212,  315 


When  Jesus  comes  to  reward 
When  Morning  Gilds  the 
When  morning  lights  the  . 


Some  day,  we  say,  and  turn  . 

Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly  43\^'""u.  L°  t  *M*a"  ■    ■  .■    ■    •        When  peace  Hke ~°a TrivoV 
Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By  106  £here  «  a  land  of  pure  delight  294  w„eVtHTm  w A JavI 
\n*.  17=  There  is  a  Name  I  Love  .    .   95  7  hen  the  Mists  have  . 


Something  for  Jesus 
Sometimes  a  light  surprises    .  ,  . 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet.    .    .  ^'There  is  a  Stream 
Sometime  we'll  Understand  357  ±Febe.  is  Life  for  a  Look 


_       I  There"  is  2  Paradise  of  Rest  277|'w!ltn„w?Aa.^?.tiast 


430 
361 
380 
157 
146 
50 


406 

Songs  of  Gladness  ....  37!  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  .  80 
Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  Jesus.  94|£?ERE  13  N0NE  Righteous  .  120 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious.  415 Liu  re  8  a  beautlful  land  on-  •  426 
Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  297l£uere,'s  a  o0yal  banner  Slven  ■  n6 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple  174i£here  s,  a  Stranger  at  the  door  66 
Souls  of  Men,  why  Will  ye   7qIThere  s  aWideness  in  God's  365 


Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  232 
Sowing  in  the  morning  .  .  .  193 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  433 
Speed  Away.  .... 
Standing  by  a  purpose  true.  .  423 
Stand  up  for  Jesus  .  .  .  .226 
Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  !  226 

St.  Agnes.    CM  103 

St.  Peter.    CM  35 

Stretch  Forth  Thy  Hand  .  356 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  .  .  405 
Take  Me  as  I  am.  .  . 
Take  My  Life  and  let  it.  219, 434 
Take  Thou  My  Hand  .  .  .310 
Take  Time  to  be  Holy.  .  .  272 
Tenderly  Calling  .  .  .  .303 
That  will  be  Heaven  for  .  393 
The  Banner  of  the  Cross  .  116 
The  Beautiful  Land  on  .  .  426 
The  call  of  God  is  sounding  .  362 
The  Child  of  a  King  ...  36 
The  Christian's  Good-night  376 
The  Cleansing  Fountain  .  6 
The  cross  it  standeth  fast  .  .  135 
The  Crowning  Day  .  ,  .  .  195 
The  Eye  of  Faith  ....  281 


There  shall  be  Showef 


49 

There  were  ninety  and  nine  .  154 
They  Crucified  Him  .  .  .312 
They  that  be  Wise  ....  20 
They  that  Wait  upon  the  .  81 
Though  Your  Sins  be  as  .  .  84 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion.  183 
Thou  shalt  be  Saved  .  .  .346 
Through  the  Valley  and  .  75 
Throw  Out  the  Life-line  ■ .  265 

Till  He  Come  99 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  saying  251 

'Tis  Midnight  298 

'Tis  only  a  little  way  on  to  my  283 
'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  .  180 
'Tis  the  hallowed  hour  of  .  .  345 
To-day  the  Saviour  Calls  .  401 

To  Thee  I  Come  248 

To  Thee,  I  lift  my  soul,  O  Lord  389 

To  the  Work  160 

Trav'ling  to  the  better  land  .  282 
Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is.  .  330 
True-Hearted,  Whole  .  .  342 
Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All  165 
Turn  thee,  O  lost  one .   .   .   .  303 


n9  Where  is  my  Boy  To-night?  402 
Where  is  my  wandering  boy  .  402 
Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night  19 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you  .  145 
While  Shepherds  Watched.  206 
While  the  Days  are  Going.  162 
While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  .  319 
While  we  pray  and  while  we  .  252 
Whiter  than  Snow  .  .  .  .384 
Who  came  down  from  heaven  to  16 


Up  Yonder 


306 


Whoever  receiveth  the   .    .    .  122 

Whoever  Will  59 

Whosoever  Calleth  ...  86 
Whosoever  heareth,  shout  .  .  390 
Whosoever  Will  .  .  .  .  390 
Whosoever  Will  may  Come.  259 
Why  do  you  linger?  .  .  .  .  24? 
Why  do  You  Wait  ? .   .   .  .199 

Why  not  Now  ?  252 

Why  not  To  night?  .  .  .  .427 
Will  Jesus  Find  us  .  .  .  .430 
Windows  open  Towards  .  .  414 
Wonderful  Love  ....  331 
Wonderful  Words  of  Life.  163 

Wondrous  Love  395 

Woodworth.   L.  M  211 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  .  .  224 
Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  .  359 
Would  we  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  82 
Yes,  we'll  meet  again  in  the  .  261 
Yes,  we'll  Meet  in  the  .  .  261 
Yet  There  is  Room  ....  413 
Yield  Not  to  Temptation  .  166 
You're  starting,  my  boy,  on  .  136 
Young  Men  in  Christ  the  .  326 


336 


TOPICAL  INDEX, 

Gospel  Hymns,  Nos.  5  and  6  combined. 


ADOPTION.  no. 

Behold,  what  love  ,  164 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer   32 

In  the  land  of  strangers   71 

My  Father  is  rich   36 

0  child  of  God   8 

Sons  of  God   94 

ASSURANCE. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  424 

Blessed  assurance   38 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  418 

He  holds  the  key  134 

How  do  I  know  my  sins  263 

1  know  I  love  Thee   28 

I  know  not  why   5 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer....  32 
I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley..  75 

My  hope  is  built  425 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  170 

0  happy  day  367 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord   9 

When  peace,  like  a  river  157 

BLOOD  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did   39 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  424 

Behold  a  fountain   6 

Blessed  be  the  fountain   96 

Fountain  of  purity  335 

How  sweet  the  joy  246 

1  gave  My  life  for  thee  184 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice....  179 

It  is  finished  276 

Just  as  I  am  211 

Not  all  the  blood  214 

Oh,  who  is  this   5g 

On  Calvary's  brow   90 

Rock  of  Ages  200 

There  is  a  fountain  225 

There  is  a  green  hill  185 

When  God  the  way  279 

When  I  survey  the  212,  315 

Whoever  receiveth  the  122 

CHILDREN. 

Alas!  and  did   39 

Christ  has  for  sin  350 

Come  to  the  Saviour  407 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus  260 

Holy  is  the  Lord  291 

How  do  I  know  my  sins  263 

Never  shone  a  light  so  256 

O,  list  to  the  watchman   371 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  394 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  431 

Sowing  in  the  morning  193 


NO. 

Standing  by  a  purpose  423 

The  whole  world  was  lost  397 

When  He  cometh  409 

"Whosoever  heareth"  390 

CHRIST  A  FRIEND. 

Come  to  the  Saviour  139 

I've  found  a  friend  in  102 

I've  found  a  Friend,  oh  168 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow  149 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love  230 

Saviour,  more  than  life  177 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  132 

There  is  a  Name  I  love   95 

What  a  Friend  we  have  167 

CHRIST  SEEKING. 

Behold,  a  Stranger  274 

Knocking,  knocking  419 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking...  337 

CHRIST,   THE  SHEP- 
HERD. 

Out  on  the  mountain  280 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  431 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  207 

COMING    OF  CHRIST 
(The). 

Christ  is  coming  189 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  414 

He  is  coming   is 

I  am  He  that  liveth  377 

I  am  waiting  311 

I  know  not  the  hour  393 

It  may  be  at  morn  422 

Look,  ye  saints  391 

On  the  bright  and  golden   72 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected  195 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  250 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  415 

The  Lord  is  coming  273 

Till  He  come   99 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  251 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field...  30 

When  I  shall  wake  309 

When  Jesus  comes  to  430 

CONFESSION. 

Afflictions,  tho'  they  seem....  60 

Alas !  and  did  my   39 

Am  I  a  soldier  317 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  142 

Behold,  how  plain  346 

Depth  of  mercy  194 

I  am  not  skilled  334 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say  172 

I  heard  the  voice  of  210,  420 

I  looked  to  Jesus   67  | 


IfO. 

I  need  Thee  every  hour  181 

I  was  once  far  away  117 

In  Thy  great  loving  384 

Just  as  I  am  211 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  170 

Oh,  hear  my  cry   73 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  421 

Stand  up,  stand  up  226 

Young  men  in  Christ  326 

CONSECRATION. 

Blessed  Saviour  299 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee   11 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  413 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross  429 

I  am  Thine  156 

I  belong  to  Jesus  288 

I  bring  to  Thee  336 

I  wait  for  Thee  322 

Jesus,  my  Lord   69 

Just  as  I  am  211 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat  340 

My  faith  looks  up  229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt  107 

Nearer,  my  God  223 

Nearer  the  cross   54 

0  for  a  heart  236 

Oh  cease,  my  wandering  Ill 

One  day  the  Shepherd  258 

Out  of  my  bondage   14 

Saviour !  Thy  dying  love  175 

Search  me,  O  Lord  304 

Take  my  life,  and  let  219,  434 

Take  time  to  be  holy  272 

Thou,  my  everlasting  183 

True-hearted  342 

CROSS  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas !  and  did  my   39 

From  the  Bethlehem  manger  312 

1  am  coming  to  the  cross  429 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  203 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  182 

"Man  of  Sorrows"  416 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  209 

Nearer  the  oross  ,   54 

On  Calvary's  brow   90 

The  cross  it  standeth  135 

There's  a  royal  banner  116 

When  I  survey  the  212,  315 

FAITH. 

Encamped  along  the  hills  348 

Fear  not   43 

From  the  depths  387 

Have  faith  in  God  105 

Hope  on  242 

How  do  I  know  my  sins  263 

I  believed  in  God's  wonder-..  21 
I  cried  to  God  ,#..,...383 


topical  index,  G.  h.,  NOS.  5  AND  6 — Continued. 


NO. 

I  do  not  ask  281 

I  know  not  why   5 

My  faith  looks  up  229 

O  child  of  God   8 

She  only  touched  428 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  207 

We  are  coming  home  327 

FEAR  NOT. 

Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord   92 

Fear  not   48 

How  firm  a  foundation  217 

O  brother,  life's  journey   46 

©  Christian  trav'ler  125 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim   23 

Eejoice  in  the  Lord   9 

"While  shepherds  watched  206 

You're  starting,  my  boy  136 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH 
CHRIST. 

Blessed  Saviour  299 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  418 

In  times  of  sorrow  317 

More  of  Jesus  314 

O  daughter,  take  good  366 

O  happy  day  367 

O  I  love  to  talk  with  320 

0  word  of  words  435 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  290 

FUNERAL. 

Beyond  the  light  of.  354 

Not  now,  but  in  the  357 

■Sleep  on,  beloved  376 

GOD'S  WORD. 

Eternal  life  God's  word  332 

He  lives  and  loves  378 

How  firm  a  foundation   217 

GUIDANCE. 

Blessed  Saviour  299 

Down  in  the  valley  148 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  129 

He  leadeth  me  408 

Hold  Thou  my  hand   91 

1  must  walk  thro'  the   75 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  101 

Lead,  kindly  Light  278 

0  I  love  to  talk  with  320 

Saviour,  lead  me  301 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  431 

Saviour,  more  than  life  177 

Take  Thou  my  hand  310 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  207 

Trav'ling  to  the  better  land..  282 

HEAVEN. 

After  the  toil  270 

Beyond  the  light  of.  354 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  186 

Hark,  hark!  my  soul  128 

How  oft  our  souls  323 

1  am  far  frae  my  hame  191 

1  am  waiting  for  311 


NO. 

I  know  not  the  hour  393 

I've  reached  the  land  192 

Jerusalem !  my  happy  115 

Meet  me  there   22 

My  days  are  gliding  436 

My  heavenly  home  308 

Not  now,  but  in  357 

O  golden  day  140 

O  land  of  the  blessed   53 

On  that  bright  and  gold-   72 

Onward,  upward,  home-   2 

Press  on  ,  364 

Safe  home   89 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly  306 

Sitting  by  the  gateway  124 

Some  day  we  say  138 

Soon  will  come  the  297 

There  is  a  calm  118 

There  is  a  land  which  373 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  294 

There  is  a  Paradise  277 

There's  a  beautiful  land  426 

'Tis  only  a  little  way  283 

We  shall  meet  beyond  188 

We  shall  reach  the  summer..  106 

When  the  mists  have  146 

When  we  gather  at  last   50 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again  261 

"  Yet  there  is  room"  413 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit  208,  286 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  231 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light  264 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  267 

Revive  Thy  work  155 

Take  Thou  my  hand  310 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  144 

There  shall  be  showers   49 

We  bow  our  knees  130 

Would  we  be  joyful   82 

INVITATION. 

Almost  persuaded  153 

Behold,  a  fountain   6 

Come,  come  to  Jesus  123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  171 

Come  home  !  Come  home !....  398 

Come  to  Jesus  113 

Come  to  the  Saviour  139 

Come  unto  Me   88 

Come,  with  thy  sins   7 

Come,  ye  disconsolate  432 

God  calling  yet  110 

Have  you  any  room  152 

Hear  the  blessed  invit-  305 

In  the  land  of  strangers   71 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling   42 

Look  unto  Me   77 

O  come  to  the  merciful  333 

O  come  to  the  Saviour  289 

O  do  not  let  the  word  427 

O  list  to  the  watchman  371 

O  tender  beseochings  329 

O  wand'ring  souls  59,  259 

O  wonderful  words   10 

Oh,  tender  and  sweet  196 

Oh,  wbat  will  you  do  „.,.  108 


Oh,  word  of  words  435 

Out  on  the  desert  33^ 

Out  on  the  mountain  „  280 

Return,  O  wanderer  302 

Sinners,  Jesus  will  receive...  65 

Sinners,  turn  221 

Softly  and  tenderly  5$ 

"  Stretch  forth  thy  hand"  356 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  144 

The  whole  world  was  391 

There  is  life  for  a  look  408 

There's  a  stranger  at  the   66 

Tho'  your  sins  be  as   84 

To-day  the  Saviour  401 

Troubled  hear-t,  thy  God  330 

Turn  thee,  O  lost  one   303 

Wherever  we  may  go   19 

While  Jesus  whispers  145 

While  we  pray  252 

Whoever  receiveth  the  122 

"Whosoever  heareth"  390 

Why  do  you  linger  243 

Why  do  you  wait  199 

"  Yet  there  ia  room"  41s 

JOY. 

As  lives  the  flower  295 

Blessed  assurance   38 

Come  into  His  presence  341 

How  sweet  the  joy  246 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous  141 

In  the  shadow  of  His   401 

Joy  to  the  world  19  J 

Look  up !  Look  up !  300 

O  child  of  God   8 

O  happy  day  367 

O  Lord !  my  soul  is  331 

0  praise  the  Lord   52 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim   23 

Rejoice!  rejoice,  believer   85 

Rejoice !  ye  saints  255 

Ring  the  bells  394 

Songs  of  gladness   37 

LOVE. 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  142 

Behold !  what  love  164 

"For  God  so  loved"   63 

"God  is  Love!"   12 

God  loved  the  world  395 

How  sweet,  O  Lord  344 

1  know  I  love  Thee   28 

It  passeth  knowledge  403 

I've  found  a  Friend  168 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  103 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love  230 

Let  me  sing  of  the  love   45 

More  love  to  Thee  191 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  170 

Repeat  the  story  421 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  132 

Songs  of  gladness   31 

Souls  of  men  ,   70 

Thee  will  I  love  335 

There  is  a  name  I  love   95 

There's  a  wideness  in  365 

We  have  felt  the  love   296 

Wonderful  love  ,831 
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TOPICAL  INDEX,  G.  H.,  NOS.  5  AND  6- 


> — Concluded, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


NO. 

As  I  wandered  'round   78 

Be  present  at  our  table  392 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee......  234 

Standing  by  a  purpose  423 

"Well,  wife,  I've  found  143 

MISSIONARY. 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  370 

From  Greenland's  icy  237 

Great  Jehovah  349 

Bo!  reapers  of  life's  417 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  339 

Preach  the  gospel  268 

Sowing  in  the  morning  193 

Speed  away  368 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line  266 

PARTING  HYMNS. 

Blest  be  the  tie  216 

Glory  be  to  the  87,  218,  438 

God  be  with  you   74 

God  bless  you  338 

Now  the  day  is  over   97 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  147 

Saviour,  breathe  an  eve-   41 

The  Lord  bless  thee  437 

The  Lord  keep  watch  347 

PEACE  AND  REST. 

After  the  toil  270 

•'Come!"  said  Jesus'  220 

Come  unto  Me   88 

God's  almighty  arms   76 

Bow  sweet,  my  Saviour   61 

I  heard  the  voice  of.  420 

In  the  heavenly  pastures  307 

In  the  shadow  of  His   40 

In  times  of  sorrow  317 

My  soul  at  last  244 

Now  the  day  is  over   97 

O  day  of  rest  355 

O  troubled  heart   64 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  147 

Some  day  we  say  138 

There  is  a  calm  118 

"When  peace  like  a  river  157 

"Would  wo  be  joyful   82 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power  201,  372 

Awake,  my  soul   S5 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful...  142 

Come  into  His  presence  341 

Come,  praise  the  Lord  131 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  231 

Come,  Thou  Fount  404 

Come,  we  that  love  the  151 

Conquering  now  253 

"For  God  so  loved"   63 

Glory  be  to  the  87,  218,  438 

Glory  ever  be  to  Jesus   15 

Be  lives  and  loves  378 

His  praises  I  will  sing  241 


NO. 

Holy  is  the  Lord  291 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  284 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous'.  141 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeem-...  161 

I'll  Thee  exalt  382 

Look,  ye  saints  391 

My  Saviour's  praises   1 

Never  shone  a  light  so  256 

O  brethren,  rise  257 

O  my  soul,  bless  235 

O  praise  our  Lord  388 

O  praise  the  Lord   52 

O  Saviour,  precious  353 

O  thou,  my  soul  381 

0  worship  the  King  266 

Praise  God  from  whom  392 

Praise  Him   4 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  292 

Praise  the  Saviour   25 

Ride  on!  ride  on  249 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  321 

Thee  will  I  love  385 

There  is  no  name  so   80 

Wo  praise  Thee,  O  God  396 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  275 

When  morning  gilds  361 

PRAYER. 

Abide  With  me   51 

As  I  wandered  'round   78 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  328 

Blest  be  the  tie  216 

Blest  Jesus,  grant  343 

Come,  Holy  Spirit  208,  286 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  231 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  414 

From  the  depths  387 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus  260 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour.  240 

Hide  me  264 

Ho,  reapers  in  the   81 

How  firm  a  foundation  217 

1  have  a  Saviour  173 

I  need  Thee  181 

In  Thy  great  loving  384 

Jesus,  I  come  248 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  222 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to   69 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  101 

Jesus,  the  Tery  thought  103' 

Lord,  bless  and  pity  215 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat  340 

Lord,  I  hear  of.  410 

More  holiness  give  me  178 

My  faith  looks  up  to  229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt  107 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  223 

O  hear  my  cry....   T3 

Pass  me  not,  O  169 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ..  325 

Revive  Thy  work  165 

Rock  of  Ages  200 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  147 

Saviour,  breathe  an   41 

Search  me,  O  Lord  304 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer  405 

There  is  a  fountain  225 

There  shall  be  showers,,,,,,,,,  49 


NO. 

'Tis  the  blessed  hour  180 

'Tis  the  hallowed  hour  345 

To  Thee  I  lift  389 

We  bow  our  knees  130 

We  lift  our  songs   31 

What  a  Friend  we  have  16T 

When  morning  lights   380 

PRECIOUS  PROMISES*- 

Cling  to  the  Bible  127 

Oh,  wonderful  word   79 

O,  precious  word   29 

Sing  them  over  again  163 

There  is  a  stream  119 

We  bow  our  knees  130" 

REFUGE. 

Abide  with  me   51, 

A  mighty  fortross  235 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee   11 

God  be  with  you   74: 

Hide  me  264 

In  the  secret  of  His   98 

I  will  lift  up  my  363 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul  222 

Jesus,  Thou  Refuge  316 

Lead  to  the  shadow  247 

My  hope  is  built  425 

My  soul  at  last  224 

Nearer,  my  God  223 

O  God,  our  help   47 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  153 

0  soul,  tossed  on  the   3 

Oh  cease,  my  waud'ring  Ill 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ  375 

Rock  of  Ages  200 

Saviour,  lead  me  301 

Thee  will!  love  385 

The  Lord's  our  Rock   55 

We  would  see  Jesus  324 

While  Thou,  O  my  God  319 

REPENTANCE. 

Afflictions,  tho'  they   60 

Alas !  and  did  my   39 

Depth  of  mercy  194 

Have  our  hearts  grown  126 

1  am  coming  to  the  429 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  179) 

I  looked  to  Jesus   6T 

In  Thy  great  loving  384 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to   69 

Just  as  I  am  211 

0  hear  my  cry   73 

Once  more,  my  soul   63 

Out  of  my  bondage   14; 

Pass  me  not,  0  169 

To  Thee  I  lift  389 

RESURRECTION. 

Christ  hath  risen  361- 

Hallelujah !  Christ  is  369 

1  am  He  that  liveth  371 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth"  287 

Low  in  the  grave  He   67 

Qa,  the  clanging  bells  187 
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NO. 

On  that  bright  and   72 

On  the  resurrection   93 

Our  Saviour  will  250 

Bise,  glorious  Conqueror  233 

Soon  shall  we  see  415 

Soon  will  come  the  297 

Soul  of  mine  174 

"When  shall  I  wake  309 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again  261 

SALVATION. 

A  guilty  soul  120 

Alas  !  and  did  my   39 

Behold,  how  plain  346 

Beneath  the  glorious  239 

Choose  I  must  137 

Christ  has  for  sin  350 

God  loved  a  world  112 

God  loved  the  world  395 

I  am  coming  to  the  429 

I  looked  to  Jesus   67 

I  was  onoe  far  away  117 

It  is  finished  276 

Jesus,  my  Saviour   13 

Jesus  saves  245 

Like  wand'ring  sheep  104 

My  hope  is  built  425 

Neither  do  I  condemn   83 

Oh,  hear  the  joyful   86 

Oh,  who  is  this   56 

Oh,  wondrous  name   44 

Our  life  is  like  374 

She  only  touched  428 

Shine  on,  O  star   26 

Sin  no  more  271 

Sinners,  Jesus  will   65 

Some  one  will  enter   43 

Sometimes  a  light  228 

Soul  of  mine  174 

The  great  Physician  400 

The  living  God  352 

The  morning  light  is  227 

The  whole  world  was  397 

There  is  a  fountain  225 

There  is  life  for  a  406 

'Tis  a  true  and  251 

We  have  heard  the   17 

While  Shepherds  watched....  206 

Who  came  down   16 

"Whosoever  heareth"  390 

Would  we  be  joyful   82 

SUFFERINGS  OF 
CHRIST. 

Alai!  and  did   39 

From  the  Bethlehem  312 

How  sweet,  O  Lord  344 

"  Man  of  Sorrows"  416 

'Tis  midnight ;  and  on  298 

When  I  survey  the  212,  315 

TEMPERANCE. 

Come  home  !  Come  home!  398 

Bing  the  bells  394 

Sowing  the  seed  433 

Standing  by  a  purpose  423 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line  266 

Where  is  my  wand'ring  402 


TEMPTATION,  no. 

Christian,  walk  carefully  133 

I  need  Thee  181 

I've  foiind  a  friend  in  102 

O,  brother,  life's  journey   46 

Yield  not  to  temptation  166 

You're  starting,  my  boy  136 

TRUST. 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  171 

Fear  not   48 

Hope  on  242 

How  firm  a  foundation  217 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour   61 

I  am  coming  to  429 

I  am  trusting  Thee  269 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow  149 

Not  saved  are  we  by  285 

O  praise  the  Lord   52 

Oh,  soul  tossed  on   3 

Once  more,  my  soul   68 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord   9 

Simply  trusting  165 

We  are  coming  home  327 

WARNING. 

Almost  persuaded  163 

Are  you  ready   24 

At  the  feast  of  Bel-  114 

Christian,  walk  carefully  133 

God  loved  a  world  112 

Not  far  from  the  king-   33 

Nothing  but  leaves  412 

O  tender  beseechings  329 

Oh !  do  not  let  427 

Oh,  list  to  the  371 

Oh,  the  clanging  bells  187 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ  375 

Oh,  what  will  you  do  108 

Sinners,  turn  221 

Sowing  the  seed  433 

Why  do  you  linger  243 

"  Yet  there  ia  room"  413 

WORK. 

Am  I  a  soldier  204,  318 

Awake,  my  soul  205 

Come,  we  that  love  the  161 

Fading  away  like  the  358 

Far,  far  away   27 

Gather  them  in  150 

Gird  on  the  sword.....'  262 

Hark!  the  voice  of.  411 

Have  you  sought  for  the  360 

Ho !  reapers  of  life's  417 

In  the  harvest-field   62 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  339 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  121 

Laborers  of  Christ  109 

Light  after  darkness  198 

Not  now,  my  child  399 

Oh,  where  are  the  reapers  159 

O  list  to  the  voice   20 

Only  a  beam  of  sunshine   34 

Onward,  Christian  soldier....  100 

Pass  along  the  invitation  313 

Preach  the  gospel  268 

Press  on,  O  pilgrim  364 

Rescue  the  perishing  176 

Sound,  sound  the  truth  232 


NO. 

Sowing  in  the  morning  193 

Sowing  the  seed  by  433 

Speed  away  368 

Stand  up,  stand  up  226 

The  oall  of  God  362 

There  are  lonely  hearts  162 

There's  a  royal  banner  116 

Throw  out  the  Life- Line  285 

To  the  work!  160 

Weary  gleaner  in  the   30 

Work,  for  the  night  is  224 

Work,  for  the  time  is  359 

Young  men  in  Christ  326 

WORSHIP. 

Abide  with  me   51 

All  hail  the  power  201,  372 

Am  I  a  soldier  204 

Alas !  and  did  my   39 

Arise,  my  soul  424 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee,,,   11 

Come,  Holy  Spirit  208 

Come,  Thou  almighty  231 

Depth  of  mercy  194 

Far  from  Thy  sacred  386 

Glory  be  to  the  87,  218,  438 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  129 

Holy  is  the  Lord  „.  291 

How  sweet,  O  Lord  344 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  179 

I  know  that  my  Redeem-   32 

I  need  Thee  181 

I  wait  for  Thee  322 

I'll  thee  exalt  382 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  203 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  182 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  222 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee   69 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth!"  287 

Jesus  shall  reign  213 

Joy  to  the  world  190 

Just  as  I  am  211 

Lord,  I  hear  of.  410 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  209 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  223 

Now  the  day  is  over   97 

O  day  of  rest  and  355 

O  for  a  thousand  202 

O  God,  our  help   47 

O  list  to  the  voice   20 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  235 

O  Saviour,  precious  353 

O  thank  the  Lord  379 

O  thou,  my  soul  381 

O,  worship  the  King  266 

On  that  bright  and   72 

Pass  me  not  169 

Praise  the  Saviour   25 

Rock  of  Ages  209 

Saviour,  more  than  life  177 

Songs  of  gladness   37 

Sing  them  over  again  163 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  207 

There  is  a  fountain  225 

There  is  a  name   95 

There  is  a  scream  119 

There  shall  be  showers   49 


When  I  survey  the,....   212 
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